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DAVID KERR
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B8YNOPSIS.

Glorin Kerr, & motherieas girl, who has
spent most of her life In school, arrives
ﬁ her father's hame tn Belmont. David

err In the political boss of the town,
and 1s anxlous 1o ’prt-\ ent hls dnugliter
lenrning of his renl charncter. Kendal,

the t‘hk-ng'u- packers, is nes

gotiating with Judge Gilbert, Keer's chief
adviser, for n valuable franchise. They
rrr the opposition of! Joa Wriglhit, editor
of the reform paper. Kerr asks the aw
llrélm:e of .]mrla Gitbert In Introducink
Glorla to Belmont soclety, aml promises
to help him pit through e backers
franchizs nnd let him bave ail the graft,
Glorla mests Joe Wright at the Gllberts,
It appearn they sre an Intimate terms,
having met provioiwly on i touring party
in Europe. he Giberts Invite Glorin to
stay with them pendiog the yefurnishing
of the Kerr home, Wright beging his nght
against the proposed fzanchise in the ol
umns of his paper, tho Helmont News.
Kerr, through h?:- henchmen, exerits ev-
-r{mnum..-a to hamper Wright In the
publivation of his puper. Gloria takes up
settlement work. Kerr and his Heutennnts
a t'\ilil‘ to Buy Kert's paper and ask the
gltor to meet them nt Gllhert's office
alllng at Gllbert's office to sollelt a do-
He proposcs
and is aceopied while walting to be called
inta the confervnce., Welght refuses to
pell bis paper and decliores he will fight to
A finlsh. The Relmont News appears with
bitter attuck on Kerr. Glorla  ealls
%’ﬂlh! n coward and refuses (o [Isten 1o
any explonation from him, Broken-heart
od, Glorin Jeeldes 1o plunge more deeply
fnto settloment worke. 8he onlls on a slek
tl of the undorworld, named HEiin, Sho

earns for the frst time that her Father s
the hend of a notorlous gang of politieal

rafters. Bounds of s conflict arv heard

n the room over Ella's. Gloria  Nnds
Wright uncanselous, o victlm of an at-
tempted assassination by thugs In the pay
of the polltical ring, She hldes him  In
Blla’s room aml defles the thugs, She
awes them by snnouncing  that  she s
Kerr's daughter, Elld threptean 1o glve
up Wright to the thuge and I8 choked in-

represent!n,

1o unconsclougness by dlaria, who then
s unconecious on Wrelght's body, They
ace rescund by Do Hayves and hin wife
Wright decides to soll his paper  and
1*ave Belimont, Glorin hears thint Weight
& gndng away and onlls upon him to ask
hls forglveness for her hinrall words, i

CHAPTER XXHI|.—Centinued.

Patty, tirod of lstening to a con:
versation she could not understani,
and, l'lznwplhm‘!!m the visltor. asked:
“What ghall 1 iel! Kim?**

“Wait & minute, Patty.," Wright
motioned the ehlld to the door. Then
he turned to Glerla. “You can leuve
by this eide entrgnee. No one will be
tha wiser for this visit, The minute
the docr closes beliind you, Patty—

and l—will have forgotten that you
called. But 1 will pot have forgotten
your kindness and consideration. e

fore you leave | went you to know
that [ can't value too highly the meo-
tive that prompted your eall. To the
end 1'll treasure It ag & memory hal-
lowed by the parting from the only
woman |—Good-by "

He felt he could not complete what
he wishcd to say without a8 show of
emotion to which It would pot do to
glve way. The only thing he could do
was to hold out his hand and say,
“Good-by."

Glorin put both her hands behind
her back, and #heok her head.

*No, 1 refuse 1o go.”

“What do you mean?

*1 mean jost what 1 say:. 1 Intend |
to stay lere and meet my fnther angd
heer whkat he has ta say to yeu”

Weright gpazed at her Inteatly, but
she did uet quiver under hia serutiny

It shall e as yvou say,” Le assent
ed. "Oo, Patty, toll im to come In* |
After Patty «laaed the door thore was |
an awkward gillence which he broke |
by saying, "l mant say that this mect-
ing Is l-advised”

Bha sighcd and shzok her head,

“Oh, Hladvized or not, my mind is
made Things cannot go on as

up.

*“You Kin Come Over to My Way of
Thinkin'*

they are. If henceforth 1 am to di-
rect my own afalrs. why shouldn't 1
hegin pow?"

“But how explain your being here?”

“If he cun't belleve what 1 bave to
sy he lan't worth the slight esteem
with which | stlll regonred Bim”

“Here he comes.”

“Let bhim sce yYou first” She re
treated to o corner of the reom where
her (ather's first zlavce as he entered
would not discover her. Patty opened
the door and David Kerr walkoed into
the room.

The two men looked at esch other
without any atlempt at a felgned cor
diality.

“Mr. Wright,” began the boss, and
at mention of Nis name the newspaper
gian bowed elightly in recognitlon of
the greoating. “! met Dr. Hayes this
afterncon. He gpeke of you, and what
fe told mo hus led e to break o cus
: of years: I've come to gee you, In
fown It's always been the other
p.*  Blo spoke with all his accus
id force, and scemed even more
dent than usual as ho added,
y old way will continue, sir, but
__|? 'm Ia:;ttnl“hn-

fehment. Covertly he looked at Gloria,
to find his own amazement mirrored
on her fnca

“Bound us, 1 thought I'd come to
see you," the boss continued, not heed:
Ing Weight's exclamation

“One minute, sir.” Wright was not
willing for him to proceed without his
inowing that his daughter was in the
room with them. “Hefore yvou speak
further you must know that we're not
alone In this room."”

“We're not?” He looked about him,
and at the spund of a familiar volce
turned sharply to confront his daugh-
LEr;

“No, father; I'm here” She ad-
vanced coolly to the center of the
room, and wailted for him to spealk,

“Gloria! My daughter here!” He
managed to gagp. Wright, determined
not to have his hand forced, walted to

see what card the danghter would
play.
“"Walt a minute, please” ehe re-

marked quietly, the most eelf-pos
sessed of the three. "Are you o blind
you can't see you find me here be
canse I wish it sof My visit to Mr.
Wright surprised him just as much as
did yours. When you were anuounceds
1 told him 1 would stay.”

“So that's It, &g 1L?" her father
raged. "Have vou turned agalnst me,
too? Why didn't | ralse-you like you
ought 1o ‘a’ been!™ It wns with an
evident effort that he was restraining
himaell even as much as he was,

“Weuld to heaven you had!™ Glorin
excluimed in n low tone, “You gave
me only the roses of life, and now the
thorns—all that life offers me-—scem
sharper than | can bear™

Wright had thought his heart had
been so wrnng that nothing conld hurt
lilmm werse, but this confession of un
happiness to her father made his own
unhappiness greater than he had be
leved 1t could be,

“Gloria, this is diftressingly painful,

Plense don't,” he bepeed. Then he
turned to her futher. “Why have you
come hero?”

“Why is she here?”

“Father,” now she spoke timidly,

malden telling of & dear, dead love,
“for u little while Mr. Wright and |—
were engaged—to be married, | don’t
think you know whai that means to a
girl, what it meant to me, lut you
do know how it ended. Yet we're still
such good friends that 1 felt 1 ecould
¢gmoe this afternoon to—"

As ghe spoke, n great llght began to
dawn upon her father. Al the words
“good friends™ he saw his whole plan
sucecssfil, although worked out along
lines a trifte different than what bad
been in his mind when he
mined to call upon the editer. Your
suceesefal general I8 o great opporta-

nist, and David Kerr was «qulck 1o
stize thisg opportunity.
*Good friends!” he echocd, nter

rupting her “Then T'm glad | fouml
you here.  Just listen to nie & minnie,
I ain’t got much to say, Mr. Wright
but wo understand cacih other prety

well, Now thén—vou gave us a pretty
hard bump. an’ 1 admire you fer It
Of course. you'ro new to Belmont an'

it looks all right from yer pliut o
view." Hig tong was now tuave and
conciliatory, “Put you're too pooid o
man ta be blockin® the vheols o' prog.
ress In this town.”

“Things were runping pretty smooth

when | came here, weren't they!
Wright was willing to admit that
much

"Exnetly, exnetly.” Kerr took a step
forward and ghinced at Glorie before

he went on “Now “then, what do
you say to thie? You switch over gn
join me If s too wirong fer you

to go, I'll cut out that Maple avenue
rallway line, an' we'll go at it gome
other way."

Gloria looked at her {ather In as
tonfahmant  Wright did not inteéerrupt
him, wishing to hedar all that he had
to say. “This campalgn's taught mo
I'm growin’ old, Some day somebody’s
got to take my place. There aln't a
wan i3 the party with your sense, |
nectdd you, an’—what's more—you'l)
profilt by bein” with me.”

‘Mr. Kerr, it won't take me muny
words to give you sour answer.”

Reading disapproval fn the remark.
David Kerr craftily replied with his
Kindest manner, "Take yer time, take
ver time. The more you think It
aver, the more you'll llke It Bestdes,
I'm thinkin® of Gloria. You two talk
it over. Bhe's—"

“Father!™ The gi¥i was perfectly
horrified and her sonse of the Otness
of things outraged by having her pame
dragged into the discussion. "Would
you dare copneet oy name with such
an affair!™

To the coarse nature all things are
conrge, and bLer foather soemed gur-
prived that she should rescent the man
ner In which he had conuected her
with ‘the offer. “An' why not?” he
urked. "I've bees Lhinkin® the mat
tor over, an’ you un' bim would malke
n protty good team.”

“Oh!" (oria's dlsgust was onspealk
able. Mere rage was useloss to o
prees hor feclings

Kerr tarned to Wright, since Gloria
appearcd to have po inclinatian to
lHaten: “Bo I argues, why pot fix It
up between us.” ‘Then he spoke to his
daughbler in explanation, “Not knowin’
you'd be here. Hut IUs Just as well.
Now, Mr. Wright, what | ray Ino this:
This town wants romebody to run It
Helmont can't git along Wlihout rome
body to keep the wheels grogsed, 1IN
put the paper on lts feet [or you, an'
pradually—as graduslly as you like—
vou kin come over to my way of think.
a'. Then what'd be more natural than
fer you to take over the ruunin’ o
i1 r| 1 3 il e
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Wright was about to make reply,
but Gloria was too quick for him.

“Oh, this I8 more than 1 can beur!
Am | & dog, a horse, a pig, that 1 can
be traded In a dirty deal with not so
wmuch as 'by your lmvo'.:' I'll not
stand it for another [nstant. One ho
willation after another has been my
lot, but this is the last. 1I'm through
with you, What has passed hos taught
you nothing: you're the bargaining,
tiading, scheming politician still, so
low that you'd make your own daugh-
ter, your own flesh and blood, the bait
to lure a good man from his purpose.
Hut you ecan't do it,” she cried, a note
of triumph eresping Into her denunela-
tion; "he's not your kind. And do
yout belleve that I'd submit to such o
thing? What ¢an you think of me?
‘ou put me on a plane with those vile
creatures who pay you for protection.”

“Gloria, pleare stop!” Wright plead-
ed. Her father could only look at
her In wonder as she poured out the
pentaup passion of her inmost soul

“No, I'll not stop—there's more to
say. Here, within this hour, Mr.
Wright asked me again to be his wile,
and 1 refused—refused because of
you, I canme here to warn him ngalnst
you, to tell him the truth, because
onee we loved each other, No one can
Blame me for wishing him well, 1
came to tell him because 1 can’t be
here after this to enve him as once |
did. Over my body | dared your hire-
lingy to take him, and not one moved
|.\'nw I'm going away forever and |
want kim to have what protection the
truth will give. it my wWarning
would be usiless; what you offered to
do Just now s warning onough in it-
self. The man who would sell his own
daughler Is capable of anything!™

“Plenze, Gloria, stop,” Wright en.
trented. I'm oot gecustomed to bave
any one else fghit my battles for me.
| can take oare of myselr”

“Mny be you can,” snevred the boss,
“but ever glnce youva been  hero
yoti've been hidin® behind my daugh-
ter. U8 because o her 1 didn't go
after you hot an’ heavy long ago. An
then when they did come near gittin
you the other day, she stopped ‘ewm.'”

“You, Gloria!™ Wright could not
upderstand. She only bowed ler
head

| “Hut now, by Ged! that's all pase"
Karr brought his fist down on the
tnble with o bang. His hreath came in
apoplectle gasps and Wis face was
[ livid with rage. "She's out of It as
fer as I'm coucerned. | did every.
llhil'u-‘. in the world fer her, an' it
wasn't no use.” He turned to his
| daughter as he burled out his nnger
and disappointment between his gasps
| for breath. 1 was ready to stan' by
you to the end, and’ what do | git
fer all my schemin' an' planning' fer
vou? Nothin® but glum locks an” harsh
words. If yer goin” avay, go. | dis
own you. [ east you off."

The girl did net quall bepeath his
bitter words.
to anpounce the declslon ehe had ul
tade. Her Hp curled  with
seorn, her eves snapped, as slie louked
a4l hes father '

You disown me! You cast mie off!
| &1l the suntenipl she could muster she
throw juto her volei "What riglit
hive you, who would barter e aoway

| rendy

as you would a horse or dog? No, It's
I disown you!"™
| Wright walked over to her and

songhit to take her hand gently in hig,
hut she drew awny.
nlone. Like & blind old bear David
Horr kembd to grope hila way to the
door. There he turned to gaze onee
upon the wreck of his

| him,

“1 found you in this-=this ndven
‘or's room. 1 leave you here, Look o
yarself, yon are no ehild o mine™

The door banged behind him and
Gloria Kerr knew that they had met
for the last time, The girl, feeling so
miserably alone tn the world, turned
to find bent upon her the tender gaze
of the man whom she had once sworn
to follow to the end of the world, For
them love was dead, she knew, and
now lfe would be for her only n sue
cesslon of weary days,

“1 thought all bul my body died that

dream,” she acknowledged sadly, “yeot
there was one cup still more bitter I
had to drain—and this was that cup's

d""-"
“Oh, Gloria, belleve me, out bf un
happiness happlness comes, Your

place I8 with me now. [ hadn’t told
you, but I, too, am golng away for
ever. And what I8 more, I'm golng to
take you with me"

She loaked at him In wonder, then
slowly shook her head.

“No, you can't leave Belmont,. Joe.
You're not a eoward. ['m going, but
your place I8 here"”

“Do you think I shall let you go
alene? Never. The one reason | am

They oniy lamed bor |

She wonld stand |

Ixtest l

golng east s to sell the Belmont
News. I'm through with it, Then I
shall follow you over the world untll
|1 make you mine—because 1 love
youn.”

The girl looked at him with the
falntest of smiles battling. with her
settled melancholy. He was border-
Ing on melodrama, and she was re
garding him with the same gentleness
a loving mother exhibits toward an ug
reasoning litle child.

“How selfish you are, Joe. All your
fine germons are going for naught
' You've preached of your duty, and yet
| at the chance to show your devotion
to that duty vou're whnting to give up
the fight. I'm not worth it, Joe, really
I'm not. Think of Belmont.
| eral doesn’t desert hils soldlers after
|8 victory, just because he knows the
enemy has sent for relnforcoments
That would be cowardly, and it lsn't

like you, Joe. The brave general
doven’t give ground, he advances,
Don’t follow me; | would hate you

I know how Delmont needs you™

“tut T need you, Gloria. And what
i more, you need me and 1 oan't let
vou go alone. There is a world elee-
where, even other Belmonts where we
en Hve and lubor and love, | didn't
know till your father referred to It
that you wore at Noonan's that day
Cun't yvou seo how | need you for mj
guardian angel? How did you happen
lo by there?”

Hriefly she detslled the vislt, min
{mizing her part in saving him. None
the less e wae able to see that It was
to ler he owed perhaps e ftself. He
Hetened In silence, letting her tell her
rtory in her own way.

“Glorin, I've come to &8 declislon.”
. She looked at him questioningly, I'm
=oing to do what you've ordered. I'm
solng to stay here and fight for Hel
ont.”

“Joe, vyou menn it'" Her face lit up
with pleasure and she held out both
her hands to him. He took them
both, and to her surprise, and despite
her rvesisiance, drew her to him.

“Hut 'ms not golng to stay alone. If
I'm o fight the good fight, I'm not
pofng to fight alone. You called me a
cownrd for wanting to go; won't you
reward me for deciding to stay? And
out of unhappiness happiness wili
[ gome.  You must stay, Gloria; our
place 18 here.”

“Our place!™ she echoed, and then
wae gilent for a Netle time, her head
upon his shoulder. He held her tight.
Iy, <he could hot escape.
efforts she
Ihlm were unew abandoned as  slie
thought more and more upon  hi
words, At last she looked up at him
and embled.  “Yrs, Joe, our place i
| Lere, awl our hoppinoss. Right in this
oot all my old pride died. But there
has been born a new pride. a pride in
vou and i me, and in what It bus
been given us to do.” The tears came
Finto her eves as ghe thought of what
ey were 1o each other, "You are all
| have in the world, dear; you are my
world, Make me always proud that
nm your wifa™

Wright drew her closer to hig heart
fund Klssed her. And there in the shel
ter of g arms she rested. Peace had
| ctime 1o her

|

THE END.

SEEK - BRIGHTNESS OF LIFE

Excellent idea Is That Recently Put
Forth by an Eminent English
Coliege Profeesor.

A professor In one of cur famous
universities lias suggested a chalr of
smiling und & course in good fellow-

ship.

We bave courges in decorum and
courses In composition. und courses
in the direction of energy, Then what
reagen 18 there cgainst inaugurating
a course lu cptimism? Why should
not gur young people be taught to
think along the path of sunshine, to
look for the brighiness In life In a
sclentifle, wethodical way!?

Too wuch of the present-duy learn-
Ing W& Inclinud to make gloomy peo-
ple of ps. Smiling, which I8 a sort
of bauner of opthimism, has too long
becu the uncerizin matler of temper-
ament instead of a reliable habit of
lile,

Ad o rule, the majojrity of persons
are atiracted to others who semile cas.
lly. These smilers sycceed In busk
ness, so that illﬂ(‘-t!ﬁ*‘i often sald
to bo the eause of thelr bmiling when
perhaps it 8 the opposite which is
true.

They geem to radiate happiness and
opulence, and we say their paths lle
in pleasant placoes,

But mayba they light the paths with

thelr own smlles,

There must be a woy in which
thought ean be brushed up with light
touches. Athletics tench the man to
eontrol his temper; the gymnasium
braces up his muscies; a co in
cthica sets his face townrd moral
standard. There surely s a place for

| be my son- | & oo
--*"-,‘f‘ 'y m

Y el

)
| shonld not come Into the medical de

| partment, for smiles make lght

hearts, light hearts ald digestion, ana
|dlgnutlun is the root of health.——Lon
don Tit-Bits,

Art of Economy,

All ecconomy, whether of  stage,
houscholds, or individuals, may be de
ined to be the urt of managmg labor.
L= Now, we have warped the
werd “cconciay™ In our English lan
guage Into & meaning which it has na
 buslzess whntever to bear. In our
use of it, it constantly slgnifics mere
ly rpaving or saving. cconomy of
aney means saving money-—gavn.
omy of time, sparing time, and so on
But that I8 a wholly barbarous use o!
sense, for it is not English, and It 1a
bad Greek. barbaroug In @ treble
| sense, for it is not Engllsh, It i bad
Groeek, and It Is worse sense,
| Economy no more means saving
money than It means spending
mopey. It means the administration
of & house; I8 stewardship: spend-
Ing o saving; that is, whether money
or time, er anything ¢lse, to the best
| pose'ble advantage ~Ruskin,

Why Called “Pin Money."

Why Is it ‘ealled "pin money? The
anewer to that questlon goes away
back o the fourteenth century. Plua
were pins in those days! They were
uot carclessly lost or cust away e
they are now. The law permitted tha
they be sold only on the first two days
of sach January, In order that they
might not become too common.
therefore became the custom Yor
women of all classes to buy thair
year's supply of ping on those twe

day wu spoke of love to find it but a™

A gen-
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By ELLA CYGAN.

.Amy sald,” began the girl who
likes to talk, “that Hob was gentlo as
a kitten and mo affectlonate that in
contrast a pair of love birds were pot-
riled Images of heartlessnons, She
sald many other things, too, over the
telephone about the bull terrier that
in a misgulded moment they pur:
chased some time ago, but that was
because gshe was trying to make me
think 1 was ernzy to have him while
she and her husband went to Panama.

“1 was to pass a few days with her
and get acquainted with the paragon
of dogs. Amy sald that she always
felt perfectly safe with Lob in the
apartment, becunse he would ghew up
any burglar who appeared. On the
way over | grew rather worried, won-
dering whether Hob was clever enough
to distinguigh between a caller who
was a burglar and a caller who wasn't.
Then 1 recalled Dob's gentlenesa and
tock heart,

“When the front door was opened
I thought the end had come. Some-
thing huge and white fell across the
hall table, and, stepping all over me,
attempted to cllmb on my shoulder
nnd perche there, 1 screamed falntly
and wondered if the Pasteur treatiment
burt much. Then | was consclous of
Amy's volce,

“‘He's so affectionate!™ sald Amy
in a proud volce, “I never knew him
to take such an instant liking to any
one before! He realizes that you love
dogs, 1 am sure!”

““I'm erazy about them!' I assured
her, as I Intrenched myzelf behind two
chalrs and a davenport, ‘However, |
don’t care for these acrial effects my-

self! Can't be keep his feet on the
ground?'
“Amy looked hurt, and sald she

should have thought that I would ap-
preciate a dumb animal’s fondness
for me. She was Interrupted by Bob's
glving an exhibition of his dumbness
when he saw the postman out of the
window. Dashing at the glass al a
spoed of 60 miles An hour, he let out
a roar that shook the apartment. Then

The {eeble |
had mado to break from

- | hunds, and 8o | dared not let go.

d the money given (o thes

he turned and wagged his tall and

| twinkled his eyes. | think these dogs

' greatly enjoy life. It must be fine to
feel that you ean make the whole unl-

| verae bow to the ground and climb
trees If you wriggle your chin or flop
nn ear.

“1 unpacked my suitease neatly and
I' then when 1 went to dress for dinner
| I found that Bob had eaten the heels

off my evening slippers.
| “It'a the funniest thing!' Amy sald,
enthusiastically, when 1 walled out
the trouble. ‘That dog always has
had the most Insane fondness for slioe
heels! We eouldn’t have a decent
| shoe In the house when wo first got
him. He is so intelligent!*
' "When Bob was taken out of doors
it was with as many precautions as
| though he were a man eating tiger.
For my part | would as scon sally
| forth with the jungle beast as with
| that animal. He had a harness on
of battleship leather-—well, they have
| battlezhip linoleum, anvhow—and
| fnapped to that was a leash with a
loop to go over your wrist and then
vou had n whip,

“I felt ns though the band was go-
| Ing to play ns 1 entered the sawdust
| ring when [ took Bob outdoors that
day. Fe shot up the street (nstantly,
and as It was slippery 1 hung on and
elid, shrieking at him to stop. Pre
tending it was & game, that diabolical
animal mWrely tore on, whisking me
nround a corner {nto a pernmbulator,
bt maybe 1 crawled under—anyhow,
I was half & block ahead before the
nurse had picked horself up from the
ground, and Dob was so impetuous
that I couldn’t return to Inguire

“It might have been all right it he
hadn't seen a eatl. Amy sald after-
ward reproachfully that | shouldn't
have allowed him o see o cat. How-
ever, she dld not wsay whether |
should bave run In front of Ilob and
| held my hands over his eyes or chlo-

roformoed him till the eat had strolled

by, M 1 had fancied up to now that
Ilob had been hostening, | was mils-
ltnl:pn He had been dawdling, but
when he saw that cat he turned on
, full speed,

the alr, hanging to the leash for dear

| 1 had the safety of the public in my
Bob
spread hlmself low over the ground
and just ate up the distance.  We
chased that cat down the street, then
through an alley and then whizzed up
| the steps of a.big housa just as the
front door opened and & perfectly love:
ly man emerged attired for an after-
noon wedding or a tea-fight.

"1 let Bob go then, because 1 foll
over the top step.

“The tea-fight man, after rislug from
where he had been tossed by Bab,
picked me up. There were awful
sounds of riot from inside the house
where Hob had treed the cat on &
mantel. It really was an unusual sit-
uation.

“*‘He Is such an iIntelligent dog,' |
stuttered, ‘And go affectionate!’

“The tea-fight man actually grinned.

confided, * understandingly.

“Just then Hob dashed out and
climbed Into my lap with his muddy
paws, just as though he was npot
something slightly less than a young
hippopotamus. Laying his huge head
on my shoulder, he sighed contented:
1y as though he had had p very pleas-
ant afternoon, Indeed.

“Oh, yes, I'm going to take him
while Amy s away. | think a little
excltement will do me good!™

Little Quicksilver Produced.
Not since 1860 has the output of
quicksllver been so low as last year,

except in three years, since
when the commereial production of
quicksilver began in this country. The
_decrease amounted to §279.887. Out.
slde of California especlally new pros-
pecting and development wore active.

T owned M terrier once myseif!' her

|
|

| ing with milk and honey."

| applied
| canny

“All 1 remember {8 Hurtling through

| lfe, for Amy had cautioned me that |

which showed the smallest production. |
1860,

Reliable evidence is abundant that women

are constantly being restored to health by

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound

The many testimonial letters that we are continually pube
lishing in the newspapers—hundreds of them-—are all genue
ine, true and unsolicited expressions of heartfelt gratitude
for the freedom from suffering that has come to these
women solel&:;hrough the use of Lydia E. Pinkham’s

Vegetable Compound.

Money could not buy nor any kind of influence obtain
such recommendations; you may depend upon it that any
testimonial we publish is honest and true—if you have an
dount of this write to the women whose true names
addresses are always given, and learn for yourself.

Read this one from Mrs, Waters:
Caxpex, N.J.—*1 was sick for two years with nervous spells, and

my kidneys were affected. I had

a doctor all the time and used a

galvanie battery, but nothing did me any good. 1was not able to go
to bed, but spent my time on a couch or in a sleeping-chair, and soon

became almost o skeleton,
health, and my husband heard o
Compound and got me some.

Finallfy my doctor went awa
Ly

In two months I
am like a new woman and am at my usual weight.
our medicine to every one and so does my husband.”—

d for his
din E. Pinkham'’s Vegetable
t relief and now I
I recommend
Mrs, TiLrim

ATERS, 1136 Knight St,, Camden, N.J.
And thissone from Mrs. Haddock:

Urioa, Oxra.—*1 was weak and nervous, not able to do my work

and scarcely able to be on my feet,

I had backache, headache, palpi-

tation of the heart, trouble with my bowels, and inflammation. Since

takin
than
cine and I have recommen
pock, Uticy, Oklahoma.

have been for l.wcnycgeum

Now answer this question if you can.

the Lydian E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound T am better

.1 think it is a wonderful medi-

it to others.”—Mrs, Mary Axy Hap-

Why should a

woman continue to suffer without first giving Lydia E,
Pinkham's Vegetrble Compound a trial?  You know that
it has saved many others—why should it fail in your case?

For 30
male ills.

Your letter will be o
by & woman and hel

enrs Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound has been the standard remedy for o=
No one sick with woman's gllments
does justice to hersell if she does not try this fa-
mous medicine made from roots and herbs, it
has restored somany suffering women tohealth,
w\vr{te to LYDIA E.PINKHAM MEDICINE (O,

(CONFIDENTIAL) LYNN, MASS,, loradvice.
amed, read and answered
in strict contidence,

PROBABLY TOLD THE TRUTH|

Scotsman's Boast Seemed Far-Fetched, |
But Explanatien Put a Differ
ent Face on It |
John Butler Yeats, who puaints por- |
traits and, incidentally, Is the father |
of Willlam Butler Yeats, the Irish |
poet, I8 n regular patron of s ecerinin
New York restauvrant. Among the
habitues of this place he has acquired
i reputation as a raconteur. “In my
part of Ifreland,” he tells, “there was
n nolsy Scotsfidn whose abuse of
evervthing Irieh riled the neighbors
conslderably. At first, however, he
refrained from brageing about Scot.
land, and we decided to wait until be
should be gullty of that indiseretion
before peting drastieally. The chance
came at lasgt. He had been vwaaring
at the Irish peat fires, the Irish rain,
and the Irigh spods, and ended up by |
saying that, ‘Hoot mon, Scotland was
verri deeferent! It was a land flow-
Well, we
went for him.  Scotland, we pointed
out, wns known ta bo n barren waste |
inhabited by etarvellngs, and  the
f2iblical quotation he had used could
tiot have beon more outrageous!y mis- |
He looked us ovor with hia
eve, Ye're wrang,” he said, |
‘und I ean prove it. Scotland flowed
wi' milk, and maybe honey, a' the
time that | was thore, | left when |
wis ten months auld"*

|

Good Reason for Selling.

A wellknown lawyer had a horse
thnt slwavs stopped and refused to
cross the bridge lending out of the
city. No whipping, no urging, would
Induce him to eross without stopping, |
8o he advertised him: !

“To be sold, for no olher reason |
than that the owner want to go out
of town.”

The average weman hater can glve
no eatisfactory renson.

Speaking
Of Lunch

the wife said, “Bring home

a package of

Post
Toasties

~-Sure!”

Toasties are wonderfully

good at any meal, and
somehow seem to ma

the appetite of both home
folks and guests.

Bits of selected Indian
Corn, delicately seasoned,
cooked, rolled thin and
toasted to a rich golden
brown—that's Post
Toasties,

Fresh, tender and crisp,
ready-to-eat direct from
the With cream
and a spunkle of sugar—
“The Memory Lingers”'
T -'.‘ ;ﬂ ‘: ""

1

| CARTER'S LITTLE

| pel a lazy liver to,

Make the Liver
Do its Duty

Nine times in ten when the liver I
right the stomach and bowels are right,

VER PILLS

gently butfirmly come

do its duty.
Cures Cone
stipation, In«
digeation,
Sick .
Headache, k
and Distress After Eating.

SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.
Genuine must bear Signature

O

Immigration figures show that the §
poptilation of Canadainoreased dur-
ing 1913, by the addition of 400,000 £
new settlers from the United States
and Eurgpe. Most of these have gone
on farms in provinces of Manitoba, &
Saskatchewan and Alberta.

Lord William Percy, an English Notleman,
Bays!

“The postibilities and opportuniiies offered {4
by the Canadian West ere 1o infinitely §
groater than those which exist in England,
that it seoms absurd to think that psople Sl
should be impeded from coming to the Tt
country whare they can meost caslly anddE*y
cerainly improve their pesition.

New districts are being opened up,
which will make accessabls a graat
number of homasteads In districts o
espicially adapted 1o mixed farm= S g
Ing and grain raiging.

For {llustrated literature and g 6 ACH!

uced railway rates, apply to iB I"S -

"

.ol Oual #
arada, ortor el TR
W.S. NETHERY x

Interurban Blug.
Columbus, Ohlo

Canadlan Governmrsl Agest

M

200 Farms

Absolutely Free

We will give away FREE of charge
and without restrictions as to im-
provement or settlement 200 farm
tracts of from 5 to 4o acres in
Palm Beach County,

81,000 an acre is often made on
similar land from winter vegetables
alone and fortunes in grape fruit
and oranges. This is the land of
three crops a vear, below the frost
line; 365 growing days. The last
day for registration is April 30,
1914. Low excursion rates March
3rd, 17th, April 7th and April 21st.

Write for full particulars to

Secretary, Chamber of Com+
merce, Lake Worth, Florida

AMBITIOUS MEN

Now doing well but wan
larger earnings will ask abo
our pro ﬁont:monm
men. Wewanta {i‘mﬂt
manly ra;rmntaﬁvo

county, Hundreds have grown
old and prosperous fw the

service. No ce
. “Down and outers” not
for particulars.

sary
wanted. Write

Dr. Ward’s Medical
Dept. :

AT
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