t.of view the
1‘[:3 that we arg
dea.turmg at 10
and $15 can not
r:be equalled, Take
§ into. considera-
“tion their Style,
Q‘uallty and
Work"mans hinp,
Jour clothing is
~worth #5 more.
{ Let us save you
the difference,
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After years of intense suffering
from Stomach, Liver and Kidney dis-
prder, which developed into Siatic
Rheomatism, Mr. Denn the Discov-
erer of Denn's Sure, Safe and Speedy
Qure found & doctor’s prescription,
" which took him off his erutches and
- mpde & 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 25¢
gize bottle for ten cents. We have
thousands of our Columbus, Ohio,
g:gple and over six states, who have

velous remedy, Denn's Surve, Safe and

| " ' Bpeedy Cure, regular size, while they |

LAST, ONLY TEN CENTS.

. H. F. Burke, Druggist
NRLY? WELL, DON'T BE!

' People Notice It. Drive Them
' “OF With Dr. Edwards’
-,;'_: Olive Tablets

Elm‘piy face will not embarrass you
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er if you get a packago of

'Er‘;%!s Oli}\e ablets. The skin

'thou‘.ldt haglr{ﬂt? clet&rw a:lr!te*ll't you

0} eta a fe

y hi “ﬁﬁ bh}?d lthu bcnels and the
ith Ollve Tahlet.

: n'ﬁ; wndw rds’ Olive Tablets are the

4 sueeessful substitute for calomel —

3 mreh na\ er any sickness or pain after

.D Edwnrdu Olive Tablets do that
vhqun calomel does, and just ns effec-
tively, but their action Is gentle and
safé Instead of severe and {rritating.

No. one who tokes Olive Tablets is
eyer, cursed wnh “a dark brown taste'
n breath, a dull, listless, ‘no good"
- fTeeling, cnnutlpntlon liver, bad

itlon o
ule q‘k oralrd; Hv: }i‘nhletn are a purely

wegstable compound mixed with olive oil,
yot Will know them by their olive color.
Dr. Edwards spont {enrﬂ nmong pa-
ents aficted with liver and bowel
complaints and Olive Tuhlew are the
"~ dmmensely effective result
Take one 0{ é\\;ﬁ;el’]if&t‘h{e:or’lg woel.
w much be
aﬁg &gd 26e per box. The Olive Tahlgi
ny, Columbus, O.
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HORNOR-GAYLORD CO.,
Clarksburg, W. Va.

FITFORM

NUSRAUM’S

. nat Values Built’’
306 WEST MAIN STREET

been helped with a few doses and |
gurkd with a few bottles of our mar- |

. | YOURCLOTHES

| | NEED CLEANING AND
| PRESSING

i

‘Send them to us today,
without delay.

J. 1L PAUGH & COMPANY
114 N. THIRD 87,
Phones—Con. BBT-L;
Bell 458-J.
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Don't Pay
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When we can sell you a
‘guaranteed Gas Iron for
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lee & Parr

43¢ W. PIKE §T.

Every man can
be fitted here to
his -entire satis-
faction. It makes
difference
whether you are
short, tall, stout,
of regular build,

«we can fit you in
an English  or
conservative
model, Clome here
and see.

SUIT STORE

The Story of

Waitstill
Baxter

By KATE DOUGLAS WIGGIN

| Copyright, 1913, by Kate Douglas Wiggin

(Continned.)

“1 shouldn’t forsake her. Go there
when yon can, but be more careful
about it. You told father that youn
didn't regret what yon had done, and
| that when he ordered you to do un-
reasonnble’ things you should disobey
him. After all, you are not a black
| slave. Father will never think of that
| particular thing again, perbnps, any
| more than he ever aliuded to my driv-
ing to Saco with Mrs, Day after you
-had told him It wns necessary for one
of us to go there occasfonally. He
knows that if beis too hard on us Dr.
Perry or Uncle Bart would take him
in hand. 'They would bave done It
long ago 1f we had ever given nny one

{ sharp reboke from the dencon.

| confided to his father, with a valiant

| Unele Bart guardedly.

even a hint of what we have to endure.
You will be all right because you only: i
want to do kind, neighborly things.

am the one that will always have to.
guffer because I can't prove that it's a |
Christian duty to deceive fither and
stenl off to a dance or a frolic. Yet 1
might ns well be a nun in a convent
for ull the fun I get. 1 svant a white
book muslin dress; I wunt a pair of |
thin shoes with buckles; I want a
white bat, with a wreath of yellow |
roses; 1 want a volume of Byron's |
poems, and, oh, nobody knows—nobody !
but the Lord could understond—how 1 |
| want a string of gold beads!"

| “Patty, Patty! To hear you chatter
anybody would imngine you thought
of pothing but frivolitles. 1 wish you |
wouldn't do yourself such injustice. |
Even when nobody hears you but me,
it 18 wrong."

ing nonsense it's really
truth,” said Patty.
eplendid character, Waitstill, and it's
| me.

them into the pot, Patty, Pick up
some of the windfalls and make a
green apple ple, and I'll be with you in
the kiTehen myself before long. I nev-
er expect to be disappointed in you,
Patty—only continually surprised and
plensed.” 5

“I thought I'd begin making some
soft sonp today,” sald Patty mischiey-
ously as she left the room. *We have
enough giease saved up. We don't
really peed 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.
AYING was over and the close,

ty of rain all the senson, and the conn-
tryside was looking as fresh and green
ns an emerald. The hillsides were al-
ready clothed with a verdant growth
of new grass and—

The red pennons of the cardinal flowera
Hung motionless upon their upright staves.

How they gleamed in the meadow
grasses and along the brooksides, like
brilliant flecks of flame, giving & new
beauty to the nosegays that Waitstill
carried or sent to Mrs. Boynton every
week,

To the eye of the casunl observer
life in the two lttle villnges by the
river's brink went on as peacefully as
ever, but there were sobtle changes
taking place nevertheless. Cephas Cole
had “asked” the second time and again
had been refused by Patty, so that.
even A very Idiot for hopefulness conld
not' urge his father to pot another
story on the ell,

“If it turns out te be Phoebe Day,”
thought Cephas dolefully, *two rooms
| {8 plenty good enough, an' I shan't
block up the door thdat leads from the
main part, neither, as I thought likely
I should. If 86 be it's got to be Phoebe,
not Patty, I shan't cire whether moth-
| er troops out "0’ in or net.” And Cephas
{ dealt out rice and tea rud coffee with

| same book with n girl your whole life-

| have a kind of a fancy for her at the

“Sometinmes when you think I'm talk- |
the gospel |
“I'm not o grand, |

| no use your deceiving yourself about |
If you do you'll be disappointed.” |
“Go and parboll the beans and get |

sticky dog days, too, and Au- |
gust was slipping Into Sep-!‘
tember. There had been plen-

m“lug;uid un’ III" lnﬁ lllﬁe l.'t!-
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that be drew upon himself many a |

“Of course I'd club him over .the
bead with a salt fish twice a day un-
der ord'mary circomstances,” Cephas

air that he never wore in Deacon Bax-
ter's presence, “but I've got a reason,
known to nobiody, but myself, for want-
in’ to stan' well with the old man for
o spell losger. If ever 1 quit wantin®
to stan’' well with him be'll get his
comenppance short and sudden?!”

“Speakin' o' standin’ well with folks,
Phil Perry's kind o' makin® up to Pa-
tlenea ‘Baxter, aio't he, Cephas?’ asked
“Mehbe you
wouldn’t notice it, hevin' no particlar
int'rest, but your mother's kind o got
the idee Into her hend Iately, an' she's
turrible farsighted.”

“I guess it’s so" Cephas responded
gloomily. *It's nlp an' tuck ‘tween
him an’ Mark Wilson. That girl draws
'em s molasses does flies. Bhe does
it "thout liftin® a finger, too, no more'n
the molasses does. She just sets still
an' is! An’ all the time she's nothin®
but a fiighty little redheaded spitfire
that don't know a good husband when
she sees one. The feller that gits her
will live to regret it, that's my opin-
fon!"  And Cephas thought to himself,
“Good Lord, don't I wish I wns re
grettin’ it this’ very minute!"

“I g'pose a girl like Phoebe Day'd
be copeid’able less trouble to lhe
with®' ventured Uncle Bart.

“I never conld take any fancy to that
tow hair o° hern! 1 like the color wel]
enough when I'm peeling It off a corn
cob, but I don't like it on a girl's
head.” objected Cephas hypercritienlly.
“An' ber eyes haln't got enough blue
in 'em to be blue, They're fest iike
sikidmoiilk. An' she keeps her mouth
open a little mite all the time, jest as
if there wa'n't no good draft through,
an' she was a-tryin' to git air. "An’
‘twas me that begun callin’ ber ‘Feeble
Phoebe’ in school, an' the scholars'll
never forgit it. They'd throw it up to
me the whole 'durin’ time if T should
g0 to woerk an' keep company with
ber!”

“Mebbe they've forgot by this time,”
Uncle Bart responded hopefully;
“though it's an awful resk when you
think o' Companion Plke! Samuel, he
wis baptized and Samuel be continued
to be, till he married the Widder Bix-
by from Waterboro. Bein' as how
there wa'n't nothin’ purtic'ly attractive
'bout him—though® he .was as nice a
feller as ever lived—somebody asked
her why she married him, an’ she said
her cat hed jest died an' she wanted
& companion. The boys never let go o'
that'story! Samuel Pike he ceased to
be thirty year ago, an' Companion Pike
he's remained up to this instant min-
ute!”

“He aln't 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 bed Jived 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 n boy. I remember askin® him
what his wife's Christian name was
(she beln' o stranger to Riverboro), wa'
he sald he didn't know! Sald be ecalled
her Mis' Bixby afore be married huer
an' Mis' Pike afterwards!"

“Well, there’s something turrible
queer 'bout this marryin' business,”
| and Cephns drew a sigh from the heels
| of his boots. "It seems 's if o man
hedn’t no natcheral drawin' townrds a
girl with n good farm 'n’ stock that
was willin® to bave him! Seems jest
a8 if it set him ag'In' her somehow!
And yet, if you've got to slng out o' the

time, it does seem ’s {f you'd ought to

start, anyhow!"

“You may feel dif'rent as time goes
on, Cephns, an' come to see Feeble—I
wauid say Phoebe—as your mother

“He ain't livin® up to his name much,”
. remarked Cephas.

does, "The best fire don't flare up the
soonest,’ yon fnow.” But old Uncle
Bart saw- thit his son’s heart was
henvy and forebore to press the sub-
ject,’

Annabel Franklin bad returned to
Boston after o month's visit and to her
gurprise hud returned as disengaged as
she came. Mark Wiison, thoroughly
bored by her vaculties of mind, longed
now for more intercourse with Patty
Baxter, Patty, so gay and unexpected;
50 lvely to talk with, so plquing to the
fancy, so skittish and difficuit to man-
age, so temptingly pretty, with a beau-
ty all heér own, and never two days
alike.

There were mgny lfons in the way,
and these enly added to the zest of
pursuit. With all the ether girls of
the ¥illage epportunities multiplied,
but ke cenld scarcely get ten minutes
alene with Patty. The deacon’s anu
were abselute i regird to. m men
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where the pipes are is whan there 18
apt to be trouble. If any should oc-
cur &t your place send for us at once.]
We are experts at all soris of repailn
work and we are also experts at gat-
ting on the job promptly and of keep-
ing the bllls down.

wialk alope with them. never to go to
dapces or “routs” of any gort and nev-
er receive them at tbe house, this last
mandate being quite unpecessary, as
ng youth in his right mind wouldhave
gone a-courtin’ under the deacon's 1or-
bidding gaze. And still there were
sudden, delicious chances to be selzed
now and then if one had his eyes open
and his wits about him. There was
the walk to or from the singing school,
when a septimental couple could drop
n few feet at least behind the rest und
exchange a word or two 'In compara-
tive privacy; there were the chnrch
“¢lrcles” and prayer meetings and the
intervals between Bunday services,
when Mark could detach Patty a mo-
ment from the group on the meeting
house steps. More valuable than all
thegse, a complete schedule of Patty's
variops movements here and there, to-
gether with a profound study of Den-
con Baxter's habits, which were or-
dinarfly as punctual as they were 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
found Patty & child, surprised, unpre
pared. She was & woman now, for it
does not take years to achleve that
miracle; months will do it or days or
even bours. Her summer's experlence
with Cephas Cole had wonderfully
broadened her powers, glving ber an
assurance sadly Incking before, as well
ns a knowledge of detall, & certain fin-
ished skill in the mapagement of a
lover, which she could ably use on any
ue who happened to come along, And
it the moment any one who bappened
‘0 come along served the purpose ad-

mirably, Phillp Perry as well as Mar-
quls Wilson.

Youpg Perry’s interest in Patty, ss
we have seen, began with hls aliena-
tion from Ellen Wilson, the -first ob-
ject of his affectlons, and it was not
6t the outset at all of a sentimental
nature. Philip was a pillar of the
church, and Ellen had proved B0 en-
tirely lncking in the religlons sepse,
g0 self satisfied as to her standing with
the heavenly powers, that Philip dared
not expose himself longer to her so-
clety lest he find himself “unequally
yoked together with an unbellever,”
thus defying the ucriptural admonlﬂun
a8 to marriage.

Patty, though somawlmt lacking in
the qualities that go to the making of
traostworthy saints, was not, like Ellen.
wholly given over to the fleshpots 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.

Philip was a very strenuous and
slightly gloomy bellever, dwelling con-
slderably on the wrath of God and the
doctrine of eternnl punishment. There
was an old “pennyroyal” hymn much
in pse which describes the general
tenor of his meditation—

My thoughts on awful subjects roll—
Damnation and the dead.

What horrors selze the gulity soul
Upon & dylng bed]

(No wonder that Jacob Cochmnes
lively songs, cheerful, hopeful, mili-
tant and bracing, fell with a pleasing
sound upon the ear of the believer of
that epoch.) The love of God had,
indeed, entered Philip’s soul, but in
some mysterious way had been ossi-
fled after it got there. He had in-
tensely black hair, dark skin and a
liver that disposed Lim constitution-
ally to an ardent belief in the neces-
sity of hell for most of his nelghbors
and the hope of spending his own
glorlous immortality in a small, prop-
erly restricted and prudently man-
aged heaven. He was eloguent at
prayer meeting, and Patty's only ob-
Jection to him there was in his disposi-
tion to allude to himself as a “rehel
worm,” with frequent references to
his *vile body.” Otherwise and when
not engaged in theological discussion
Patty liked Philip very much. His
own father, althongh an orthodox
member of the fold in good and regu-
lar standing, bad ‘‘doctored” Phil con-
scientionsly
youth up, hoping in time to incite in
him a gunnler view of life, for the doc-
tor was somewhat skilled in adapting
his remedies to spiritual maladies. Jed

Morrill had always sald that when old’

Afrs. Buxton, the champlon convert of
Jacob Cochrane, was at her worst—
keeping her whale family awake nights
by her hysterical fears for their fu-
ture—Dr. Perry had given her a

twelfth of a grain of tartar emetic’

five times a day until she had entire
mental relief, and her anxiety con-
cerning the salvation of her lhiusband
and children was set completely at
rest.

The good doctor nmoted with secret
pleasure his son's growing fondness
for the soclety of his prime favorite,
Miss Patience Baxter. “He'll begin
by trying to saye her soul,” he
thought. “Phil always begins that
way, but when Patty gets him in hand
he'll remember the existence of his
beart, an organ be his neyer taken
into considerdtion. A love affair with
a pretty girl, good but net too plous,
will help Phil considerable, howerer
it turns out.” ’

There i3 no doubt but that Thil was
taking bis 'chances and that under
Patty's tutelage be was grewing mel-
w
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for his liver from his:
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wwer.  As fur i'atty, sue wax only
amusing berself and frisking like a
roung lamb In pastures where ghe had
never strayed before. He: fapcy flew
from Mark to I"bii and from Phil back
10 AMark again, for ut the moment she
wiag just a vessel of emotlon, rendy to
ecmpty herself, on she kunew npt what
{emperamentaliy, sbe would take ad-
vantage of currepts rather than steer
4t any time, and it wonld be the stroug-
est eurrent that would finally bear ber
away. Her idea bad always been that
she could play with fire without buorn-
ing ber own fingers and that the
flnmes sbe kindled were so innocent
and mild tlm\ o one conld be harmed
by them. Bhe' had fancled up to now
that she counld control, urge on or codl
down n. man's feeling forever and a
doy If she chose and remnin mistress
of the sitnation. Now, after some weeks
of welghing and balapclog her two
swains, she 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
any, somewhat vielently, *“Take me or
leave we, one or the other!” Bot she
did not wish to tnke them, and still
less did she wish to lenve them, with
0o otber lover in sight but Cephas
Cole, who was almost, ' though not
quite, worse than nooe.

If matters by lack of masculine pa-
tience and self control did come to a
crisis what sbould she say definitely
to elther of her suitors? Her father
despised Mark Wilson a trifle more
thon any young man on the river, and
while he could bave mo objection to
Phil Perry's character or position In
the world, his batred of old Dr. Perry
amounted to a diseuse. When the doc-
tor bad closed the eyes of the third
Mrs. Baxter he hnd made some plain
and unwelcome statements that would
rankle In the deacon's breast ns long
18 he lived. Pntty knew, therefore,
that-the chance of lier father's blessing
falling upon her union with either of
her present lovers'was more than un-
certaln, and of what use was an en-
gngement if -there could not be a mar-
riapge?

If Patty’s mind fnclined to a some-
what speedy departure from her fa-
ther’s household she can bardly be
dlamed, but she felt that she counld not

carry any-of ber indecisions and fears
to her sister for settlement. Who conld
look in Waltstill's clear, stendfast eyes
and say, “I can't make up my mind
which to marry?’ Not Patty. She felt,
instinctively, that Waitstill's heart, if
it moved at all, would rush ont like a
great river to lose itself in the ocenn
and, losing Itself, forget the narrow
banks through which it had flowed be-
fore. Patty knew that her own love
wag ot the moment nothing more than
the note of a child's penny fOute and
| that Waltstlll was perhaps vibrating
gecretly with a deeper, richer musle
than could ever come to her. Still,
musle of some sort she meant to feel.
“Even if they make me declde one way
or another before I am ready,” she

I'm more in love than I am now!”

(To be continued.)

“Teach the facts about your home
clty | nthe public schools,’” urges the

York City.

sald to berself, *“I'll never say ‘yes' till |
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guire will fit any of these
charge. Henderson- and
conceded to be among the
corsets manufactured.

_ fashionable ‘designs carrie
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We or. pleased- to an-.
“nounce that the
Corset Company, at our spe-
cial request, will send their
expert corsetiere to our
store for two days demonvf" ’
stration. :

FRIDAY, MAY 15th, AND
SATURDAY, MAY 16th.
Seldom has such an op-
portunity been offered to |
the ladies of our city. Daily . |
demonstrations will be made |

known
and you are most cordially invited' to attend and .
consult the corsetiere, Miss Maguire. Take advan-°

tage of this opporfunity and benefit by expert _advme,
as to the style of corset you should wear. Miss Ma-

See the assortment of elegant corsets in ultra-

v

Aurpxa.._ :

our store of the -well_-.

Princesse Corseﬁ-

celebrated corsets free of
La Princesse (Corsets are .
best and most fashmnable

d by our demonstrator.
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All disease, not only infectious dla-
|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 simetimes is un-
equal to the task.
When Nature begins to lose you
egoon feel the toxins or polsons—your
head aches—your tongue 18 coated—
yo uare dizzy, woozy, stupid, half
half sick—then sure enough esick
slck—then sure enough sick.
The Bile is clogged and must be re-
lenged before you get relief, Bile.ls
| the disinfectant that stops the multi-
|plicatiun of germs. HRelease tha Bile
and the trouble is relieved.

The old-time Doctor who had no re-
|gard for your comfort, would give!c

Disease Due T (o) Germs

you 'a good big dose or two of Podo-
phylin (May Apple Root.) It woyld
gripe—Iit would make you sick ag a,
horse—but it brought the Blle from
the Liver every time. - LL TS :

Nowadays such strenuous remedies
are taboo. But nothing has ever re-
placed this old-time-tried remedy.
Selence has been working for years to
take the gripe and nausea out of Pbd-
aphylin and now in PoDoLax  you
have the old Blle-starting power of
Podophylin without the gvipe and
nausea.

PoDoLax is a FPodophylin formula
that tastes good—that releases the.
Bile gently—without annoyanee ore«
loss of time. ‘PoDo" from Podophyl-" . =
lin—*Lax' from Laxative, P Bn)ﬁ’ :
is the name—tha only nl,mQ-ZIp nc-
cept no substitute. .

bureau of municipal research New | Don't “Wear Out'” a Cough or Cold—Bmoothe Out with ‘Dr.
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| 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

market affords. 1.

For this special sale, we will have:
Black and White Hats from T
Fine quality of Hemp hats, trimmed in small ﬂowe

e e e e e e e

SPECIAL

For these three days only.......... $5.00 Hats for $3.50
Large shaded plumes in all colors ........$4.00 to $8.00
Children’s and Misses’ Hats..........,...$L 50 to $5.00

This has been one of the most suecessful seasons we
have ever enjoyed, which has encouraged us to give you
greater bargains than ever. 3

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

We will be pleased to have our customers call and in-
spect ourpeautiful line.

Mrs.C.E.DeF orest |

Irwin-l.ockwood Building :

L. $5.00t0 $7.00

 $5.00

ery. -



