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He got up, bathed, dressed, and |
went down into the hotel dining

room. The waiters looked at him in,
amazement. Gordon ate as if noth-j
ing were the matter, apparently un-

aware of the excitement he was
causing. He paid not the least at-,
tentlon to the nudging and the
whispering. After he had finished

breakfast, he lit a cigar, leaned back

in hts chair, and smoked placidly.
Presently an eruption of men

poured into the room. At the head

of them was Gopher Jones. Near
the rear Walter Selfridge lingered j
modestly. He was not looking for l
hazardous adventure.

"What you doing here?" de-

manded Gopher, bristling up to;

Elliot .

The young man watched a smoke
wreath float ceilingward before he \u25a0
tnrrfrt "his milri en7.ft on tho rhiofturned his mild gaze on the cntet
of police.

"I'm smoking."
"Don't you know we just sot in j

from hunting you?two posses of
us been out all night?" Gopher
glared savagely at the'smoker.

Gordon looked distressed. "That's
too bad. There's a telephone in myf
room. too. Why didn't you call up ?

I've been there all night." t

"The deuce you have," exploded i
Jones. "And us combing the hills
for you. Young man, you're mighty;
smart. But I want to tell' you that :
you'll pay for this."

"Did you want me for anything
in particular?or just to get up a 1
poker game?" asked Elliot, suavely.

The leader of the posse gave him-
self to a job of scientific profanity.

. He was spurred on to outdo him-
self because he had heard a titter
or two behind him. When lie had
linished. he formed a procession.
He, with Elliot handcuffed beside
him, was at the head of it. It
marched to the jail.

CHAPTER XVIII

Sheba I>ocs Not 'lllink So

The fingers of Sheba were busy!
with the embroidery upon which she.
worked, but her thoughts were full
of the man who lay asleep 011 the
lounge. His strong body lay at
ease, relaxed.

Already health was flowing back;
into his veins. Beneath the tan of|
the thin, muscular cheeks a warmer j
? ?olor was beginning to creep. Soon 1
he would be about again, vigorous!
and forceful, striding over obstacles
to the goal he had set himself.

Sheba had sent him a check for
the amount he had paid her and
had refused to see him or'anybody
else.

Shamed and humiliated, she had
kept to her room. The check had
come back to her by mail.

Across the face of it he had
written in his strong handwriting:

"I don't welsh on my bets. You
can't give to me what is not mine.

"Do not think for an instant that 1
I shall not marry you."

She moved to adjust a window
blind and when she returned found,

that his steady eyes were fixed upon
her.

"You're getting better fast," she
said.

"Yes."
The girl had a favor to askicf himj

and lest her courage fail she plunged
into it.

"Mr.. Macdonald, if you say the
word Mr. Elliot will be released on 1
bail. lam thinking you will be so
good as to say it."

His narrowed eyes held a cold
glitter. "Why?"

"You must know he is innocent
You must?"

"I know only what the evidence
shows," he cut in, warily on his
guard. "He may or may not have'
been one of my attackers. From
the first blow I was dazed. But l
everything pcints to it that "he
hired?"

"Oh, no!" interrupted the Irish;

girl, her dark eyes shining softly.
"The way of it is that he saved your |
life, that he fought for you, and j
that he is in prison because of it." j

"If that is true, why doesn't he
bring some proof of it?"

"Proof!" she cried scornfully.
Between friends

?"

"He's no friend of mine. The
man is a meddler. I despise him."

The scarlet flooded her cheeks.,
"And I am likinß him very much,"
she flung hack staunchly.

Macdonald looked up at the vivid
flushed face and found it wholly
charming. He liked her none the
less because her fine eyes were hot
and defiant in behalf of his rival.

"Very well," he smiled. "I'll get

him out if you'll do me a good
turn.

"Thank you. It's a bargain."
"Then sing to me "

?What shall I sing?"
"Sing 'Divided.' "

The long lashes veiled her soft
eyes while she considered. In a
way he had tricked her into singing
for him a love-song she did not want
to sing. But she made no protest. (
Swiftly she turned and slid along
the bench. Her fingers touched the
keys and she began.

Sheba paid her pledge in full.
After the first two stanzas were fin-1

ished she sang the last ones as
well:
An' what about the wather when I'd

have ould Paddy's boat,
Is it me that .would be afeard to

grip the oars an' go afloat?
Oh, I could find him by the light of

sun or moon or star;
But there's caulder things than salt

waves between us, so they are.
Och anee!

Sure well I know he'll never have
the heart to come to me,

An' love is wild as any wave that
wanders on the sea,

'Tis the same if he is near me, 'tis
the same if he is far;

His thoughts are hard an' ever hard
between tis, so they are.

Och anee!
Her hands dropped from the keys

and she turned slowly on the end
of the seat. The dark lashes fell to
her hot cheeks. He did not speak,
but she felt the steady insistence of
his gaze. In self-defense she looked
at him.

The pallor of his face lent accent
to the lire that smoldered in his
eyes.

"I'm going to marry you, Sheba.
Make up your mind to that, girl,"
he said harshly.

There was infinite pity in the look
she gave him. " 'There's caulder
things'than salt waves between us,
so they are'," she quoted.

"Not if I love you and you love
me. By the Lord, I trample down
everything that cpmes between us."

She knew the tremendous driving
power of the man and she was afraid
in her heart that he would sweep
her from the moorings to which she
clung.

"There is something else I haven't
told you." The embarrassed lashes
lifted bravely from the flushed
cheeks to meet steadily his look. "I
don't think?that I?care for you.
'Tis I that am ashamed at you. 'Tis
I that am shamed at my?fickleness.
But I don't?not with the full of my
heart."

His bold, possessive eyes yielded
no fraction of all they claimed.
"Time enough for that, Sheba. Truth
is that you're afraid to let yourself
love me. You're worried because
you can't measure me by the little
two-by-four foot-rule you brought
from Ireland with you."

Sheba nodded her dusky little
head in naive candor. "I think
there will be some truth in that,
Mr. Macdonald. You're lawless, you
know."

[To Bo Continued.]

COUNTY'S DEBT REDUCED
New Bloomfield, Pa., Jan. 12.The l onded indebtedness of Perry

county has been reduced the last
year from ?29,500, January 1, 1917,
to $24,200, Jahuary 1, 1918. Out-
.-landing taxes and costs in treas-
urer's bonds reduces Perry's debt to
$11,558.48.
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§Rub Dandruff and
Itching with

Cuticura Ointment
Shampoo with Cuticura Soap

ALL'S WELL THAT
ENDS WELL

Funeral of G. A. R. Post
Commander at Marietta

I Marietta, Pa.. Jan. 12.?lieutenant

j William H. Child Post No. 226, Grand j
! Army of the Republic, of Marietta,!
for the tlrst *ime since its organize- j
tion lost its p..st commander through

I death.
The funeral of Henry C. Grady, of 1

| Marietta,!wus held from liis late home
yesterday afternoon at 2 o'clock, and
i'. was largely attended by relatives
and friends from Lancaster, Harris-

' burg, Columbia and other
| Among the out-of-town friends were
I the Rev. J. H. Pennebecker, of Trin-

j ity Reformed Church. Columbia, and
| the Rev. J. W. Neminger, of Faith

j Htformed Church, Lancaster. The
j lev. Wilbur W. Moyer, pastor of the

{ Marietta Reformed Church, was in
icharge of the funeral und the other
I clergymen assisted. Mr. Grady was j

j an organizer of this church and was
:an elder emeritus. The Grand Army j
had charge of the services and held '

i their usual ceremonies at the ceme- I
I ter.v. Mrs. Grady, the widow, has j

j been seriously ill for some time and |I the death of Mr. Grady was due to a]
| breakdown from worrying over the i
| condition of his wife.

KKI'KXT DKATIIM

I Marietta, Pa., ,7an. 12.?Jacob Gee- j
! sey, a former resident of Lancaster;
i county, died at the homo of his
| daughter, Mrs. George Raab, at Dal- |
| lastown, on Thursday, following a j
long illness. He contracted pneu- ;

' monia a few days before his death, j
) which hastened' the end. He was a
retired farmer and was 84 years old.

jretiring from active life only a fe*v Iyears ago.

Mrs. Rebecca Jane Moss, aged 85.
i died near town Thursday, from pneu-
monia. after a short illness. Her
maiden name was Spence, and her
parents were among the early set-
tlers of Martlc township. She is sur-
vived by two children.

OLD FOLKS NEED"
'CASCARETS' FOR

LIVER, BOWELS
\ Salts, calomel, pills act on bow-

els like pepper acts in
nostrils.

! ?

; Enjoy life! Don't stay bilious,
sick, headachy and

constipated.

Get a 10-cent box now.
Most old people must give to the ]

bowels some regular help, else they
| suffer from constipation. The condl- 1tion is perfectly natural. It is just as I
I natural as it is for old people to I
I walk slowly. For age is never so ac-
! tive as youth. The muscles are less'
i elastic. And the bowels are muscles.

So all old people need Cascarets.
| One might as well refuse to aid
I weak eyes with glasses as to neglect

j this gentle aid to weak bowels. The
bowels must be kept active. This is
Important at all ages, but never so j

I much as at ilfty.

I Age is not a time for harsh phy- j
; sics. Youth may occasionally whip;

I the bowels into activity. But a lash i
can't be used every day. What the!
bowels of the old need is a gentle
'and natural tonic. One that can be j

I constantly used without hiym. The!
| only such tonic is Cascarets, and they j
I cost only 10 cents per box ut any Jdrug store. TheJ' work %vhile you Jsleep.

r \ !

ML 3(orU4-e
Kail -'-nil Street b.T Stb Avenna

NEW YORK
A new fireproof hotel. most

conveniently located. Two .are.
nae blocks from Pennsylvania j
It. R. Terminal.

Single Rooms and Suites
Permam-iit-Transieut

nltto tlie now
Goldfish Restaurant

Smart and refined
William 8. O'ltricD. Pre*.

V , ??

fj| Comfortable,
yp Dependable

Sk GLASSES
Clips for nose glasses and temples |
for spectacles, perfectly adjusted to

assure comfort and satisfaction. ?
Glasses correct in focus and fit?-

thoroughly dependable.

You'll *et them here

Eyesight Specialist
2 MIIITiI T 1111(1) STHEET

SchlcUner Uulldiog

Independent American
Council Elects Officers

Lewisberry, Pa., Jan. 12.?Lewis-
berry council, No. 1012, Order of In-]
dependent Americans, has elected j
the following officers: Councilor,

j Harry Rupp; vioe-councilor, Wil-j
| liam D. Downs; recording secretary,

| H. M. Sutton; assistant recording!
secretary, Coover J. Brenneman; 11-j

! nancial secretary. Sylvan E. Mil-;
lli rd; treasurer, Charles H. Brown; j
Icciductor, W. A. Myers; warden,

I Walter A. Zinn; inside sentinel, j
is. M, Fetrow; junior past councilor,!
I Glenn U. Yinger; trustee for eigh-1
i teen months. Roy W. Miller.
I The auditing committee auditedl
j the books for the last six months.!Following is a report: Members, 117; j

I initiated, 1; total. 118; deaths, 1:
I suspension, 1; total, 110; balance
iin treasury last year, $124.61!; re-

I coipts, $ 107.30; expenditures,
$444.71; balance in treasury,'

j Vi.38.55; amount invested, $1,686.05.

Lebanon Co.'s Last Toll
Road Passes to State

Lebanon, Pa., Jan. 12.?Payment!
was made yesterday to the Corn-
wall Turnpike Company of $6,250
by the state of Pennsylvania and j
Lebanon county, in equal propor-
tion, for the five miles of turnpike '
extending southward from this city I
to Cornwall.

The purchase of the Cornwall pike j
marks the passing of the last toll
road In Lebanon county, where the
first turnpike was built in 1815.

I>R. KALBFUS TELLS OF
AMERICANFRONTIER DAYS

Dr. Joseph ICalbfus, secretary! of
the State Game Commission, was
heard by several hundred persons |

| last night at the Technical High

Jschool auditorium in a most enter-
taining talk on "American Frontier

! Days." it was a misfortune to many
s a lover of history that the weather
( was severe enough to keep hundreds
away. Dr. Kalbfus gave a vivid and
simple picture of our forefathers in
their home life and other activities!

| realistic as anything ever written,

j His lecture was stimulating to a reso-
' lution to give more time to the study
i of one's own country in the early
! formation.

HELD FOR COURT OX
CHARGE OF RAFFLING

I The sixth arrest in an effort to
| break up gambling in the city was;
| made by Detective Shuler Thursday,
| when James Fegan, 1338 North Sixth
| street, and William Filling, Jr., 1335
I North Sixth street, were arrested for
| setting up and operating a turkey
jraffler at the property of William
j Moses, 662 Verbeke street. The tur-
keys were to be raffled on December
20. At police court Moses said he had
been told the police were "fixed."
The men were held usder SSOO bail. '

TELI.S OF INCOME TAX
AT ALRICK'S MEETIXG

The intricacies of the income tax
j were explained last night at a meet-
, ing of the Alrick's Association held
in the Sunday school room of the
St. Andrew's Protestant Episcopal
Church, Nineteenth and Market
streets, by David A. Snyder, lnspec- j
tor tof revenue for the government. |
After indicating the principal fea-j 1
tures of the tax the expert discussed i
the interesting topic of government

i revenues In general.

McKIWEV-IIAHM.SII WEDDINK
Marietta, Pa.. Jan. 12.?Miss Edna

W. Hsrnlsh was married yesterday '
morning to W. E. McKinney, of West '
Lampeter, at the residence of the i
Rev. Aaron B. Ilarnish, of the United
Brethren Church. The attendants i
were Miss Elizabeth Thomas and
Clayton Harnish.

BUY BOILER FOR SCHOOL |
The building committee of the

School Board yesterday awarded a
contract to Peters & Peters, this city,

for the installation of a boiler in the
Webster building. The new heating
equipment will cost $421.

NEW LOCAL MANAGER
Retaining his connection with the

firm of Chandler Brothers & Com-
pany, stock brokers, John W. Plow-
man will turn over the job of local
manager to H. W. Culver, of Lan- .
caster. ' |

\ HAIR COMING OUT? 1
J

Dandruff causes a feverish irrita-
tion of the scalp, the hair roots
shrink, loosen and then the hair
comes out fast. To stop falling hair
at once and rid the scalp of every
particle of dandruff, get a small
bottle of Danderlne at any drug
store, for a few cents, pour a little 1
in your hand and rub it into the
scpli>. After several applications the
hair stops coming out and you can't i
find any dandruff.

CROUPSpasmodic croup Is i
usually relieved with fSffkk Ione application ol? /rill*

Tf Vim..'[!>todr-Ouanl h,Tb.r

VrckSVAPORUEir |,

IVY JANE McLEAN
Upstairs there was the quiet at-

| niosphere that somehow or other
,1 always bangs over upstairs rooms
jin a country house. Mrs. Gilroy had

;[ finished dressing and she stepped out
| of her own room into the ball and

, | stopped to listen. She always did
this. It seemed as if the entire fam-

| ily stopped to listen these days.
Across the hall the door into a

jbedroom stood ajar, and Mrs. Gilroy
' went over and quietly peeped in. It

1 was a bov's room, cheerful and
sunny. A desk was placed between

1 j two windows; college flags were
! tacked on the walls; there were a

"couple of baseball bats and a ten-
nis racket in the corner of the room,

1 and a closet that had been purpose- j
ly left open disclosed to view some

| well worn clothes.
I Mrs. Gilroy went across to the
i closet, looked at an old worn out
' sweater, buried her face in it u mo-

-1 ment. and then as she heard a voice
j calling from downstairs, quickly
I pulled the closet door to and went

; | out.
Her Promise

"Mother, were you in Hugh's
room again?" asked a sharp girl-

i, isli voice.
Mrs. Gilroy could not help smil-

-1 i ins as she looked into Gwen's se-
,j vere young face.
Ij "You know, mother dear," the
;;girl went on," you promised father
! not to worry any more."

"1 know, dear, I wasn't worrying.
We haven't heard from him, though,

1 and there's been plenty of time."
: Gwen slipped her warm young

1 arm around her mother's waist and
;;tlie two went into the big living-

jroom together. Dusk was beginning
,'to fall, and the room with its cosy
. lamp looked bright and cheerful".

, I Ruth rose like a kitten from the
I rug before the fire and Mr. Gilroy
| looked up over his glasses and said,

I "Hello, mother."
it was a pleasant home,

i "Sit down here, mother," said
? j Ruth,- pulling out an arm chair.
i And Gwen placed her mother ten-

. derly in it.
"Go on. father,".said Ruth, "fin-ish the article."
Mr. Gilroy, with a pat on his wife'sarm, began to read impressively:
Shots were bursting all around,aftd ho could see figures dropping

here and there. The confusion seem-i
ed to clear his brain, and he plung-
ed forward excitedly. 'Come on,
fellows,' he shrieked. 'We'll make

i it.' The next minute they were inthe German trenches."
Seeing a Vision

Mr. Gilroy looked up, his eves
kindling. They looked into those

lot his wife, and together they
turned toward the picture of a boy

j in khaki that hung on the wall over
i the library table. A flag with a
I single star hung beneath it. ? Both

j were seeing Hugh as the hero of the
| magazine article.

"That's Hugh all over," Mr Oil.1 l? ySall.so £!y ' doing just
that. Its the fighting Gilroy blood,
lies no coward. Goa nless him'"

Gwen slipped her hand into hermother's lap, and there was silencefor a minute. Then Ruth, who had
j eft the room for a moment, cuimeI in quickly.

Mother, there s a messenger
coming across the meadow," she an-

i nouneed dramatically.
They all started uf>.It must be from Hugh! Messen-igers were few and far between here Iin the country. It was a telegram Ifrom Hugh.
Gwen raced to the window. "Yes "

she said excitedly. "I ean see himHe's bringing us word from Hugh"
I just qnow it."

Mrs. Gilroy was white to the lips
as she turned to her husband.

"Now, mother," he said ailmon-
ishingly, "you must be brave. No \
matter what's in it, we'll know !
Hugh's a hero."

Mrs. Gilroy nodded. Her face '
bore the look of sacrifice that is on j
the faces of saints.

"He's here," said Gwen dramat- Iically. "He's giving the envelope to
Liza."

They all stood about the room as \
black Liza came in a moment later, j
["This just come." she said, holding |

, | the yellow envelope gingerly. "I J
i reckon it's from that blessed boy."

And she rolled the whites of lier
eyes in an impressive way.

News at Lust
Mr. Gilroy took the envelope and I

cleared his throat.
"He may be wounded." Ruth j

whispered, in what she intended to
be an undertone to her sister, "but II just know he's a hero. He'll prob- Iably say something thrilling."

Mr. Gilroy was taking the thin !
slip out of the envelope, and he !
stood for a moment with it in his '
hand before he unfolded it. Liza I

; stood hovering in the background, j
The girls clutched each other, and j

. Mrs. Gilroy, brave and forcing a
smile, waited for what seemed an
interminable time. In her mind's

| eye she could see the words danc-
! ing before her! "Wounded, but did
Imy share!"
j Mr. Gilroy cleared his throat
again suddenly, and read the few

I words of the message in his very
| best manner.

"Send more strawberry jam. Feel-
! ing fine. Hugh."
I There was a moment's silence,
' e !lmi za Spinning expansive-
I ly. "That shore does sound like that

. J boy.

i ..P le
ui

res ,t
,

looked at each other a.
! little blankly, and then Gwen's gig- !

. g e became a laugh which was hap- I
Ipily contagious.
| Afterward, while the precious I
yellow slip was being passed around,

I Mrs. Gilroy knitted contentedly. '
I There was a feeling in her heart
like a great peace. She had heard
from the front and her boy was i
safe.

PRAYER SERVICE AT HOMEI.ewlMlierr.v, Pa., Jan. 12. The Iprayer service, Wednesday evening, 1Will be held at the home of Mrs. Ella IM. Sutton. The pastor, the Rev. A. J. !
. Martin, will lead the meeting.?Mrs.

Laura Herman and daughter, Mrs,Park R. McClure, spent Thursday at j
Harrisburg. Miss Evelyn Sealover Iand brother, Herbert Sealover. of i
Kralltown. were guests of their i
cousins, Mr. and Mrs. J. P. Cutton. I
Mr. and Mrs. J. \V. Armstrong and \
daughter, Laurabel Armstrong, and j
Mr. and Mrs. Koss Morgan, of Harris- j
burg, were guests of Mrs. Armstrong's i
mother, Mrs. Kiuro Kline.?Mrs. Wil-liam S. Nortenfieim and daughter.
Caroline Nortenheim. have returned
to their home, at Philadelphia, after
a two weeks' visit with Mrs. Norten-
heim's father, W. S. Hamond. Theywere accompanied to their home by
Miss Helen Wolfe. Miss Rena Fet-
row was a guest of F. M. Sealover
and family, of Kralltown. Mrs. j

.Alice Stonesifer is visiting at Golds- 1
boro, the guest of her daughter, Mrs. I
Park C. Bell. Mrs. John Miller, of
Fishing Creek Valley, was a Sunday
guest of her sister. Mrs. Lloyd Fet-
row. Harvey Erney and Elmer
Wise were Saturday visitors at Har-
risburg. Frank E. Nesbit, of Mount
Airy, spent Sunday with his sister,

i Mrs. 11. M. Sutton. The Riv. A. J.
jMartin and Dean R. Hudson were at
i Lixburn, on Sunday. Mrs. Marlin J.
Potts is spending some time with
relatives in Tennessee. Preaching !

I services will be held in the local
Methodist Episcopal Church. Sunday,
at 10:30 a. m. and 7 p. m. The Senior
League, at ti:ls p. m., will bo led by
Mrs. J. H. Shettel. Mrs. ,T. 11. Shet-
tel is spending several days at Har-
risburg, the guest of her sisters and
daughter, the Misses Bratten and Mrs.
Ralph Ki Elicker.

| CSXM.KMffINMBS.|
N f°oc* va lue of cocoa has $1
jy been proven by centuries B|,

of use, and dietitians and phy-
*' j j

sicians the world over are Jj
enthusiastic in their endorse- T

Q ments of it. It is said to con- !

tain more nourishment than p!
! beef, in a more readily assimi-

lated form. The choice, how- 9
? ever, should be a high-grade

cocoa, ? "Baker's" of jji
JHrj?-'* course.
/I J I \m IT IS DELICIOUS, TOO jg

fli Kj\ Trade-mark oh every package fefc
Wn I I \j\ Made only by

f{ I }]|Wa/fer Baker &Co. Ltd. IL
Established 1780 jffi

MO, U. 3. PAT. OFF. Dorchester - - Mass. II

1 SKATES GROUND
While Ym Wait

Federal Machine Shop
Cranberry Street Near Court

I -

1 1
Fashions of To-Day - By May Manton

???MM??M

This is a season at which every
one is interested in dollies. They
are absolutely essential to the

§
Christmas tree and to the Christ-
inas stocking. Here is a little
costume that is very charming
and quite up-to-date, yet so ~
simple it can be made in then
least little bit of time. Cash-
mere would be pretty for the
enure costume with the collars of i
washable satin. It is always ad- ;
visable to select material that can i
be washed successfully and cash-
mere answers that requirement
but there are, of course, many
cotton materials that will serve.

For the medium size will be
needed, % yard of material 44
inches wide for the dress, %
yard for the cape.

The pattern No. 9589 is cut in
sizes 18, 22 and 26 inches high.

P589 Doll s Costume, 18, 22 and 26 It: witl maile d to any address
inches. Price 10 cents.

hy
.

the Fas hion Department of
this paper, on receipt of ten cents.

Bringing Up Father Copyright, 1917, International News Service *-* By McMa
'

WHEN V/E THE \ W"
_

IIROTIIKR ILL IX IOWA
New Bloomtield, Pa., Jan. 12.?*

I D. E. Emler, of Loysville, and his
; sister, Mrs. Charles B. Kennedy and

i Mrs. August Ellernian, of Spring
| township, left for Muscatine, lowa.

: A brother is seriously ill at that
i place.

REDUCTION
IS NOT SINFUL

The purpose of .Beauty is to refine 1
tlie native uncouthness of human na- I A
Hire. We all bow to Its power. It is

the only autocracy that has no nihil-
ist shadow. Alas! this means the fat
woman must serve instead of rule, H
for beautv in woman is a composite H
of both line and feature.

Thousands of fat women are beau- Vw
tiful of face. But they lag behind in
the race for preference?because a
to ponderous outline dashes the favor

' their face has gained them.
Now, pretty fat women can reduce

that fat (not the good pure-lined llesh)
in a very simple way. No exercise-
no dieting is necessary. Let them

*

take one Marmola Prescription Tablet
I after each mcl and at bedtime for
I a month. The fat will simply fade.

N'o wrinkles or pouches of skin will
I term, but tlie loss will be uniform.
I The fat will go as stealthily as it
i came; fade away. The health will Im-
prove, the eye grow more brilliant,
the wit sprightller. Marmola Tablets
are a boon?and harmless (being
made from the famous fashionable
prescription: >4 o/.. Marmola, \ or..

: Kl. Ex. Cascara Aromatic, oz.
j Peppermint Water), and are likewise
jcheap, a large case of the druggist or
! the Marmola Co.. B(>4 Woodward Ave.,
Detroit, Mich., costing only seventy-

I Ave cents. ?Advertisement.

HAD BEEN AILING
OVER FIVE YEARS~

* 4With Stomach?
Nerves?Rheu-

matism/ '

Says Mrs. C. Ilall, 251 jj. Cameron
St., Harrisburg, "for five or six
years I have l*en ailing with stom-
ach trouble, nervousness and rheum-
atism. J|

"After eating always bloated and
had pains, was nervous and Irritable,
felt weary and fagged out all the Jtime, in the morning would get up M

J with a nasty taste in mouth and was \u25a0
tired. W

"My back and limbs ached with **
rheumatism, and I was stiff and sore
all over. My head and throat were

j constantly filled up with cold.
"I kept reading the Sanpan testi-

' monials and thought it might help,
so I started to take it, and am well, J
my stomach is line, nerves are quiet. f

f my rheumatism is gone add 1 feel
I refreshed in the morning, j.nd do

not catch cold as before."
Sanpan is being introduced at

Keller's Drug Store, 405 Market St.,
Harrisburg.

.-LADIES- ] V
you will be more than pleased to

own a copy of the

\Vinifred Worth
Crochet Book \u25a0

It contains 65 stunning designs. I
Yes, indeed, all new designs. Dan- fl
d.v for a new Ix-glnncr. llus full I
and complete Instructions HOW 1
TO CROCHET. 1

THIS PRACTICAL CROCHET
' BOOK MAILED TO ANY

ADDRESS I OR 15 CENTS
Send this coupon and 13 cents

in stamps or silver to the Harris-
burg Telegraph, and the book will
be mailed to you from tho New
York office of the publishers. Al-
low a week for Its arrival.

Name

Address

City or Town
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