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The heat was still Intense when, at
6 o'clock, Agnes Morley climbed the
stairs to her home.

The sun hung low in the west like a
ball of tire, shining redly through the
mist th&t had lain like a pall over the
city all day. There was no relief in
sight, the evening papers said.

Looking back over the past day,
Agnes felt as if she could not have
endured It had it not been for the
pleasant hour of rest and refreshment
that she had had with Mr. Bainbridge
that noon. She wondered whether she
would tell her aunt of it?then decided
not to do so. Aunt Lucy might not
understand. She had some old-
fashioned notions about what girls in
offices should and should not do.

As Agnes opened the front door with
her latch key the stlllnesfj of the little
flat struck her as unusunl.

"Auntie!" she called.
But there was no reply. There was

nobody in the living room, and as
Agnes went into the adjoining bed-
room she found that this, too, was
empty.

"Auntie!" she called again, hurrying
down the narrow hall to the kitchen.

Here, she uttered an exclamation of
horror. For. lying full length on the
floor, was Miss Morley. For an instant
the awful idea seized the girl that the
elderly woman was dead. Then, as
she ran forward, she saw that her
aunt had fainted.

Cola water dashed in her face made
Miss Lucy open her eyes and struggle
to a sitting posture.

"I'm all right!" she hastened to as-
sure her niece, whose pale face at-
tested TO her fright. "Don't worry,
dear. It is nothing."

Miss Lucy is Stricken
"But it is something," Agnes con-

tradicted. "Please don't move yet.
Wait, and I will bring a pillow to put
under your head."

But when she returned with a pil-
low Aunt Lucy was standing up, hold-
ing fast to a chair and swaying weakly.

"I tell you it is nothing, nothing,"
she repeated.

"Come with me and lie down." Agnes
ordered, putting her arm about the
slight creature and leading her into
her bedroom.

"When she had undressed Miss Lucv
and made her get into bed she slipped
away long enough to run upstairs to
the apartment of a neighbor who had
a telephone. Here she called up MissLucy's physician and asked him tocome at once. Returning to her aunt's
room, she tried to speak naturally.

"The heat was too much for vou.perhaps," she ventured. "What wereyou doing when you fainted?"
"f was beginning to get dinner, but

J couldn't go on with it. I am sorrv
dearie. But you must not worry.
These attacks don't mean anything."

These attacks!" Agnes exclaimed.
"Have you had one before to-day?"

Miss Lucy looked embarrassed as

she appreciated that she had made an
admission she had not Intended to
make.

"I?l?mean," she began, but Agnes
checked her.

"Tell me the truth," she said sternly.
"Have you fainted before?"

"Well, Just a little, once in a while,"
Miss Lucy acknowledged.

"Auntie, you are keeping something
from me," Agnes insisted, sitting down
by the invalid and taking her hand-
"Have you fainted like this before?"

"Well, not just exactly as I did just
now." Miss Lucy strove to be truth-
ful, yet to avoid alarming the girl.
"Several times I have come to myself
.md found that I had just sort of sunk
down somewhere and forgotten things
for a minute, but I always come
around to myself. I would to-day,
too. I guess, if you had not happened
in when you did."

When Dr. Jtartin arrived Miss Lucy
protested feebly at Agnes' extrava-
gance in sending for him. But she
promised to obey his orders and lie
still until to-morrow morning.

Trouble With ller Heart
"The trouble is with her heart," Dr.

Martin told Agnes bluntly when she
followed him into the hall. "She has
had heart trouble for years, but it is
getting worse. She ought not to bo
left alone. Not that she needs expert
care?for there is no cure for tlio
trouble?but she ought to have some-
one at hand in case she has a faint
turn. You're in business now, aren't
you ?"

"Yes." Agnes said. "Should I stay
at homo?"

"Lord, no! Who'd make the money
if you didn't make it?" was the gruff
rejoinder. "If you stopped work, that
would trouble Miss Morley to death.
Phe hos more peace of mind now than
she's had in many a long day. No,
whatever comes, you stick to your job.
for her sake even more than your owh!
Isn't there some young person who can
come here for each day while you'ro
away?"

After a moment's cogitation Agnes
remembered the daughter of the
woman who did the laundry work for
her aunt and herself.

"Yes," she said. "I know a young
Irish girl that finished grammar school
this year and who wants to go into
service next winter. Just now she's
doinr nothing. She will probably
charge less than an older person
would."

That evening, after asking the neigh-
bor from upstairs to sit for an hour
with Miss Morley. Agnes walked over
to her laundress's home and engaged
the services of Jennie O'Neill for each
working day for the rest of the sum-
mer. beginning with the following
morning.

"And now," the weary girl mused
when, having seen her aunt settledcomforiably for the night, she lay
down herself, "as the doctor said,
whatever comes I have got to keen my
job?for auntie's sake even more "thanmy own!"
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STRIPED LINENS
FOR HOUSE GOWN

Washable Materials Are Liked
by Housewife For Ail-

Around Wear
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SB7S (JVith Besting Line and Added
Scam Allowance) House Gown, 36 Co
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Women on the outlook for a realh
comfortable, satisfactory house gown wit
be sure to like this model. It is very
simple, blouse and skirt being cut to- 1gether while the fullness is held by a belt.
The V-shaped neck is comfortable and
most women will like it, but the pattern
includes a round collar that can be used
instead. In the picture, a striped linen
is trimmed with bands of plain and the 1
sim; .\ishable materials are the best for
such use.

(Continued From Yesterday.)

But I'm the devil when I get an

idea in my head. They don't come
often, maybe, so when I get one I hate
to let it go. Well, anyhow, I had a
hunch that the three things belonged
together. Did events prove me right
or not? Well, you know I haven't
exactly hated my mind since then.

To go back to Miss Hazeltlne. She
was looking better. She put the mir-
ror back with a quick glance at me
to see if I'd seen anything. But, of
course, I hadn't.

"Now see here," I said, the way I
talk to Sis, "you're in trouble and
what it is is none of my business.
I don't want to know well, that's
not quite the truth. I do want to
know, awfully. But I'll go away and
forget about it is you'll say the word.
Only, of course, I'd a good bit rather
hang around and help."

"Something has gone wrong," she
confessed. "But nobody can help, Mr.
Oliver. It's too late."

"Let me try." I urged. "I only
play when there's nothing else to do.
You give me half a chance and I'll
show you a hundred and sixty pounds
of uselessness getting useful."

Gee, she was pretty. If she had
only smiled!

The whole thing was queer. A fel-
low couldn't look at her and connect
her, even remotely, with crime, and
yet?suddenly it occurred to me that
she might have had a lover mixed up
in last night's business. It toolc the
snap out of me for a minute. But it
was unlikely. She'd hardly have been
looking for him in a tree!

Old Boisseau ambled back, and he
was groaning. He held out the morn-
ing papers. The whole thing was
there, and he was seeing ruin in let-
ters a foot high. I gave one paper
to Hiss Hazeltine and took another.
The heading was "MillionDollar Rob-
bery," and the mater's pearls were
there, in good company. Poor mater!

Boisseau stood muttering over my
shoulder. I could hear him gulp now
and then. He was on the verge of
hysterics. Suddenly he stopped and
took a quick step around the table.

Little Miss Hazeltine was in a dead
faint in her chair.

What do you think of it now? Some
mixup, eh, what?

She was a long time coming around.
What with fatigue and worry, the
poor kid was about all in. It gave me
a turn. I'd never seen a girl faint.
It was when I was dabbing ice water
on her temples, which I'd read some-
where was the thing to do. that I hap-
pened, to look up and the N. C. was
standing by. watching.

"How doth the little busy bee im-
prove each shining hour!" he said
with a grin. "You start your days
early, Mr. Ollie. Or don't you go
to bed?"

"You go to the dickens," I said.
He glanced at Miss Hazeltine.
"Better get the girl away," he said,

in a nasty voice. "She's only drunk.
Boisseau has his hands full now, with-
out "

I couldn't help it. The swine! I'd
had my eyes on that jaw of his from
the time he began to wag it. I
caught him on the very tip of it. It
was like hitting the edge of a marble
table. I spoiled a perfectly good ten-
nis hand on him. But it was worth
all it cost.

? ? ?

Say, for a minute that place lookedlike a morgue, with the N. C. on his
back and Miss Hazeltine flat on three
chairs. And at that they brought the
policeman through the lobby on a
hospital stretcher. Honest, it was
almost funny.

For the medium size will be needed :
7*4 yards of material 27 inches wide,
yards 36 or 5J4 yards 44, with % yard
36 inches wide for the bands.

The pattern No. 8878 is cut in three
sizes, 36 to 46 bust measure. It will bo
mailed to any address by the Fashioi
Department of this paper, 00 receipt 01
ilfteen cents.

RAILWAY INDIRECTLY
ASSISTS THE JITNEYS

I A further examination of the reduo-
!ed passenger service on the Spokane,

; Portland and Seattle Railway which
j was forced to discontinue four locai

I passenger trains a day on account of
I jitney- competition, brings out some in-
! teresting side lights on the case. It
develops that the railroad, as the

! largest taxpayer, has been the largest
| contributor toward the finely paved

j highway, which has been finished and
j opened to Jitney travel gratis, ana
without the jitney service would never

I have sprung up here.
| Several other western steam lineshave reduced train service, and the ef-fect of jitney competition has been
I severe wherever the highway parallels
I the tracks. On the occasion of a re-
cent convention in Western Washing-

| ton for which steam line excursion
rates were offered, 2,700 people came

j into town from points distant eighteen
| miles or more, and of this number only
ISSO traveled by train. To attend this
same convention, ninety delegates haa
to travel 275 miles, and fifty others 250
miles across the mountains. The en-
tire 140 made these long journevs by
automobile, neglecting the railway
lines entirely.?Electric Railway Joui-
nal.

TROLLEY STRIKERS OBDURATE

Wllkes-Bnrre Carmen Refuse Latest
Offer of State's Mediators

Wilkes-Barre, Pa., Oct. 4. The
hope held by Mediators James A.
Steese and Walter McNlcholas that
the trolley strike would be speedily
settled vanished yesterday when the
mediators returned to this city to take
up their peace work.

Striking carmen, who at the end of
last week were on the verge of adopt-
ing the peace proposal of the media-
tors, rejected it. This offer provided
for the reinstatement of all strikers
on a swinging or alternative shift plan
which would give them about sll per
week until such time as the com-
pany was able to restore them to their
full seniority rights.

He got up, and I'll say this for
him, he was mad, but he was game.

"I didn't think you had it in you,
Mr. Gray," he said. "And if I made
a mistake about the young lady, I'm
sorry. But that's not an apology to
you. It's to her."

51.250,000 BAR MILLFOR SHARON
Sharon, Pa., Oct. 4. A new bar

and billet mill is to be constructed at
the Farrell works of the Carnegie SteelCompany, according to an announce-
ment made here. The United StatesSteel Corporation has appropriated
$1,250,000 for the purpose. Work will
begin at once.

TRAIN" KILLS POIR LABORERS
Norristown, Pa., Oct. 4. Four

laborers were killed by a Reading
Railway train at Conshohoeken yes-
terday afternoon. The men were load-
ing bundles of sheet iron into a car.
Coroner Grant McOlathery made an
investigation and found that instead
of placing planks across a ditch from
the roadway side of the car the men
were directed by a boss of the Allan
Wood Company to load from the maintrack and were struck by the train.

CHARITIES DO GOOD WORK
Employment was found for nine per-sons. homes for fifteen children whose

parents were dead or could not carefor them, an'd clothing furnished forfifty-six families, according to themonthly report of John Yates, secre-
tary of the Associated Aid SocietiesThe Children's Bureau also reported
the inspection of three new homestwenty-nine visits to children who
were placed in private homes, and 183

I calls made in reference to childrenbeing cared for by the bureau.
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druggist about IL Croll Keller and O.
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He went out after the policeman,
and I scarcely saw him again until
the night father sent for him, and he
nearly dropped that low jaw of his
when he saw the suitcase on the table
and e,r ery missing thing In it but Olive
Thomas' sapphire bracelet. But that
belongs further on.

I took Miss Hazeltine home. It was
after S by that time. The taxi went
along the street where the thing had
happened to Martin and me. and al-
though it was late to expect to pick
up any clews I stopped the car and
got out. The taxi was still jammed
against a building with a policeman
on guard and about a dozen young-
sters with schoolbooks standing
around.

The only thing I got out of my ex-
amination I'd known befdre. The
engine had died, but the gear leverwas still in the high speed. That and
the taximeter registering 60 cents was
all I made out of it. There was an-
other clew there, as clear as daylight.
Afterward, when I knew the wholestory, I went over that taxicab andthere it was. But I never even saw
it. and <f I had I suppose I'd not
have attached any significance to it.It wasn't a thumb print. It was a lot
more obvious than that. But the po-
lice didn't notice it either, so we start-
ed even.

No, I'm not going to tell it. Thatwould blow the whole show. The
way to write this sort of thing is totell only part of what you know and
spring the rest at the end. It keeps
people reading. Well!

As I was about to go back to MissHazeltine in the taxi I saw Martin.
It was too late to sidestep him.

Now Martin liked Miss Hazeltinepretty well. I'd never thought aboutit before, but the minute I saw him I
knew he'd offer to take her home, and
ask a lot of fool questions, too. SoI waited for him.

"Bad business, Ollie," he said, look-ing at the wreck. "I haven't been tobed.
"Pretty bad," I agreed.
"I've been looking up the chauf-feurs people, or trying to. He doesn'tseem to have left a family anyhow

The other case is worse."
"The other case?"
"The woman. She was an officecleaner somewhere. Leaves fourKids.

I'd never even thought of the wo-man. I fait rather ashamed, espe-cially when I found he'd been to thetenement where she had lived."I expect the governor would comeover with a check." I said. "Wheredoes she live?
He wrote the address on a bit ofpaper from his pocket and gave it tome. I took it in my left hand. To tellthe truth my right was pretty wellbusted up and I'd been keeping it inmy pocknt. But if he noticed it hesaid nothing.

\u2666 . d '!k ® i° speak to M'ss Hazel-tine, Ollie, he said, in that quiet way
of his. That was a queer thing aboutMartin, lou never knew what he sawor didn t see. But when it came to ashow-down, he seldom missed any-
thing.

I let him go over to the taxi aloneI expected to be canned, as I've saidBut after a couple of minutes, hebeckoned to me.
11l get a substitute for Miss Haz-eltine to-day. Ollie," he said. "Takeher home, like a good boy, and don'tlet her talk. She's tired and?if thereis anything wrong, it's her affair, you

know."
"X don't need to be told mir o-ma.

Mary Roberts Rinehart's
Thrilling Mystery of

"The Curve of the Catenary"
business," I said. X v*-~ ?~ttv ot,
but, after all, I hadn't

'

my own business and I knew it.
Well, the rido didn't amount to

much. She sat with her eyes closed
and I babbled as cheerfully as I could.
But I got sick of the sound of my
own voice and the last part of the
trip T examined my right hand,
stealthly.

"How did you do that?"
1 Jumped, but I made up some sort

of story of having caught it in the
taxicab door, and because a girl thinks
every thing that's hurt ought to be
tied up at once I put a handkerchief
around it.. Her eyes were closed
again and I took a good look at her
profile. It's funny, when you think
about it, how you can see a girl every
day for a year and she's a part of an
office machine or something like that.
Then all at once something happens
and you're a man and she's a woman,

and to thunder with the office.
I was getting the feeling pretty

strong. She didn't think much of me.
She'd seen too much of father's "Go
out and play, Ollie." But then and
there I made up my mind, or what
I choose to call my mind, as the gov-
ernor has been known to put it, to
make that young lady sit up and take
notice. I'd clean forgotten the sweet-
heart, or what ever it was that might
be in a tree.

However, she didn't take much no-
tice that morning. But as we got
near the house she opened her eyed.

"If you will come in," she said,
"I'll bathe your hand and tie it up
properly."

I didn't exactly have to be coaxed.
I'd reached that stage already.

"Will you do something for me, Mr.
Oliver?"

"Anything up to murder." I said.
And saw her turn white. It got me.
But she pulled herself together.

"If the morning paper is still on the
step, will you put it in the taxicab
and take it away with you?"

I hadn't really started on my mad
career as a detective then. I was in
the formative and theoretical part.
Then and there I took it into my fool
head that she had an insane relative,
a brother or somebody, and that he'd
got loose with a razor. It didn't quite
fit the tree idea, and the spring didn't
belong, apparently.

But I was wrong. If you've been
guessing inranity, you'd better start
over. Insanity nothing! On the con-
trary.

She lived in a little white house,
sort of a bungalow, plaster, you know,
with a garden and window boxes.
Pretty? It made our place look like
a mausoleum. Green shutters, too. I
took another look at her. Why, it
was the only sort of a house she
could have come from. And I'd been
thinking of her in a dusty office, with
the roar of the mill all around. This
last is hyperbole. There hadn't been
any roar to speak of for about a year.

The paper was still on the porch
steps. It seemed to make her feel
better to see it there. I put it in the
taxi and followed her into the house.

I'd like to live in that little house.
It was full of old mahogany, shin-
ing to beat the band, and faded oil
portraits in tarnished frames. And
father was as old as the rest. Noth-
ing but Miss Hazeltine seemed young.
But it was bright. Even father was
bright. Imagine being 70 years old
and still cheerful about it! He was
coming down the staircase when we
entered and the girl spoke before he
had a chance.

"It's all right, father," she said.
"There is nothing to worry about."

"Where is it?" he demanded, not
grouchy, you know, but eager, like a
child. But he wasn't childish. Not so
you could notice it.

"I'll tell you about It later. This
is Mr. Gray."

I don't know that I've given my last
name before. Yes, I'm one of the
Grays. I'm Oliver Gray IV., to tell
the terrible truth.

I'm afraid I wasn't very cordial to
the old chap. He looked too smug and
contented. Why the deuce did he let
a pretty Tirl go wandering about the
town at night, while he stayed peace-
fully at home? Why, the man with
the razor?it made me shiver.

Miss Hazeltine made me sit down,
and she brought a little basin of warm
water and bandage and fixed up my
hand. She put a whole bandage onit and then split the end and tied it
in a bow around my wrist. I looked
like a hospital case, but I liked it.

Doing something for somebody hadhelped her, too. Girls are like that.
Some girls. Even Sis came up to thescratch the last time I had tonsilitis,
and wanted to read to me.

Miss Hazeltine's color came back,
and she made me promise not to usethe hand that day. As under ordin-
ary circumstances the only labor Ido with that hand is signing bar
checks at the club and dealing atbridge, I was willing to promise. Then
father asked me to breakfast, and
when I refused he went with me tothe door.

"I don't understand about the news-
paper," he said, with the first hintor discontent I'd beard in his voice.
"There was none yesterday or to-day!
I must report the carrier."

I left him there, looking shaved and
smug and rosy. My grandfather, Olliethe second, is still He's thesort of old duffer who shies his boots
at his man's head, but he's not smug
thank heaven. I visit him now andthen, for excitement. I've seen him
throw a book through a window to
get a breeze!

It was 9 o'clock by that time, andI decided to go home. I'd left the
mater and Sis longer than I shouldhave, as it was. Father's no good inan emergency; he loses his head andraves. Besides, if he'd gone back toBoisseau's, as he jolly well might
there was a chance that he'd heardI d been there with Miss Hazeltine and
I knew I'd have to square myself.

So I went home. The house wasquiet, but mother's maid met me inthe hall and said the mater wanted tosee me. They were all there In theroom, the mater in bed, propped up
with pillows, the governor by a win-dow, staring out. and Sis rending thepaper aloud. She put down the pa-
per and they all turned and glared
at me as I stood by the door.

(To Be Continued.)

LIKE A DRAFT OF
COOL AIR ON HOT

SWOLLEN FEET
If you want to save your poor feet

from agony if you want to chase
away corns, callouses and bunions?-
if you want your feet to feel all the
time as though a draft of pure, sweet
air was being wafted through your
shoes?Just go to H. C. Kennedy or
any druggist and ask for EZO, the
wonderful new foot balm. Rub It into
your tired, swollen or aching feot be-
fore you go to bed and you'll be sorry
you didn't try It long ago.

No matter how many fussy foot
remedies you have tried, there's only
one that's absolutely cartnin?that's
£Z O?*A<l vfc,

Effective Tonic |
for "Nervous Men"

and Women

BEFORE TAKING

You have headaches, backaches,
shattered nerves. Your ambition is
gone, extremities cold or numb, heart
flutters, kidneys inactive, vitality low,
confidence gone, life seems hopeless.
Despondency attacks you your
friends desert you, you're not interest-
ing, energetic, full of life and vitality.

AFTER TAKING

Your health improves, aches are
banished; ambition returns; blood cir-
culates freely, powerfully; nervousness
disappears, heart becomes normal, or-
ganic troubles corrected, vitality re-
newed, confidence restored and life be-
comes brighter, your friends find you
of interest, admire your strength, your
magnetism; which is another word
for smiles and joy.

All this comes because your nerves,
blood and vital organs feel the benefi-
cent medicines in three grain Cado-
mene Tablets.

YOUR SYMPTOMS tell you that
you need a powerful, vitalizing tonic
to regain all that you have lost. Try

r&isswi| ??? Tab7efs ??? ii

They are guaranteed to help you or
money refunded by the Blackburn
Products Co., Dayton, Ohio. The
"Best thing in the world" for "run
down" men or weak, nervous women.
Price SI.OO at all druggists. Six tubes
for $5.00 is full treatment.

Prospect Hill Cemetery
9V4RKFT On 2*TI *THFIF.T
This cemetery la moon 10 be en*

urged and heautlried under plao?
prepared by Warren H. Manning.

Lota will be §ol<l with the par*
petual care provtalon

Prospect Hill Cemetery Co.
Herman P. Miller. PmMnl

LUCIM AND CO CUT ITHKKTI
BELL t'HU.NK 1003
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AWARDS MUST BE
AS LAW DIRECTS

Chairman Mackey Makes Inter-
esting Decision in a Case

of Compensation

Tho State Compensation Board Is
declared to have no authority to make
an order lor payment by an employer
of one-third of amount of compen-
sation allowed for loss of an eye be-
cause, owing to an injury, an oculist
estimates that the normal vision of an
eye of an employe lias been diminished
one-third, according to an opinion
handed down to-day by Chairman
Mackey.

Tho decision was an appeal by tho
Pittsburgh and I>nke Erie Railroad in
the compensation claim of Louis J.
Bock, one of its car shop employes,
whose eye was injured by dirt drop-
ping from the floor of a car under re-
pair. Tho man was able to resume
work in twenty days, but it was ad-
mitted that his vision had been im-
paired one-third. "We do not find in
the act any power to graduate an
awarcl between provisions of tho act,"
says the opinion. "If In this particular
case the lowered vision has not re-
duced the earning power of the claim-
ant, then there can be no compen-
sation based upon any other consid-
eration than actual loss." Concerning
the suggested award the chairman
says: "The board has no power to
mako such an order nor even suggest
such a disposition of the case. If,
however, the defendant desires to
make such a contribution to the claim-
ant. there is nothing in the law to pre-
vent it from doing so."

Compensation has been allowed to
the widow of an employe of the Car-
negie Steel Company killed by light-
ning while at work in one of the plants
of the company in the Pittsburgh dis-
trict In another opinion.

It is stated "Wl\eii the law of a par-
ticular state awards compensation only
to the employe when the injury arises
out of the employment, then it has be-
come important in case of death or in-
Jury by lightning to determine as a
fact whether or not the workman at
that particular time only assumed the
ordinary hazard of the general com-
munity or whether the nature of his
employment placed him in a position
where he was unusually imperiled."

There is an admission that the man
was at work when struck, and as death
by lightning constitutes an accident,
the widow is awarded compensation,
including an allowance for a minor
child and burial expenses.

1W ITCHING RASH
DISFIGURED CHEEK

Miss Henderson Tells About It and
Its Healment by Cuticura.

"I was away at the seashore and
when I came back I felt something
Itching on the side of my cheek. It

§
began first with a rash,
then it blistered and was
red and inflamed. It
gradually spread over
my cheek, and itched so
that I scratched and my
cheek was disfigured.

"Then I sent for a free
sample of Cuticura Soap

\u25a0 - and Ointment. I saw that
my face was getting better so I bought
more, and now my face is as clear
as it was before the trouble began."
(Signed) Miss Marion E. Henderson,
4918 Woodland Ave.,Philadelphia, Pa.,
April27, 1916.

How many painfully disfiguring skin
troubles might be soothed and healed
by Cuticura Soap baths and gentle ap-
plications of Cuticura Ointment at the
outset, instead of making them worse
by the use of strong soaps and coarse
ointments. Your cheek is velvet and
Cuticura is made for velvet skins.

For Free Trial by Return Mail ad-
dress post-card: "Cuticura, Dept. H,
Bostbn." Sold throughout the world.

FOUR WEEKS 1
. IN HOSPITAL

Mrs. Brown Finally Restored to
Health by Lydia ELPinkham's

Vegetable Compound.

Cleveland, Ohio. ?"For years I gof-
fered so sometimes it seemed aa though
"

TiriiiiniiiiiiiiiiW
* cou '^ not etan d

| J was all in my lower

iff I organs. At times I
y could hardly walk,

for ifIstepped on a

iff little stone I would
- 'JI almost faint. One
JM day I did faint and

my husband was
I W'dEam Bent or ant * doc-
-9' JHggHgg tor came. I was ta-

ken to the hospital
and stayed four weeks but when I cams
home I would faint just the same and

; had the same pains.
A friend who is a nurse said for me to

try Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound. Ibegan taking it that very day
for I was suffering a great deal. It
has already done me more good
than the hospital. To anyone who is
suffering as Iwas my advice is to stop
in the first drug-store and get a bottla
of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound before you go home."?Mrs. W.
C. BROWN, 1109 Auburn Avenue, Clev-
eland, Ohio.

Why not tako Mrs. Brown's advice?
Write for free and helpful

advice to Lydia E. Plnkham
Medicine Co.(confidential), Lynn,
Mass.

$3.00
?TO?-

NEW YORK
i

AND RETURN
Via Philadelphia & Reading

Railway
SUNDAY Q
OCTOBER O

Special Excursion Train
FROM LT.A.M.

Harrisburg - 3.35
Hummclstown 3.50
Swatara 3.55

j Hershev 3.57
j Palmyra 4.04

! AnnvUle 4.13
! Lebanon 4.24
| NEW YORK (arrive) .. 9.30

RETURNING Leave New York
from foot West 23d Street 6.50 P. M.,
foot Liberty Street 7.00 P. M. same
day for above stationSL

_

You Burn In
Your Furnace?

The best coal for the aver-
age furnace is Kelley's Hard
Stove ?cut from mammoth
veins, the heart of anthracite,
absolutely free from slate and
other matter that does not
burn.

Kelley's Hard Stove is
preferred in many homes
for its uniform size, good
burning qualities and its
dependability. Is your coal
in for the winter?

H. M. KELLEY & CO.
Office, 1 North Third

Yard*, Tenth and State

Florida Trips
"BY SEA"
Baltimore to

JACKSONVILLE
(Calling at Savannah)

DcllKhtftil Sail
Fine Stfflmfri. I.ott Fares. Beat Serr-
Im. l'lan your trip to Include "Th®
Finest loutiTlae Trips in the World.* (

Illnstrated Booklet on Beqnest.

MERCHANTS * MIXERS TRASS. COL
Office, l.lgbt and German Sta.

Baltimore, Md.
W. P. TCRXER, G. P. A.

Ambulance Service
.T' Prompt and efficient serrico

H# for the transportation of
TK]I patients to and from homes,

hospitals, o* the R. It. sta-
|ju| tlons. With special care, ex?-

perlenced attendants and nom.
Inal charges.

Emergency Ambulance Service
1743 X. SIXTH ST.

Bell Phone 1:423. United 2T2-W,

I GEORGE H. SQURBIER
FUNERAL DIRECTOR I
1310 Mirth Third Strati I

Usll Ckuse. Avia BrrTtea. I
III I.Hill \u25a0 Mill I IH IMII I j

Resorts
ATI.AXTIC CITY. H. J.

HOTEL KINGSTON
Ocean Ave.. l*t hotel (100 feet) front
beach. Cap. ISO; elevator; bathing fronthuiel; distinctive table aittl servlee:
|2 60 up daily; (12 up weekly. SdwU| *

family rates. Oarage. Booklet.
1L A- LJSYRBB.

Use Telegraph Want Ada


