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Persons suffering from stomach
trouble and who are ynder welght
find an everready friend.in Tanlac.
This celebrated medicing has ended
indigestion and Increased the welght
for thousands of people everywhere.
Mra, O, D. Flaherty, 1000 Grace St
Lynchburg, Va., says:

“My son's health was Tully restored
by Tanlac and he actually galned
twenty pounda In welght, After every
meal he suffered terribly froin severe
pains, palpitation and shortness of
breath, and hafl awful headaches. He
was terribly nervous, too. He In
working now every day srd Is In as
good health as he ever waa"

Under nourishment 18 the cause of
most casen of under welghi. Tanlac
ennbles the stomach to eftract the
healthy nuotriment from the food,
builds up the whole body and In-
creases the welght to normal. Mil-
lions of people have testified to s
gEreat benefits. Get a hottle today

Bt any good drugglist—Advertisement.

European “Currency.”

The contloental traveler desposited
an enormous bag Inside the table In
the restaurant car. The conductor
prompily rebuked him. *“Don't you
know you can't bring your luggage In
bhere. You'll have to put that bag In
the wan" “Luggage,” sneered the
traveler. “That lsn't luggage. That's
my purse, I'm going to Austrin”™

Where He Got the Cash,

The Inspector entered & classroom
and held up severa colas,

“Can any boy tell me what I am
bolding? he asked.

“Money, nir" answered one.

“Right, my boy. Now, who knows
where this money was muade*"

“Plense, slr, ut the races” called out
a boy at the buck.—London Tit-Blts,

There s nothing more satisfactory
after a day of hard work than a Hpe
full of enowy white clothes., For such
results use Hed Cross Ball Blue.—Ad-
vertisement.

Recips Wanted.
Flint (looking at pleture)—1 wonder
what made the Tower of Plsa lean?
Flatleigh—If 1 knew I'd try (I

A milllunnelre, howeyver, never geta

eradit for belng .2‘1 of ﬂey.

AUl happiness Jy In the mind.

-

Is Backache Crippling You?
In that dull, nagging backache mak-
ing it hard for you to get arcund? Are
you lame, sore and tortured with
aharp, rheumatie pains? It's time,
then, you gave some attention to your
kidoeyn! A persistent backache in
often Nature's first signal of kidney
weakness, You may have headaches,
dizziness and annoying bladder irregu-
larities, too. Kidney troubles, if treat-
uriy. are ullullvy cadily corrected.
Begin now with Doan's Kidney Pills,
Doan's bave helped thousands and
should help you, J:k your neighbor!

A Kansas Case

Christ Graf, Maln
8t. Ellinwood,
Kans, says; "I had
& dull ache acrosa
my back and through
my kidneys 1 could
bardly get around
and mornings my
bick was so bad 1

could hardly stoop
over to_put on m
ahoea, had head-

aches, T had to get up frequently qur-
ing the mfm to Bu. the kidney #e-
cretions saw Doan's KHM{ Pills
mo well advertised I got & supp {ami
two boxes cured me of the trouble™
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CHAPTER IX—Continued.
- - .

All the evening 1 wns watching and
lstening with her eyes and her ears
everything he did, everything he sald.
1 so waunted Mother to like him! 1 so
wanted Mother to see how really fine
and splendid and poble he wopa. But
that evening—Why couldn't he stop
talking about the prizes he'd won,
apd the blg racing ecar he'd just or-
dered for next summer? There was
nothing fine and splendid und noble
about that. And were his finger nalls
always so dirty?

Why, Mother would think—

Mother did not stay In the room all
the time; but she was in more or less
often to watch the game; and at half-
pest nine she brought In some littls
cakes and lemonnde as n surprise. |
thought It was lovely; but 1 ecould
have shaken Paul when be pretended
to be afrald of it, and asked Mother
If there was a stlck In it

The Idea—Mother® A stickl

1 Just knew Mother wouldn't |lke
that. But If she didn't, she never
showed a thing In her face. She just
rmiled, and sald no, there wosn't any
stick In It; and passed the cakes,

When he had gone 1 remember |
didn't ke to meet Mother's eyes, and
1 didn't ask her how she llked Paul
Mayhew. 1 kept right on talklng fast
about something else, Bome way, |
dldn't want Mother to talk then, for
fenr of what sha would say.

And Mother didn't say anything
about Paul Mayhew—then. But only a
few days later she told me to In-
vite him ngain to the house (this time
to & chafing-dish supper). and to nai
Carrie Heywood and Fred Smnll, too.

We had a benutiful thue, only agaln
Paul Mayhew didn't “show off” at all
in the way I wanted hhin to—though
he most emphatically “showed off” In
hs way! It seemed to me that he
brageed even more about himself and
lis belongings than he had before,
And 1 didn't ke at all the way he
aty his food, Why, Father dldn't eat
like that—with such a nolsy mouth,
and suech a enteling of the sllverware!

And so It went—wise mother that
she wus! Far frow prohibiting me to
have anything to do with Paul Xay-
bew, she let me see ull 1 wanted to
of him, particularly i my own home.
She let me go out with him, properly
chaperoned, and she never, by word
or manner, hinted that ghe didon't ad-
mire his concelt and braggadoelo,

And it all came out exnctly as 1
suspect she hnd plunned from the be-
ginning. When Paul Mayhew asked to
be my escort to the class reception o
June, 1 declined with thanks, and im-
medintely afterward told Fred Small
1 would go with him. But even when
I told Mother nonchalaontly, and with
carefully averted eyes, that T was go-
Ing to the reception with Fred Small
~gven then her pleasant “"Well, that's
good I* conveyed only cheery mother
Interest; nor did a hasty glance into
her face discover so much ns a Wited
eyebrow to hint, “I thought you'd
come (o your senses sometime ™

Wise Mitle mother that che was!

In the days and weeks that followed
(though nothing was sald) 1 detected
a subtle change In certaln mutters,
howevet. 4and as 1 look buck at It
now, I ap sure I can trace its origin to
ry "affalr” with 'aul Mayhew, Evl-
dently Mother had no intention of run-
ping the risk of any more courtships;

who my friends were. At all events,
the old Anderson mansion soou be-
came the remndexvous of nll the boys
and girls of my acquuintsnce. And
such good times as we had, with
Mother always one of us, and ever pro-
posing something new and Interesting !

And because boys—not a boy, but
boys—were as free to come to the
bhouse as were girls, they soon seemed
to me as commonplace and matter-of-
course and free from sentimeutal lo-
terest as were the girla

Aguln, wise little mother!

But, of course, even thia dld not
prevent my falllog In love with some
one older than myself, some ons quite
outsids of my own clrcle of Intimates,

the Andersonville High
school. And the visible embodiment
of my adorntlon was the head master,
Mr. Harold Hartshorn, a

clean-sbnves, well-set-up man of (1
should judge) thirty-five years of uge,

also evidently she Intended to know |

| rather grave, a litle stern, and very

digmined, :

But how 1 adored bim! How I hung
upoen his every word, hie every glance !
How I maneuvered to win from him a
fow minutes’ conversation on a Latin
verb or o French transintion! How 1
thrilled If bhe bestowed upon me one
of hin Infrequent smlles! How |
grieved over hls stern aloofness |

By the end of =~ month I hud evolved
this: his stern aloofness meant that
he bad been disappointed Io love! his
meluncholy was lonellness—his henrt
wud breaking, How I longed to help,
to heal, to curel How I thrilied at the
thought of the love and tompnnionship
1 could give bim somewhere In & rose
embowered cottage far from the mad-
| ding crowd | (He boarded at the An-
| uersonville hotel mloe* now.) If only
| he eould kee It as | saw It. If only by
'mome sign or token he could know of
| the warm love that wus his but for
the nsk.ng! Could be not seg that no
Wuger need he ploe alone and unap
preciutel In the Andersonville hotel?
Why, ' Just o few weeke | was to
be through school. And, then—

On the night before owumencement
Mr. Harolil Hurtshorfi, nscended our
front steps, rmng the bell, sod called
for my father. | knew becnuse | wos
upstairs o my room over the front
door; and 1 gaw him eome up the walk
and heard him ask for Father,

Oh, joy! Oh, happy dny! He knew,
He hod seen It ns 1 saw It. He had
come to gnin Father's permission, thit
he might be n @ul;y accredited sultor
for my hund|

During the next ecstatle ten min-
utes, with my band pressed ngulnst m)
wildly beating heart, 1 planned my
wedding dress, selected with enre and
diserimipation my trousgenn, furnished
the rose-embowered cotfuge for from
the modding crowd —und wondered
why FFuther did pot sead for me. Then
the slam of the screen door downsialrs
sent me to the window, n slckening
terror within me,

Was he golng—without seelng me,
his future bride? Impossible!

Father nnd Mr. Harold Hurtshorn
stood on the front steps below, talking.

Jarry Was an Artist, It Seemed,

In another minute Mr. Harold Harts
born had wnlked awny, and Father
bad turned back oo to the pinzza.

As soon as 1 comd control my shak-
Ing kneen, 1 went downstalrs,

Father was In his favorite rocking:
chalr. 1 advanced slowly, 1 did not
st down,

“Was that Mr, Hartshorn?" I asked,
trylog to keep the sboke out of my
volce,

“Yea"

“Mr. H-Hartshorn,” [ repeated stu-
pldly.

“Yes, He came to see me about the
Downer pince,” nodded Father, *“He
wiants to reat It for next year”

“I'o reot It—the Downer place I (The
Downer piace was no rose-embowered
cotinge far froum the mndding crowd!
Why, It was blg, and brick, and right
next to the hotel! [ dide't want to
live there.)

“Yes—Ifor his wife and famlly, He's
going to brigg them back with him
pext year," explalned Father,

“His wife and family!” I can lmag-
loe nbo.t bow 1 gasped out those four
words,

“Yes. e has five children, I be
Ueve, nnd—*

But 1 had fled to my room,

After all, my recovery was rapld. 1
wius In love with love, you see; not
with Mr. Harold Hortshorn, Besides,
the pext yeur 1 went (o college. And
it was while 1 was at college that'l
met Jerry.

Jerry was the brother of my college
friend, Helen Weston. Helen's elder
slaster was a senlor In that same col-
lege, and was graduated st the close
of my freshman year. - The father,
mother and brother came on to the
gradoation. And that s where I met
Jerry,

If it might be called meeting him,
He lifted his hat, bowed, sald a polite

nothing with his Ups, ond an indiffer

ent “Oh, some friend of Helen's,” wils.
his eyes, and turned to s radiant
Lionde senlor at my alde.

And thut was nll—for him. But for
me —

All that day 1 watched him when-
ever opportunity offered ; and 1 suspect
that T took eare that opportunity ofs
fered frequently, I was fancinated, 1
hnd never seen any one like him be-
fore. Tull, inndeome, brilliant, ut per-
fect ease, he pininly dominnted every
group of which he wag o part. Toward
him every face was turned—yet he
never seemed to know At. (Whatever
his faults, Jerry Is not concelted. 1
wiil give him credit for thatl) To me
be did not spenk agnin that day, 1
am not sure thut he even looked at me,
If he did there must still have been
In his eyes only the "Oh, some friend
of Helen's," that I hnd seen ot the
morning Introduction,

I aid not meet him again for nearly
A yenr; but that did not wean that I
did not benr of him, 1 wonder If
Helen ever noticed how often 1 used
to get bher 1o talk of her home and her
family Iife; and how Interexted 1 was
In her gallery of portraits on the mnn-
tel~—there were two fine ones of her
brother there,

Helen was very fon! of her brother.
I soon found that she loved to talk
nhout him~—if she had a good listener.
Needleds to say she had a very good
one ln me,

Jerry wna an artist, 1t seemed. He
WK lwenty-olghtl years old, and al-
rendy he had won no small distinetion.
Prizes, medals, henorable mention, and
n specinl course abroad — all these
Helen told me about. She told me, too,
nbout the wonderful success he had
Just hond with the portrait of n certain
New York soclety woman., She sald
that 1t was Just golng to “make” Jerry;
that he could havk anything he wanted
now—nanything,

I saw Jerry myself during the East
er vaeatlon of my second year In col-

lege. Helen Invited me to go home
with her, and Mother wrote that 1
might go. Helen had been home with

me for the Christmas vacation, and
Mother and Fatber lked her very
much, There was no hesitation, there-
fore, In thelr consent that I should
visit Helen at Enster time, So 1 went.

Helen llved In New York. Thelr
home was a Fifth avenue mansion with
nine servants, four automoblies and
two chauffeurs, Natorally such a scale
of living wus entirely new to me, and
correspondingly fascinating. From the
elnharntely uniformed footman that
opened the door for me to the nwe-
gome French mald who “did™ my halr,

{1 ndored them all. and moved ng in a

dream of enchantment. Then came

. Jerry home from a week-end's trip—

and T forgot everything else,

I knew from the minute his eyes
looked Into mine that whatever I had
been hefore, T was now certalnly no
mere “Oh, some friend of Helen's.” 1
wna (50 hls eyes sald) “a deucedly
pretty girl, and one well worth cul-
tivating.” Whereupon he began at
once to do the “cultivating.”™

In less than thirty-six hours [ was
cought up In the whirlwind of his
woolng, and would not have escaped
it If 1 eould,

When T went back to college he held
my promise that If he could gain the
consent of ¥ather and Mother, he
might put the engagement ring on my
finger.

Buck at college, alone In my own
room, 1 drew a long brenth, and began
to think, It was the first clinnce I had
had, for even Helen now had become
Jerry—by reflection,

The more 1 thought, the more fright-
ened, dismayed, nnd despairing 1 be-
came. In the clenr light of calm, sane
rensoning, It was all so absurd, so Im-
possihle! What could I have been
thinking of? 1 must forget Jerry.

1 pletured him in Andersonville, in
my own home, I trled to pleture him
talklng to Father, to Mother,

Absurd, What had Jerry to do with
lenrned treatlses on stars, or with the
humdrum, everyday Iife of a stupld,
small town? For that matter, what
had Father and Mother to do with
dancing und motoring and painting
soclety queens' portralts? Nothing.

Pinlnly, even If Jerry, for the suke
of the daughter, llked Father and
Motlier, Father and Mother certainly
would not llke Jerry. That was cer
taln,

Of course 1 ecried myself to sleep
that night. That was to be expected.
Jerry was the world; and the world
was lost. There was nothing left ex-
cept, perhaps, a few remnants and
pleces, mcarcely worth the counting—
excepting, of course, Father and Moth.
er, But ove could not always have
one's father and mother. There would
come & time when—

Jerry's letter came the next day—
by speclal delivery. He had gone
stralght home from the station and be-
gun to write to me, (How llke Jerry
that was—particularly the special.
delivery stamp!) The most of his let-
ter, nalde from the usual lover's rhap-
godles, had to do with plans for the
summer—what we would do together
at the Westons' summer cottage In
Newport. He sald he sheald run up
to Aondersonville early — very eariyg
just as soon as I was back from col-
lege, In fact, so that he might meet
Father and Mother, and put that ring

on my finger.
(TO BE CONTINURD)

One Good Merchant

in Evel:y: Town

b I and ‘ .
shoe b on limited capital through the
W.L. DOUGLAS
NEW SALES METHOD
RetailersReserveSystem

Men's, Women's & Boys' Bhoss
This new plan of disteibution §,
haa bean wrranged for your
beaatit, and through l{ 4%
Profits Are Guaranteed
W. L. Dooglas shoss ars the
world's bsat-known  irade
marked shoes, High qnality,
honest work h |

witli low prices and late
styles maks sasy snlos and .
qulek turp.over of your small invesiment., Pre
pald axpress and frelght, 10 eents por pair allow-
anoe wast of the Misslesippl, and bonded M hour
ahilpplng sarvice help (nerenss profite and make
Iarge inveatmaents unnecessary, Wrile now for
oatalog and full informstion, 1f there s oo
Dougissdenlor in your town you may be awarded
EXCLUSIVE RIGHTS
o handls this greal onuslly advertised prodnet.
t" denler whose oas ean inerense Lis profite
y mdding W. L. Douglss sboss 1o bis line.
msm that §9,000, 000 has besp spent in
nd vartiaing W, L Douglas shos.
No other shioss aan squal W. L, Douglas [n quick
snles, buonnse people rall for them, The resultacf
this ndrartislng and 48 yoars of honest shoamul-
Ing meane sales and profits for you,
Wola todey  The Tieal appfication ol hewy Tt crmsbderalion.
W.LOOUGLAS SMOE CO., 10 Siroet, Brockion, Nasa
your Dealer for W.L.Douglas shoes.,

ITS TOASTED

one extra process
which gives a
deliclous flavor

LOOM

Pat. Process
Lioyd:stz
Baby iges & Furnituroe

Ask Your Local Dealer

Write Now For
32-Page Illustrated
Booklet

)
The Lioyd Manufacturing Compan
iﬂw-i;:s‘d”&} .
Dept.
Menominee, Michigaa  (17)

QUALITY

AN

QUANTITY

I |‘
}

SMOE POLISH
AMERICA'S FASTEST
SELLING POLISH

BALESMEN

Bell long range, low price radlo recelving
wetn; $10.00 monthly paymenia No lavest-
ment; wa fAnance reaponsibls district repre-
ssntatives. Ten sales monthly assures yom
$300.00 steady monthly Incoms. Evary home
& proapact. Our plan s aweeping the coun-
try. Don’t walt to wrile] telograph, givi
=sferancas. OFZARKA RADIO, €243 Nort
Ciark Street, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS

Ageuis—Wa guaranise our hemstiich attnch-
nient 1o do good work on all machines, Writs

for Instructions and sampis of work, Orieatal
Novalty Co, Box 11, Carpus Christl, Texas
—

Birde of the Sea,

Gunnets are strictly oceanie birds,
nnd ure only found Inland when they
have been driven by storms, or for
some reason or other missed their ae
customed migratory routes, snys the
American Forestry Mogazine, It is s
big bird, us big a8 a goose. They nre
wonderful on the wing, flylng with
great rapldity, and plunge In a most
extruordinary manner to seize the fish

Baby's lttle dresses will Just simply
dazzle If Red Cross Ball Blue Is used
in the laundry. Try it aud see for your-
self. At all good grocers.—Advertise-
ment,

Progress Through Thought.

We should round every day of stie

ring action with an evening of thought,

We learn nothing of our experience ex-

cept we muse upon it.—Bovee.
——

Look to Your Eyes
Buutlfulﬂns.gkc);lno || Wﬁj

by All Druggis.
TRURINE: ¥
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