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HURT
THE TIME

s:p— Lydia E. Pinkham's
 Compound Removed
The Cause.

—
—*'My back hurt rrrg
Il run down, cou

o :ut eat and my head
bothered me, all
caused by female
trouble. 1 was
Al three years with
Bithese troubles and
Hdoctors did me no
od,  Your med-

»

4

! Lydia E. Pinkham’s
SRR Vegetable Com-

ed ueed Lydia E. Pinkham’s
e Wash and now I am well, ean
3_ and work. 1 give you my

for your great icines. You
b my letter and I will tell
\what your medicines did for
s, PEARL HiLL, 418 Jacksboro

Lydia E. Pink-

4 potf.nd has accom-
fare constantly being received,
 the relisbility of this grand old

i not drrllg along and
-- in and day out but
; Lyr{; E, Pinkham’s

ble Compound, a woman's

‘Homely Advice.
kI shwll go in for art,” said
itisus young woman.

 kind?" Inquired Miss Cay-

sven't docided whether I shall
b paluting or sculpture.”
%a it scnlpture, my dear, by all
C Bven if you don't make good
y modeling in clay will at
p the muscles that will
‘preadmaking should you de-
meeful in that line.”

 NERVOUSNESS

._ Flat On Her Back
grrible Spells, But Her
d Got Cardui,—

d Now She Is

Jhalf ago 1 was down In
¢ks, not able to sit up
my back and had ter-
Why, it looked

hing. T would get nervous,
‘bear anyone to talk to me,
Just Jerk and shook with
+ . . across my back
ached me all the
uid have a dizzy feeling
$clied me and 1 would get

kel 80 weak . 1
1 I knew Cardul
I believed . had best

E‘?ll'le helped my sis- |
lter so she advised | E
me to takeit. Itook |

S pound and the Liver |

of such letters expressing
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CHAPTER XIll.—Continued.
—_—1 3

“No need to,” suid Trevor briskly.
| “I've got these three misslonary chaps
here fur witnesses to the faet that we
| went up in perfeetly good faith, that 1
iwna forced to a bad landing and got
| fearfully et up and burned and that
T was only just backing out of death’s
door when they turned up and found
|_YIJ'II intnet,"

| “Why, White Man!" exclaimed An-
drea, *how could you get them to tell
that awful lle?

“Easgily,” answered Trevor promptly,
“They wouldn't know it was a lie. You
see, these missionary chaps will still
believe a native; they can't afford to
concede the immutable fact that a
black consistently makes only one
constunt effort in his life—an effort to
give always the answer that he thinks
it will please youn most to hear. Why,
I don’t even have to fix it up with my
people.  You'd believe the lie yourself
If you could understand half they will
say."”

Andrea’s lips drooped and she shook
her head. “No,” she sald slowly, “No,
I wouldn't.” She was sitting with her
elbows on the table, her cheek against
the back of her clasped hands and her
eyes following the white man’s nervous
movements with o sort of wounded
wonder.

“So, you see, we can fix It."” he con-
cluded. “These clergymen are the
only people in this back country that I
could have trusted you with and whe
will strike just the right family note
in your precious world-of-the-things-
that-aren't-done-you-know, I  have
worked my best for you. I've made
them come a hundred miles through
country they have always thought im-
passuble,”

Andrea sat back and let her hands
fall to her lap; for a moment she
bowed her head and looked down at
them, then she raised her gaze to his
fuce. Her own, while it had been half-
hidden, had suddenly lost its look of
exuberant youth. It was so pale .hat
her eyes seemed too large for it. They
dimmed its outlines.

“White- Man,” she sald, “do you
mean it?™

“Mean what?”

“I have seen you kill beasts and
men,” said Andrea, “but even so, [
couldn’t have believed it of you" Her
voice grew dulled, like water running
over silken moss. “I couldn't have be-
lieved that you would hurt me so!™
She cast her arms out across the table
and dropped ber face upon them.

With a self-accusing ery, Trevor
sprang to her, picked her up and car-
ried her to the couch. She lay in his
arms without resisting; her body had
surrendered to a Iaxity that let him
pile furs under her head and arrange
her limbs as he weuld. She was list-
less; too tired to fight; too broken to
weep. He knelt beside her and took
both her hands in his. “Now that you
are no longer an ’ ible child,”
he said, “now that your stripped self is
here to lsten, I will tell you how | love
you. The child in you might forget;
the woman never. 1 love you in body
and in spirit. I love you so that [ am

|
|

‘Tesp

ready to stand up and deny freedom. 1
love you enough to give you myself and
the world—my world of starlit »ights
and silent spaces that I've worshiped
80 long alone. Yes, [ love you enough
for that, and I have 1o, God help me.
for you are in my heart and | esn
never, never get you out.”

Andrea looked as if blood were be-
ing transfused into her veins with each
word, She felt her youth coming back
with the sure surge of an advancing
tide. Her eyes grew bright and then
frightened. “White Man !" she gasped.
“Take me quickly; I feel myself grow-
Ing young agaln !™

He leaped to his feet, caught her up
in his arms and shook her; then he
surrendered. “Young or old,” he said,
“what difference does it make? [ love
your youth as I already love your old
age. Put your arms around my neck,
look into my eyes and tell me you love
me, too.”

Clinging to bim, her head thrown
back, her eyes in his, she sald, “1 love
you."

“Again,” commanded Trevor,

“I love you.”

“And pow, my little sweetheart, my
own girl, just once more.”

“Ah!" begged Andrea, “don't make
me say It again; let me kiss yon."
Five minutes later Trevor reluctant-
Iy opened the door on the crool and
cried, “Bishop!™

One of the three white men sprang
to his feet. “God bless my soul,” he
exclaimed, “where did you come from?
When did yom get here? My dear
chap, what's happened to your face?"
Trevor, forgetful of his damaged an-
pearunce, put his hands to his lips
guiltily, as though he feared that some
mark had clung there to betray their
recent occupation; then he remem-
hered his singed and bandaged condi-
tion. *“Oh, that!"” he sald. *“Nothing
—nothing to speak of. Won't yom
come in? I'll see your companions
later.,”

The blshop eotered the hut and
mised his eyebrows inquiringly as Tre-
vor closed the door. “Mosquitoes?™
he murmured and politely dido’t wait
for an answer. “Charming quarters.
Quite the comfortable thing.” Then
he cuught sight of Andrea who was
hwlf-sirling on the corner of the table
und swinging her free leg. Unce more
e eyehrows - ent up but this time
with a =nap that would have carried
them over the back of his head had
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“The bishop of Moma; the Honur-
| able Andrea Pellor,” said Trevor in
businesslike tones, |

"So pleased, my lord,” said Andrea
| with a smile that turned into a rip-
f]lilng laugh., *“I—I beg your pardon,”
I.-che- stammered, “b—but s—surprise
doesn't go well with your face,”

It was true; the bishop's astonish- |
| ment seemed to have startled his fea- |
tures separately, seattering them over |

“Andrea,” he gasped, “Andrea Pellor!”
“Yes," suid Trevor, “that's the name.
Now, bishop, if youll sit down, i'll
soon be able to satisfy you that the |
arguments 1 used to get you here are |
more than justified.” |

“Andrea Pellor!” repeated his lord-
ship,

“You have it correctly, bishop,” as-
sured Trevor. “Won't you take this
chair?”

The hishop's eyes gradually gath-
ered themselves to a single focus on
Andrea’s face, “Young woman,” he
sald, “do you know that the entire
world has been perturbed for weeks as
to your whereabouts? Do you know
that your family has been suffering
agonies of suspense as to your fate?

| falr and above-hoard,

it personally, there is surely no reason
why you should not accept it for your
misslon, In return you will marry us
immediately by the rites of your

| chureh, which you doubitiess know wili |

be accepted as legally blading in my
own country.
“If you refuse” sald Trevor grim-

| 1y, “you apd your companions will be | re:

detalned, foreibly 1t DECesKNTy, A8

| witnesses to a ceremony performed in
accordance with native custom.”

“What ! excluimed the

blshop,

| nghust,

“This isn't an
vor dryly;

said Tre-
lon, quite

it or

srgument,”

“it's a propos

You

take

| leave it—inside of five winutes”

The
“Would you—"
stopped,

“I am Indifferent ns
method,” sald Andrea quictly. “*No cer-
emony can add to the pledge that I
have made In my heart. He has my
love. He can have my body and soul
for the asking.”

The bishop was sllent for a moment,
his eyes fixed on the sudden glow that
Hlaminated Trevor's face: then he

turned
he

hishop o Andrea.

stammered and

quite 1o

said, “Well, my dear, that settles “_i

setiles it finally, in fact, that I can't
help hut perceive that you are both
equally in haste to repent at leisure.”

He arose with a resigned sigh. “Five

his countenanece at grotesque angles. | minutes are soon up,” he sald to Tre- |

vor. “Will you agree to rake time out
while 1 talk to my associntes?’

“Most certainly,” answered Trevor
gravely and opened the door for his
lardship,

persunded ; in half an hour, with the
engagement ring, Andrea and Trevor

the ancient usage of the Church of
England; and just five minutes after
that, Bathtub anwounced dinner. It
wis high time, for in spite of the toasr
that she had had with her tea, Andrea
was faint and pale with hunger. Nuth-

citement of being married for tne very
first time in her life could have saved

Do you know that the man to whom

sand pounds for your discovery alive?"

Andrea glanced triumphantly at Tre
vor. “A thousand pounds,” she mur-
mured,

“Alive,” he countered, also murmur-
Ing.

The bishop rapped on the tahle with
his knuckles. *“Do you know all these
things?"

Andren slipped from the table and
stood hefore her inquisitor. “It's quite
natural I” she sald In a clean-cut tone
Trevor had never heard her use be-
fore, “that you should be a little ex-
cited. Of course, I'm dying to hear all
the news ahout the world and dear old
Aunty Gwen and things in general, but
do let’s sit down. It always seems so
greedy to me to gossip standing.”

Ehe turned from him to the chalr
that Trevor held for her and motioned
the suddenly tamed prelate to an-
other. His lips had snapped shut at
the shocking aspersion that he came
bearing tit-bits on his tongue and he
sat down on the extreme edge of the
indicated seat as though by his pose
ke would register a continued but
sllent protest,

“You wouldn't think to look at him,”
sald Andrea to Trevor, “that in half
an hour he'll be taking comfort out of
that chair and out of a good cigar and
out of a long drink.” Her eyes
langhed at the bishop In just the way
to 1ake the edge off her words.

He slowly smiled and just as slowly
slid hack Into the depthg of the chair;
his hands, withaut the aid of his eyes,
found the box of eigars that Trevor
held out to him and hiz lips formed,
in reply to a murmured inguiry, the
following words, “A small one, please
—not at all mahogany.” Then he
turned to Andrea and said In a louder
volee, “Now tell me all about it.” |

“There really isn't much to rell,” |
said Andrea. “1 was tired of dnacing |
and climbed down the cliff from the
hotel. It must have been about four |
o'clock in the morning. I found this
white man—his real name is Robert |
Oddwan  Trevor—tinkering with an
airplane and I asked him to take
me with him and he did.” She dropped
her eyes. “Now he's agreed to marry
me."” ’

Trevor turned white-lipped from the
door where he had been giving an or-
der to Bathtub. “Andrea.,” he said, his
eyes blazing with anger, “you will
please keep out of this conversation
until you are called upon for a few
. " He turned to the bishop
“Please overlook Miss Pellor's flip-
pancy,” he continued. “There is only
one reason why [ should marry her
and she me and that 18 that we love
each other beyond the power of the
words to express,”

“But, my dear man,” said the bish-
op. “I know who Lady Andrea is,
only too well ; the guestion is who on
earth are you? I take it I'm not wrong
In thinking that you have got me here
with the ldea of persuading me to per-
form a ceremony which will shower
me with lime-light for the next six
months.”

“Nine days Is the accepted Iimit,"
murmured Andrea and added hastily,
“I was just speaking to myself.”
Trevor lgnored her. “Your question,”
he said to the bishop, “is a natural
one.” He went to the high desk, took
certain papers and, flushing slightly,
handed them to the bishop, who
glanced over them with undisguised
interest,

“80," he sald finally, “you are a re-
tired officer of the Royal Fiying Corps,
a D. 8. 0. and you also hold the eroix
de guerre!™ He tapped a devil's tattoo
on the arrm of his chair and gradually
the furrow on his brow cleared and he
smiled. “Unexceptional ecredentials;
but as I am in peril of becoming a
very much Interested third parry, I
can not refrain from asking If you are
in a position to render such financial
comfort to this young lady and to her
family as I believe it has reason to ex-
pect from her original betrothed.”
“l am pot buying Andrea,” said Tre-
vor quickly, *“Millions for hersalf If
she needs them; not a cent of tribute
for the family. Not to waste your time
further,” he continued, “I wish to =ay
that 1 consider you entitled to tI
thousand pounds’ reward offered for
her discovery alive and am prepared
to hand you the sum in gold at once.

they not been rooted.

If you have any scruples as to taking

you are hetrothed has offered a thou- |
| The toasts that were drunk to the |
wan

| bride were many, some hearty, some
| witty; but the ene

her from collupse.
That was a great and merry dinner,

that stood out
ebove all others was that in which she
pledged herself. She stood, glass ia
hand, and looked down at the kindly.
encouraging faces of the four men.
“This, the swan-song of the Honor-
able Andrea Pellor,” she said in a voice
that started a bit gaspingly but soon
steadied to a eclear flow, “who wor-
shiped false gods flippantly
twenty-five years of her life, who trav-
eled blindfolded through a beadtiful
world to the feet of a Calf of Gold and
mereifully died on a certain beach at

with you to Andrea Hobert Oddman
Trevor, the happlest woman—the hap-
plest wo—the—"

Trevor leaped to his feet, put his
arm around her and patted her on the
shoulder, “There, there!" he soothed
desperately, his face flushed with em-
barrassment,

“Kiss her, you duffer!” roared the
three divines in one voice.

CHAPTER XIV.

They were all early to bed, the word
having gone our to break camp at
dawn for safarl. The bishop and his
companions were uworthward hound.
Andrea and her man headed for the
south and the const. In the eold mist
of the moming they parted with tight

“God-bless-you's,”
Incidents, following rapidly one after

coming encounter with her old world
until she was actually on its verge,
Late one afternoon they came upon
the hay and Trevor waited expectant's

k!

—

In ten minutes the assoclates were |
asslstance of the dinmond magnate's |

were made man and wife acconding to |

| Ing short of the stimulus '= the ex- |

during

four o'clock of a morning, She drinks

handelasps and earnestly murmured |

the other, kept Andrea’s mind off the

had made her descent. As the safar
hegan to form on the beach Trevor
turned to Andrea, “*We're going to

your old hotel, you kuow. It's really

the ouly one. If you prefer, I can send

for u motor-ear for you ny el

| but we'd have to walt halt an hour)
In o | i s

thiut it was only minutes
| before she woulil be In colll
|8 world, Her eyes 1 do
| of their marching column slredd

the e

upressing with thar s

ty which the free snd

which

takes with him

ey
Is horn o s ab=olute rence o
standards not hiz own,

“Let us go down at (he head of our
men,” she answered,

“You are right™ #ild  Trevor,
pleased st her shrewd nent, “We
mortals” he added, “dor AVE ree-
ognize the importance o shting an
atmosphere with an atmosphere, To
g0 in us cock of our own walk Is a

| thousand thnes better than a motor-
| car and the Kk door.”

Andrea i 1. =1 felt it but 1 conld
oot pat it in words Hke that”

As Trevor, the white head of a
quarter-mile-long and glistenlug black
serpent of humanity, swung in bhe
tween the gateposts of the hotel's fm-
posing  portals, the ever- Wprortune
Marguerite stretched his neck, raised
his barrel-head and brayed.  Alove
| that raucous cry sounded the spoutn-
| reous and uncontroliable peal of An-
drea’s silver laughter,

The groups of men and women—
all but ene—on the hotel veranda stop
I ped In their various occupations as
| though paralyzed: drinks paused Lalf-
qu_\- to thirsty lips, cignrettes burned

|uncrmsoil}uu fingers, knitting needles
oised  instantaneously—all but one
pair. The manipulator of the exeep
tion was a dear but very proper old
| Indy weuaring a cap of tilmy lnce on
| her plentiful white hair and enough
|t'1i'm_\- luce on her person to make the
| porch chair, in which she sat, look
| like a stall at 8 Red Cross hazaar.

!il’i:! her withered lips while she meth-
odically finished off the stitch upon
which she bad been engaged.

That done, she raised a pair of
beady black eyves so wonderfully alive
that It seemed impossible they be
longed to her wrinklad face and flash-
ed vne look at Andrea and one at Tre-
vor. “Well, my dear,” she sald calmly,
presumably; to the forwmer,
lief to have you back apparently alive
and well.”

No sooner were the words out of
her mouth than she was swept lnto
Andrea’s impetuous embrace. *“Oh,
Aunmty Gwen! Oh, you old dear!™

The lady defended herself wirh con-
siderable energy and was heard to
grumble that even kissing had
| generated into a rough pastime. Haw-
Ing rescued herself from Andrea’s
arms, she said. “Now that that is over
you will please go to your room and
chunge from that outlandish circus
costume ; you'll find everything as youn
left it except for a new lock on the
door,”

Andrea glanced at Trevor and lean-
ed over to whisper imploringly in her
aunt’s ear.

“Your hushand?" enunciated the
old lady clearly. “Well, that’s a relief,
too; but I prefer to meet him else-
where and after you have presented
documeniary evidence. By the way.”
ghe added with omirous emphasis as
he resumed her knitting, “Harry is
| silll here.”

“1 should say I am,” exclaimed a
vouth in the trim uniform of the Fly-
ing Corps, as he stepped out from the
hotel door. "Hello, Sister Andy.” Then
his eyes fell on Trevor. A slow smile
uf happy welcome spread over his
face, “Well, I'H be d&——1!" he excliim-
+d fervently. “IV wvou know, Trevor.
've heen suying from the first. ‘Cher-
vhez the flying-machine.' Come In and
et me watch yor have a drink,”

Trevor, quivering under the pressure
of the eontrol bhe had sumicened
to carry him through the try'ng wmo-
ment and filled with an immrediate love
md  admiration for Auny Gwen,
paused tn direct his following teo a

]

“You WIill Marry Us Immediately by
the Rites of Your Church.”

for her to recognize the scene of her
ravishment. He was disappointed, for
the thin, Inslgnificant strip of yellow
sand tucked under the red cliff dimin-
ished by distance to the proportion of
a railway embankment, meant nothing
to her inexperienced eyes,

At last he pointed it out to her. “Be-
hold,” he sald, “the beginning and the
end of all things.”

“Why,” exclaimed Andrea. *“Is It

really the beach—uur beach? How it's
shrunk ™

“It has,” said Trevor solemnly. “The

erosion on this bit of coast Is a foor
for every hundred years. We'd better
hurry if we wanl to make a landing.”

He chartered two sailing boats from
a Greek fisherman and in an hour the
beach had broadened, the cliff had
risen to almost Imposing helghts;
while they were still well off the shore
they shot into its shadow. The boat-

man chose a landing a1 the foot of the
CHff road, a quarter of a mile away

nearby vacant lot,

“Is that marriage
asked Harry,

“Stralght as the good bishop of Mo-
ma and two other missionary Johnnies
eould make it,” replied Trevor,

[larry was thoughtful for a moment,
then he said, “Well, Trevor, I don't
knmow how you're fixed for proof but
you kmow that through lean years and
fat, I'm for you from the break in
halk. As one sportsman to apother, 1
congratulate you on putting one over
on that up-country animated leather
=ack of vintage wines. By the way, you
realize I've got to wire him.”

“Of course,” sald Trevor. “The sgon-
er the better. Don't worry about An-
drea’s food and raiment,” he udded

| flushing. “The truth Is, 'm pretty
well heeled with the needful.”

“You Americans generally are,” said
| Harry admiringly. “Sort of jolly na-
| tional tradition.”

Twenty-four hours later the dia-
mond magnate, perennlally flushed as
to face and heavy of paunch made his
lmpressive arrival.

When he had washed and otherwise
attempted to freshen his perspiring
person he sent out a call for a family |
conference. It took place In the Tre |
vors' sitting room. Harry was there |
resentative of the house of Pellor
vor and his bride. The sole male rep-
presentative of the house of Pellor
opened the proceedings with the fol-
lowing speech: “Hamumar,” he sald,
“on the part of my sister 1 wish to
offer you an unqualified apology. It
seems that she was—er—suddenly car-
ried away by an impulse in conjucticn
with a flylng machine, but you will be
glad to know that Trevor here has—
er—has played the man all through
and you are permanently relieved
from any further responsibility in the
matter. 1 doc't think there's another
bally thing to say beyond repeating
the apology due you from my entire
family.”

“Not a thing to say, you young syco-
phant of a whipper-snapper!” thunder-
ed the red-faced magnate. “Do you
think 1 came down here to listen to
your malden speech, accept a dirty

tip straight?™

She was knitting a vast khaki-colored |
swenter and at the sound of Andrea's |
| lnughter she gave no sign beyond purs- |

t's a re- |

the= |

iween my legs? Well, | didw't,
down 10 t!

1 cuiin

here show interiopin

th

magunte, his e
v,

this

two wh

gers 15 rulned. -
till the

Anddr stitheud
she

Vo

She Felt a Welling Within Her of All
the Major Emotions.

us to wait here for one of your own
steamers to put in—T think you'd bet-
ter collect that thousand pounds re
ward,"

It was the end. The magnate gasped,
sprang up and fled, pursued by =
smoke arrow propelled from Harry's
rounded mouth, Aunty Gwen pursed
her lips but Kkept on knitting; she
gould not, however, altogether hide the
lsugh that was in her snapping eves.
Andrea dropped on her knees beside

her.

“Oh, Aunty Gwen,” she beggad
“won't you pleage let me introdoce
Robert? He's the dearest, most

thoughtful, strongest and wenkest wan
that a locky girl ever lovedi.”

That night when all the horel wvas
in darkness and slience relgned Andrea
and Trevor stood together by the eap-
ing at the edge of the eliff and % oked
aeross the moonlit bay ro the far-uway
line of the sca, Behind them was the
dark, massed shadow of the Bougain-
ville trellis; at their feet and before
them stretehed an open world, pathed
in kindly and opalescent Hght

Andi a's eyes staried at the top of
the zigzag path and followed it delib-
erately down the cliff-side until they
=eiched and swept the gleaming res-
ecent of the bench: then they rose and
stared a1t the placid moon. Nine
weeks, v wore, had passed since lnst
this scene had held her, yer into them
was packed the germ of all her (ie

ralmost to the exclusion of preceding

memories. She felt &8 welling within
her of all the major emotions apa
frightened, turned from them to hide
her face agalnst Trevor’s shoulder,
Her arms slipped up around his neck
and elung to him.

“Oh, White Man,” she whispered
“my Wonder Man, plunderer of my
heart, if desire to give is any measure,
how far you have led me along the
shining road !

(THE END.)

TOO TIMID TO BRANCH OUT

Thousands of Really Capable Men Are
Handicapped by the Absence
of Initiative.

“Afraid to branch out!”™ Waould this
not make a fitting epitaph for thou-
sands of people who have made a
boteh of their lives? They dida't dare
to branch out; they were afraid to at-
tempt the thing they felt they could do
best, and so they postponed dolug It
until the habil of putting off had he-
come stronger than the determination
to get ahead,

Think of the milllon® of psople In
the world who are satisfied to go
through life carrying out «ther people’s
orders, who are underlings in<tead of
masters simply because they have nev-
er had the courage to branch vut for
themselves, Instead of developing
their Individoality and stanting for
something on their own aceount, they
are carrying out other people’s Ideas,
Think of the men of marveions ahil-
Ity who are today plodding along In
medioerity, dissatisfled wirth what they
ure doing, but who have not dare
enough in them to break away and en-
ter wider fields of endeavor!—The
New Success.

Very Good or Very Bad.
J. Fuller Gloom—A son ls either a
comfort to his parents in their old
age, or he turns out so that they do
not have any old age.—Kansas City
Star.

First Pennant Racers
The first official “worid’s champion-
ship” sertes of the baseball games was
played in 1884 between the Providence

SOUiH IS TURNING
AGAINST CALOMEL

| Mr. Dodson, the “Liver Tone® Man,
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WATCH THAT COLD!

Culds and chills leave th
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have headaches, d , back-
¢ action.
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Doan's Kidney Pills! Doan’s

used ard recommended the world over
for weak kidneyvs and ba
your neighbor!
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nervous,
Doen's Kidney
and they rvelleved me
jin & few days. I am

miclad to recommend
oan'a to anvone sufs
| | tering from Kkidney trouble™

Cet Doan's at Any Store, G0z a Box

DOAN’S ®ipner

PILLS
FOSTER -MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, M. Y.

HOW TO GET RID
OF YOUR COLD

The quick way is to wuse
Dr. King’s New Discovery

ON'T put off until tonight what
you can do today., Step Inte
your druggist’'s and buy a bottle

of Dr. King's New Discovery, Start
taking it at once. By the time you
reach home youll be on the way to
TECOVEry,

This standard famidy friend has been
breaking colds, coughs, grippe attacks,
and eroup for more than Arty years.
It's used wherever sure-fire relief s
ammcmred. Chiidren and grownups
abjl (:] :;?n u.Fre ir———t!yene IE} nnlclisu .
able after-effect, Your st has it
G0c. and §1.20 bottles, -

Bowels Begging for Help

Torpid liver pleading for asslstance?
How careless to negleet these t
when Dr. King's New Life Pills so
promptly, mildly, yet effectively come
0 their relief]

Leaving the system uncleaned,
owels unmoved, results in health-
tleleitrur:tlvej ?rtem;.ﬂ'mn. I\Lﬂ stimu-
ating, tonic-in-action Dr, King's New
Lu‘eﬁ’llu In-lnF you the ha anll of
regular, normal howels and liver fune-
tli:onln,;.mf : m feeling fit, dr.;m; the
work n Oor woman w M

velish In it All druggists—ose,

FOR WOMEN
Constipation
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-m'murtu s ng warmth
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Had Sickness

Caused by

Acid-Stomach

If people only realized the health-destroy-
ing power of an ncld-stomach—of the many
kinds kness

of wic] and misery It causes-—of
the lives it literally wrecks—they womld
guard ag it a8 carefully as they do

against a deadly plague. You know in an
‘mrtant the firs symploms of aeld-st
pains of indigestion; distressing, pal
bloat. sour, gaasy stomach; beiching: food
repenting; heartburn, etc. Whencver your
stomuch feels this way you should lose no
time in putting it to rights. If you don't,
“erious consequences are aimost surs to fol-
ow, such as Intestinal fermeniation, mutos
‘ntoxication, Impairment of the entire ner-
vous syptem, . cirrhosls
the liver: sumetimes even catarrh of the
omach and intestinal vicers and caneer.

If you are not feeling right, ses if it lan't
cid-stomach that is the cause of your i
eaith. Take EATONIC, the wonderful mode
rn _stomach remedy, EATONIC Tablets
(ulekly and surely relleve the paln, bloat,
elching, and heartburn that Indicate scid-
tomach, Make the stomach sirong, cleam
und swest. Hy keaping the stomach in
healthy condition so that you can get full
strength from your fcod, your general health
steadily improves. Fesulls ars marvelonsiy
quizk. Just try BATONIC and you will be
a8 enthusiastic as the thousands wha "
weed it and who may they pever
lnghln‘ could bring such marvelous
met & big Eb-cent bex of EATO
from your drugeist today.
¥ return it and he will refund your mosdy,

team and the Metropolitana.
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