
Undoubtedly The Best Values
f,... ,

\ From ©very
point of view the
.suitg that we arp
..'featuring at $10
and $15 can not
be equalled. Take
into considera¬
tion their Style,
Quality and
Workmans li i p,
our clothing is
worth $5 more.

Let us save you
the difference.

Every man can

be fitted 'here to
his entire satis¬
faction. It makes
no difference
whether you are

short, tali, stout,
of regular build,
»we can fit you in
an English or

conserva tive
model. Come here
ana see.

Fitform

NUSR AUM'S
$10 *Ni $15 SUIT STORE

"The Store . nat Values Built"
306 'WEST MAIN STREET

FOUND -Mi
After years of intense suffering

,
from Stomach, Liver and Kidney dis¬
order, which developed into Static
Rheumatism, Mr. Denn the Discov¬
erer of Denn's Hure, .Safe and Speedy
Cure found a doctor's prescription.
Which took him off his crutches and
made a new man out of a broken-
down cripple. It Is now on the mar¬
ket and In order to prove its merit
the Company offers a regular 25c
size bottle for ten cents. We have
thousands of our Columbus, Ohio,

Cple and over six states, who have
n helped with a few doses and

curfed with a few bottles of our mar¬
velous remedy, Denn's Sure, Safe and
Speedy Cure, regular size, while they

LAST, ONLY TEX CKNTS.

H. F. Burke, Druggist
PIMPLY? WELL, DON'T BE)
People Notice It. Drive Them

Off With Dr. Edwards'
Olive Tablets

Ajpimply face will not embarrass you

Buofi longer if you set a packago of
r. Edwards' Olive Tablets. The skin

should begin to clear after you have
token'the tablets a few nights.

Cleanse the blood, tho bowels and the
liver with Olive Tablets.

Dr. ^Edwards' Olive Tablets are the
successful substitute for calomel.
there's never any sickness or pain after
taking them.

Dr; Edwards' Olive Tablets do that
*rhicn calomel does, and just as effec¬
tively, but their action is gcntlo and
safe Instead of severe and irritating.
No one who takes Olive Tablets is

.ver. cursed with "a dark brown taste."
la bad. breath, a dull, listless, "no good"
feeling, constipation, torpid liver, bad
disposition or pimply face.
Df, Edwards' Olive Tablets are a purelv

vegetable compound mixed with olive oil,
you jirill know them by their olive color.

Dr. Edwards spont years among pa¬
tients afflicted with liver and bowel
complaints and Olive Tablets are the

, immensely effective result.
Take one or two nightly for a week,

fiee how much better you feel and look.
iOc and 2Gc per box. The Olive Tablet
Company,. Columbus, O.

Little (iicinj Slock

HORNOR-GAYLORD CO.,
Clarksburg, W. Va.

YOUR CLOTHES
NEED CLEANING AND

PRESSING

Send tliem to us today,
without delay.

J H PAUGH & COMPANY
114 V. THUD ST.
Phones.Con. 887-Lj

Bell

Don't Pay
$3

"When Ave can sell you a

guaranteed Gas Iron for

$2
Lee & Parr

434 W. PIKE ST.

The Story of
J Waitstill

Baxter
By KATE DOUGLAS WIGGIN

Copyright. 1913. by Kate Douglas Wiggin

(Continued.)
"I shouldn't forsake her. Go thero

when you can, but be more careful
about it You told father that you
didn't regret what you had done, and,
that when he ordered you to do un¬
reasonable things you should disobey
hiin. After all, you are not a black
slave, father will never think of that
particular thing again, perhaps, any
more than he ever alluded to my driv¬
ing to Saco with Mrs. Day after you
-had told him It was necessary for one
of us to go there occasionally. He
knows that if be is too hard on us Dr.
Perry or Uncle Bart would take him
in hand. They would have done it
long ago If we had ever given any one
even a hint of what we have to endure
You will be all right because you only-
want to do kind, neighborly things. I
am the one that will always have to
suffer because I can't prove that it's a
Christian duty to deceive father and
steal off to a dance or a frolic. Yet I
might as well be a nun in a convent
for all the fun I get. I jvant " white
book muslin dress; I want a pair of
tliln shoes with buckles: I waut a
white hat with a wreath of yellow
roses; I want a volume of Byron's
poems, and, oh, nobody knows.nobody
but the Lord could understand.how X
want a string of gold beads!"
"Patty, Patty: To hear you chatter

anybody would imagine you thought
of nothing but frivolities. I wish you
wouldn't do yourself such injustice.
JCven when nobody hears you but me,
it is wrong."
"Sometimes when you think I'm talk¬

ing nonsense it's really the gospel
truth, said Patty. "I'm not a grand,
splendid character, Waitstill, and it's
no use your deceiving yourself about
me. If you do you'll be disappointed."
"Go and parboil the beans and get

them into the pot. Patty. Tick up
some of the windfalls and make a

green Ripple pie. and I'll be with you in
the kitchen myself before long. I nev¬
er expect to be disappointed in you,
Patty.only continually .surprised and
pleased."

"I thought I'd begin making some
soft soap today." said fatty mischiev¬
ously as she left the room. "We have
enough grease saved up. We don't
really need It yet, but it makes such
a disgusting smell that I'd rather like
father to have it with his dinner. It's
not much of a punishment for our
sleepless night"*

CHAPTER XV.
A Brace of Lovers.

HATING wns over and the close,
sticky dog days, too. and Au¬
gust was slipping into Sep¬
tember. There had been plen¬

ty of rain all the season, and the coun¬
tryside was looking as fresh and green
as an emerald. The hillsides were al¬
ready clotfeed with a verdant growth
of new grass and.
The rfd pennons of the cardinal flowers
Huns motionless upon their upright staves.
How they gleamed in the meadow

grasses and along the brooksides, like
brilliant flecks of flame, giving a new
beauty to the nosegays that Waitstill
carried or sent to Mrs. Boynton even-
week.
To the eye of the casual observer

life in the two little villages by the
river's brink went on as peacefully as
ever, but there were subtle changes
talcing place nevertheless. Cephas Cole
had "asked" the second time and again
had been refused by Patty, so that
even a very Idiot for hopefulness could
not urge his father to put another
story on the ell.
"If it turns out to be Phoebe Day,"

thought Cephas dolefully, "two rooms
is plenty good enough, an' I shan't
block up the door that leads from the
main part, neither, as I thought likely
I should. If so be Ifs got to be Phoebe
not Patty. I shant care whether moth¬
er troops outV ia or not" And Cephas
dealt out rice and tcu and coffee with
so luujujd iiu air and made such fry-

quehf mistakes In weighing the sugar
tuat be drew upon Irimtolf many a
sharp rebuke from tlie deacon.
"Of course I'd club blm over the

bead with a salt flsh twice a day un¬
der ord'nary circumstances," Cephasconfided to bis father, with a valiant
air that be never wore In Deacon Bax¬
ter's presence, "but I've got a reason,
known to nobody but myself, for want-
in to stan' weU with the old man for
a spell longer. If ever 1 quit wantin'
to stan' well with blm he'll get his
comeuppance abort and sudden!"
"^kln' °* atandln' well with folks,Phil Perry's klDd o' makln' op to Pa¬

tience Baiter, ain't he. Cephas?" asked
Uncle Bart guardedly. "Mebbe youwouldn t notice It, hevln' no particlar
Jnt rest, but your mother's kind o' got
the Idee into her bead lately, an' she's
turrlble farslgbted."

I guess it's sol" Cephas responded
gloomily, "it'g nip an' tuck 'tween
him an Mark Wilson. That girl draws
em as molasses does flies. She does
it tbout llftln' a finger, too, no tnore'n
the molasses does. She Just sets still
an* Is: An' all the time she's notliln'
but a fliglity little redheaded spitfire
that don't know a good husband when

S,1es one- The feller that gits her
will live to regret it, that's my opin¬
io?' .. "V"1 CephBS thought to himself.
Good Lord, don't I wish I was re-

grettln' it this very minute!"
"I s'pose a girl like Phoebe Day'd

be coneld'abie less trouble to live
with?" ventured Dncle Bnrt
"I never cituld take any fancy to that

tow hulr o' hern! I like the color well
enough when I'm peeling it off a corn
cob, but I don't like it on a girl's
head." objected Cephas bypercritlcnlly.
An ber eyes hain't got enough fclue
"'cm,,t0 be blue. They're Jest like
skimmilk. An' she keeps her mouth
open a little mite all the time. Jest as
If there wa'n't .uo good draft through
an' she was a-tryin' to git air. An'
twas me that bfegun callin' ber 'Feeble
Phoebe' in school, nn' the scbolnrs'li
never forgit It They'd throw it up to
me the whole 'diirln' time if I should
go to wo*k an' keep company with
ber!"
"Mebbe they've forgot by this time,"

Dncle Bnrt responded hopefully;
though it's nn awful resk when you

think o' Companion Pike! Samuel, he
was baptized and Samuel be continued
to bo. till he married tho Widder Blx-
by from Waterboro. Bein' ns how
there wa'n't notbin' partlc'ly attractive
'bout him.though' he was as nice a
feller as ever lived.somebody askeS
ber why she married him, an' she said
her cat bed Jest died an' she wanted
a companion. The boys never let go o'
that'story! Samuel Pike be ceased to
be thirty year ago, an' Companion Pike
he's remained up to this instant min¬
ute!"
"He alntt lived up to his name

much," remarked Cephas. "He's to
home for his meals, but I guess his
wife never sees him between times."
"If the cat hed lived mebbe she'd 'a'

been better comp'ny, on the whole,"
chuckled Uncle Bart. "Companion was
allers kind o' dreamy an' absent mind¬
ed from a boy. I remember askln' him
whut his wife's Christian nnme was
(she bein' a stranger to Hiverboro), an'
he snid he didn't know! Said be called
her Mis' Blxby afore he married her
an' Mis' Pike afterwards!"
"Well, there's something turrlble

queer 'bout this marrylu' business,"
and Cephas drew a sigh from the heels
of his boots. "It seems 's If a man
hedn t no natcberal drawin' towards a
girl with a good farm 'n' stock that
was willln* to have him! Seems Jest
as If it set him agMn' her somehow!
And yet. If you've got to sing out o' the
same book with a girl your whole life¬
time. it does seem's if you'd ought to
bnve a kind of a fancy for her at the
Btart, anyhow!"

You may feel difrent ns time goes
on, Cephas, an' come to see Feeble.I
would say Phoebe.as your mother

u-
"He ain't llvln' up to hia name much,"

remarked Cephas.
does. "The best fire don't flare up the
soonest,' you know." But old Dncle
Bart saw tb.it bis son's heart was
heavy and forebore to press the sub¬
ject
Annabel Franklin had returned to

Boston after a month's visit and to ber
surprise bad returned as disengaged as
she came. Mark Wilson, thoroughly
bored by her vacuities of mind, longed
now for more intercourse with Patty
Baxter, Patty, so gay and unexpected;
so lively to talk with, so piquing to the
fancy, so skittish and difficult to man¬
age, so temptingly pretty, with a beau¬
ty all her own, and never tw® days
alike.
There were many lions in the way,

and these only added to the zest of
pursuit With ail the other girls of
the Tillage opportunities multiplied,
but he could scarcely get ten minutes
alone with Patty. The deacon's octets
were absolute in regard to young men.

DOWN IX THE CELLAR
where the pipes are is where there is
apt to be trouble. If any should oc¬
cur at your place send lor us at once.
We are experts at all sorts "of repair
work and we are also experts at get¬
ting on the job promptly and of keep¬
ing the bills down.

Simnoii's Plumbing
Electric Co.

WEST PIKE STREET

walk alone with them. never to go to
dances or "routs" of any sort and nev¬
er receive tbem at the house, this last
mandate being quite unnecessary, as

n9 youth In his right mind would'have
pone a-courtin' under the deacon's for¬
bidding gaze. And still there were
sudden, delicious chances to be seised
now and then if one had his eyes open
and bis wits about him. There was
the walk to or from the singing school,
when a sentimental couple could drop
a few feet at least behind the rest and
exchange a word or two In compara-

ttere Were 019 chl>rcl>
circles and prayer meetings and the

intervals between Sunday services.
n Mark could detach Patty a mo¬

ment from the group on the meeting
house steps. More valuable than all
these, a complete schedule of Patty's
various movements here and there, to¬
gether with a profound study of Dea¬
con Baxter's habits, which were or¬
dinarily as punctual as they wel-e dis¬
agreeable, permitted Mark many stolen
Interviews, as sweet as they were
brief. There was never a second kiss
however. In these casual meetings and
partings. The first, in springtime, had
iound Patty a child, surprised, unpre¬
pared, She was a woman now, ror it
does not take years to achieve that
miracle; months will do It or days or

b,°l"T Her 8"mraeI"s experience
CeJ?bas Cole had wonderfully

bioadencd her powers, giving her an
assurance sadly lacking before, ng well

?!T,le?ee of deta11' a c«taln flu¬
shed skill in the management of a
lover, which she coald ably use on any
sue who happened to come along. And
it the moment any one who happened
¦o come al°ng served the purpose ad¬
mirably, Philip Perry as well as Mar¬
quis Wilson.
Young Perry's interest in Patty as

we have seen, began with his allena-
tlon from Ellen Wilson, the -first ob¬
ject of his affections, and it was not
at the outset at all of a sentimental
nature. Philip was a pillar 0f the
church, and Ellen had proved so en¬
tirely lacking in the religious sense,
so self satisfied as to her standing with
the heavenly powers, that Philip dared
not expose himself longer to her so¬
ciety lest he find himself "unequally
yoked together with an unbeliever/'
thus defying the scriptural admonition
as to marriage.
Patty, though somewhat lacking in

tlje qualities that go to the making of
trustworthy saints, was not, like Ellen
wholly given over to the flesbpots and
would prove a valuable convert Philip
thought, one who would reflect great
credit upon him if he succeeded in in-
ducing her to subscribe to the stern
creed of the day.
.,.'ip ?vas a vt'ry strenuous and

s Igbtly gloomy believer, dwelling con-

!' '.bl.v on the wrath of God and the
doctrine of eternal punishment There
was an old "pennyroyal" hymn much
n use which describes the general
tenor of bis meditation.

thoujhts on awful subjects roll.
Damnation and the dead
W hat horrors seize the guilty soul
Upon a dying bed!

(iVo wonder that Jacob Cochrane's
lively songs, cheerful, hopeful, mill.
tant and bracing, fell with a pleasing
sound upon the ear of the believer of

(
' The l0Te oC G°d had.

Indeed, entered Philip's soul, but in
way had been ri¬

fled after it got there. He had in¬
tensely black hair, durk skin and a
liver that disposed him constitution¬
ally to an ardent belief in the neces-

anJ Yh !? f°r m°3t of hls neighbors
.

P° 0f spendln» b's own
glorious immortality in a small, prop-
erly restricted and prudently man-
aged heaven. Ho was eloquent at
prayer meeting, and Patty's only ob¬
jection to him there was in his disposi-

» !lue t0 Wmselr as a "rebel

m T frequent references to
his vile body." Otherwise and when

oK,f.he°'0ffical d,scu»sion
Patty liked Philip very much. His
own father, although an orthodox
member of the fold In good and regu¬
lar standing, had "doctored" Phil con¬
scientiously for his liver from his
youth up, hoping In time to incite in
him a sunnier view of life, for the doc¬
tor was somewhat skilled In adapting
his remedies to spiritual maladies. Jed
Morrill had always said that when old
Mrs. Buxton, the champion convert of
Jacob Cochrane, was at her worst-
keeping her whole family awake nights
by her hysterical fears for their fu-

,t"rV°r- P'rry bad given her a
twelfth of a grain of tartar emetic
five times a day until she had entire
mental relief, and her anxiety con-
cerninir the salvation of her husband
and children was set completely at
rest.
The good doctor noted with secret

pleasure his son's growing fondness
tor the society of his prime favorite.
Miss Patience Baiter. "He'll begin
oy trying to gave her soul," he
thought "Phil always begins that
way, but when Patty gets him in hand
hell remember the existence of his
heart, an organ be htts never taken
into consideration. A lore affair with
a Pretty girl, good but act too plow,

considerable, however
It turns cut
There is no doubt but that Phil was

taking his chances and that under
fttttya tutelage hejras growing ao$l-

iowtM As for Patty. »"ne wan only
amusing herself and frisking like a
young lamb in pastures where she bad
never strayed before. Her fancy flew
rrom Mark to Pbll and from Phil back
:o Mark again, for at tlie moment sbe
was Just a vessel of emotion, ready to
empty herself on sbe knew not what
Temperamentally, she would take ad¬
vantage of curreuts rather than steer
it any time, and It would be the strong¬
est current that would finally bear ber
away. Her Idea bad always been that
she could play with flre without burn-
lug tier own lingers and thnt the
flames she kindled were so innocent
and mild ttiatuo one could be harmed
by tbem. Slie had fancied up to now
that sbe could control, urge on or cool
down a man's feeling forever and a
day If she chose and remain mistress
of the situation. Now. after some weeks
of weighing und balancing her two
swains, sbe found herself confronting
a choice once and for all. , Each of
them seemed to be approaching the
state of mind where he was likely to
say,' somewhat violently, "Take me or
leave me, one or the other!" But she
did not wish to take them, and still
less did she wish to leave tbem, with
no other lover In sight but Cephas
Cole, who was almost, though not
quite, worse than none.
If matters by lack of masculine pa¬

tience and self control did come to a
crisis what should she say definitely
to either of her suitors? Her father
despised Mark Wilson a trifle more
than any young mnu on the river, and
while he could have no objection to
Phil Perry's character or position In
the world, his hatred of old Dr. Perry
amounted to a disease. When the doc¬
tor had closed the eyes of the third
Mrs. Baxter he had made some plain
and unwelcome statements that would
rankle in the deacon's breast as long
as he lived. Patty knew, therefore,
that the chance of her father's blessing
falling upon her union with either of
her present lovers was more than un¬
certain, and of what use was an en¬
gagement if there could not be a mar¬
riage?
If Patty's mind Inclined to a some¬

what speedy departure from her fa¬
ther's household she can hardly be
Named, but she felt that she could not
carry any of ber Indecisions and fears
to her sister for settlement. Who could
look iu Waltstill'8 clear, steadfast eyes
and sny, "I can't make up my mind
which to marry?" Not Patty. She felt.
Instinctively, that Waitstlll's heart. If
it moved at all. would rush out like a
great river to lose Itself In the ocean
and, losing Itself, forget the narrow
banks through which it had flowed be¬
fore. Patty knew that her own love
wus at the moment nothing more than
the note of a child's penny flute and
that Waitstill was perhaps vibrating
secretly with a deeper, richer music
than could ever come to her. Still,
music of some sort sbe meant to feel.
"Even If they make me decide one way
or another before I am ready," she
said to herself, "I'll never say 'yes' till
I'm_ipore In love than I am now!"

(To be continued.)
"Teach the facts about your home

city 1 nthe public schools," urges the
bureau of municipal research New
York City.
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flE ANNOUNCEMENT
*f 1

We are pleased to an¬

nounce that the Aurora
Corset Company, at our spe¬
cial request, will send their

I expert corsetiere to our
store for two days' demon¬
stration.

FRIDAY, MAY 15th, AND
SATURDAY, MAY 10th.
Seldom has such an op¬

portunity been offered to
the ladies of our city. Daily ,

demonstrations will be made
at our store of the well-
known

Henderson <Bb La Princesse Corsets
and you are most cordially invited to attend and
consult the corsetiere, Miss Maguire. Take advan-:
tage of this opportunity and benefit by expert advice,
as to the style of corset you should wear. Miss Ma¬
guire will fit any of these celebrated corsets free of
charge. Henderson-and La Princesse Corsets are
conceded to be among the best and most fashionable
corsets manufactured.

See the assortment of elegant corsets in ulti-a-
l'ashionable designs carried by our demonstrator.

LYNCH'S
* a

City Water Today
?
?
?
*

Following is today's test for fever and other (anna aa mad* ?
by Perking Boynton, chemist at the water works. Alto praoipl- *
tation for the twenty-four hours ending at 10 o'clock today: 4

ANALYSIS +
No. of bacteria in '

BacMua coll preaent in *
«. a 0.1 c. c 1.0 e.«. 10. c. & ?

iRiwer water 130 0xz ?
City water 0 000 ?

? KXPLAKATIOK. «
? C. C..Ouhic centimeter (about) a thimbleful. .
+ Bacillus coll.lntesi'nal germ, t
? Precipitation .115. ?

Disease Due To Germs
All disease, not only infectious dis¬

ease, but all other disease . colds,
throat troubles, intestinal troubles.
are all due to implanted germs. These
germs, once in the body,'multiply by
millions. aNture provides for their
extermination, but slmetimes is un¬
equal to the task.
When Nature begins to lose you

soon feel the toxins or poisons.your
head aches.your tongue is coated.
yo uare dizzy, woozy, stupid, half
half sick.then sure enough eBlck
sick.then sure enough sick.
The Bile Is clogged and must be re¬

leased before you get relief. Bile is
the disinfectant that stops the multi¬
plication of germs. Release the Bile
and the trouble is relieved-
The old-time Doctor who had no re¬

gard for your comfort, would give
Don't "Wear Out'
Tar-Honey.

you a good big dose or two of Podo-
phylln (May Apple Root.) It woyldgripe.It would make you sick as a
horse.but it brought the Bile from,
the Liver every time.
Nowadays suoh strenuous remedies

are taboo. But nothing has ever re¬
placed this old-tlme-trled remedy.
Science has been working for years to
take the gripe and nausea out of Pbd-
aphylin and now In PoDoLax you
have the old Bile-starting power of
Podophylin without the gripe and
nausea.
PoDoLax Is a Podophylin formula

that tastes good.that releases the
Bile gently.without annoyanee or <

loss of time. "PoDo" from Podophyl-lin."Lax" from Laxatjve. PoDoLax
is the name.the only name-i-so mc-
cept no substitute. a

Bell's Pine- fa Cough or Cold.Smoothe Out with Dr.

Millinery Sale!
Thursday, Friday and Saturday
We want our friends to know about the great bar¬

gains we are now giving, and we guarantee our Hats to
be the best the market affords. ..

For this special sale, we will have:
Black and White Hats from $5.00 to $7.00
Fine quality of Hemp hats, trimmed in small flowers,

$6.00 to $8.00
SPECIAL

For these three days only $5.00 Hats for $3,50
Large shaded plumes in all colors $4.00 to $8.00
Children's and Misses' Hats $1.50 to $5.00

This has been one of the most successful seasons we
have ever enjoyed, which has encouraged us to give you
greater bargains than ever.

Owing to the big rush of business we were compell¬
ed to wire to Cleveland for a head trimiper, Miss Butler,
who is direct from the summer openings, and has
brought with her the latset creations in Millinery.

We will be pleased to have our customers, call and in¬
spect ourbeautiful line.

Mrs. C. E. DeForest
Irwin-I.ockwood Building


