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“COME ON!" SHE CRIED.

Bynopsis.—Major Amberson had made n fortune in 18578 whon other peopla
magnificence
Major Amberson latd out o 20-acere “dovelopement,””
and in the center of o four-acre tract, on Ambayeon avenud
the most magnificent mansion Midlaond City had ever seon

Minafer the
Innbel could never really love Wilbur all ber love would be bestowed upon the
There is only one chilld, however, George Ambersaon Minafer, and
his upbringing and his youthiful accomplishments as a4 mischisf maker are
quite in keoping with the most pessimistl
aitempt to conceal
Amberaons are about the most important family in the world
in his honor when he returns from college, George monopolizes Lucy Morgan,
& stranger and the prettiest girl present, und gets on famously with her until
he learns that n “'qu._-er looking duck” st whom he had beon poking much fun,
Eugene
Highurg, and he 18 returnihg to erect a tactory and to bulld horseless currlngos
Eugene hnd been an old admirer of Isabel's and they
had been engaged when lsabel threw him over betuuse of u youthful indiscre-
Ceorgoe maken rapid progress In his courtship
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CHAPTER VII—Continued. mother to help you? Is that what yon

- - maean "
He groaned falntly. *“Aren't your| Beyond a doubt that was what Miss
brother and Georgie escorts enough | Fanny meant. She gave him a white-

for you and Fanny?
“Wouldn't you enjoy It at all?”

*“Yon know I don't.”
Isabel lét her hand remaln upon
his shoulder a moment longer; she

stood behind him, looking into the fire,
George, watching her broodingly,
thought there was more color in her

foce than the reflection of the flafmes
necounted for.
Indulgently,

“Well, then,” she sald

“stay at home and be

“We Wen't Urge You If You'd Really
Rather Not"”

happy. We won't
really rather not.,"

“I renlly wouldn't,” he said content-
edly,

Half an hour Inter George was puss-
Ing throngh the upper hall, In n bath-
robe stage of preparation for the eve-
ning's gayetles, when he encountered
his Aunt Fanny, e stopped her.
“Look here!" he sald.

“What In the world 18 the matter
with you?" she demanded, regarding
him with Httle amiability. “You look
#5 If yon were rehiearsing for a villaln
in a play.”

Hiz expression guve no sign of
yielding to the request; on the con-
trary, s somberness deepened. “1
#suppose you don't know why father
doesn't want to go tonight,” he sald
salemnly,

“ile never wnnts to go nnywhere
that I ever heard of,” sald Fanny.
"What 12 the matter with you?

“He doesn't want to go hecause he
doesn't lke this man Morgan, Look
herdy what moakes you and—and ev-
erybody so excited over himm?”

“Exelted "™ she Jeored. "Can't
people be glad to see an old friend
without silly children ke you having
to make a to-do about it? TI've just
been In your mother's room suggest-
Ing that she might give a Httle dinner
for them—"

“For who?"

“For whom, Georgie!
Morgan and his danghter”

“Look here!™ George sald quickly.
“Don't do that! Mother mustn't do
that. It wouldn't look well”

“*Wouldn't look welll'™ Fanny
mocked him; and her suppressed ve-
hemence betrayed a surprising acerb-
fty. “Bee here, Georgle Minafer, 1
suggest that you just rmoarch stralght
on into your room and finish your
dressing! Bometimes you say things
that show_you have a prelty menn
Iittle mind 1™ ’

George was 80 astounded by this
outburst that his indignation wae de.
layed by his curlosity. “Why, what
upsets you this wuy 7" he Inguired.

“I know what you menn,” she said,
her volee still lowered, but not de
cveasing in sharpness. “You're trying
to inslnuate that I'd get your mother
to Invite BEugene Morgan here on my
necount because he's a widower I

“I am?" George gnsped, nonplused.
“I'm trying to insionate that you're
setting your enp at him and getting

urge you if yon'd

For Mr.

hot ook, “You attend to your own
affules ™ she whispered fiercely, and
SWept away,

George, dumfounded,
his room for meditation,

He hnd lived for years in the same
house with his Aunt Faony, and it
now appeared thnt during all those
yeards he had beea thus intimately as-

retarned to

socinting with a total stranger. Never
before had he met the passionate

lady with whom he had just held a
conversation In the hinll, So sghe want-
ed to get married! And wanted
George's mother to help her with this
horsvless-carriage widower!

“Well, T will be shot ! he muttered
alond. *I well—1 cerininly will be
shot." And he began to laugh.
“Laord Tmighty 1"

But presently, at the thought of the
horsclesscarringe  widower's daugh-
ter, hls grimness returned, and he re
solved upon a line of conduet for the

evening. He would nod to her care-
lessly when he first saw her; and
after that he wonld potice her no
more: he would not Annce with herg

he would not faver her in the cotil-
llon—he would sot go near her!

. He deseended to dinner upon
the third urgent summons of the col
botler, buving spent two hours
dressing—and rehearsing,

L] L L . L - L]

The Hon. Amberson was o
COngressman led cotilions—the
gort of congressman an  Amberson
would be. He did [t negligently to-
night, yet with Infallible dexterity,
now and then glancing humorously ut
the spectators, people of his own age,

Georgle had earried oot re-
hearsed projects with precision. He
had given Miss Morgan a nod studied
into perfection during his lengthy toi-
let before dinger, “Oh, yes, I do
seem to remcmber that curious little
outsider!™ this nod secemed to say.
Thereafter all cognignnee of her evap-
orated : the carious little outzlder was
permitted no further existemce worth
the struggle. Nevertheless she flaghed
in the corner of his eyes too aften,
She seemed to be having a “wonder-
ful time!"

An unbenrable soreness accumuliat-
ed In his chest: his dislike of the girl
and her conduct Inereased until he
thought of leaving this sickening As-
sembly and golng home to bed, #That
would show her! Buot Just then he
henrd hor Inughing and deelded that
it wouldn't show her. So he remnlned,

When the young sented
themselves In chinlrs agulnst the wnlls
round three gldes of the room for the
cotillion George Jolned a brazen-faced
group clustering about the doorwnyw—
youths with no partners, yet eligible
to be “called oot and fuvored. He
marked that his uncle placed the In-
fernal Kinney snd Miss Morgan, as
the leading couple, In the first chalrs
at the head of the lne upon the lead-
er's right; and this disloyalty on the
part of Uncle George was nexcusnble,
for In the family circle the neplhew
had often expressed his  opinlon of
Fred Kinney. In hig bitterness George
uttered a slgnificant monosyilable,

The music fouristed, whereupon
Mr, Kinney, Miss Morgnn and six of
thelr” neighbors rose and waltzed
knowingly. Mr. Amberson's whistle
blew; then the elght young people
went to the favor table and were
glven toys and trinkets wherewith to
delight the new pMm-m It was now
their privilege to aflect.

George strolled with a bored alr to
the tropleal grove, where sat hig eld-
ars, and sested himseld beslde lis
Uncle Sydney. His mother leaned
across Miss Fanny, ralsing her volee
over the music to speak to him,

“Georgie, nohody will be able 1o Eee

o]

George
who

his

I‘I}l\iltl'H

you here. You'll not be favored. You
onght to be where you cun dance™

“Don't  ecare (0" he returned.
“Rore ™

“But yon ought—" She kigpped
and langhed, waving ber fan to direct
hls attention bebind him. “Look-
Over your shoulder "

| nminble
Miss

move, *I don't to
you—""

“No,” he sald, rising. *Tt would be
better to danee,” His tone was sol-
emn, and solemnly he departed with
her  from the grove, Solemnly  he

dnnead with her.

care

Four times, with not the slightest
encouragement, she brought him o
fuvor: four thmes In  suceesslon,

When the fourth came, “Look here!”
sild George huskily.
keep this up all night? What do you

mean by it?”
For an instant she soeemed con-
fused. “That's what cotilllons are

for, aren't they?™ she murmured,

“What do you mean: what they're
for?
“So that a girl enn dance with a

person she wants to?"
George's huskiness Inereaned.

with me all the time—all evenlog?™

“Well, this much of {t—evidently !
shie laughed,

“Is it because you want tn even
things np for making me aongry—I
mean for harting wy feellngs on the
way home?"

With her eyes nverted—for giris of

nineteen can be as shy as bhoys,
sometimes —she  sald, “Well — you
only got angry because [ coukdn't
dance the cotilllon with you, I—I

didn't feel terribly hurt with you for
getting nngry ahout thot ™

“Was there any other reason? Did
my telling yon 1 llked you lhiave any-
thing to do with t%"

She looked up gently and as George
met her eyes something exquisitely
touching yet queerly delightful gave
him n enteh In the throat. She looked
Instantly away, and, turning, ran out

from the palm grove, where they
stood, to the dancing floor,
“Come on!” she cried. "Let's

dance!'!'
He followed her,

“See here—]—l=" he stommered
“You menn— Do, you—"

“No, no" she luughed. “Let's
dance [ a

He put his arm about her almost
trémulously and they begitn to wnlts
It was a happy dance for both of
them.

. . . . . ° .

Chrigtmnsg day i= the children’s, but

the holldnys are youth's dancing
time. The holidays belong to the
enrly twentles and the ‘teens, homoe
from school uod eollege. It Is the

liveliest time In life, the happlest of
the Irresponsible times In lfe. Moth-
its happiness—aothing is
mother who has a son home
from college, except another mother
with a son home from college, Yet
they give up thelr sons to the daugh-
ters of other mothess, and find it
proud rapture enough to be allowed
to sit and wateh,

Thus Isabel watehed George and
Luey dancing as together they danced
awny the holidays of that year into
the past,

“They geem to get nlong better than
thily did at first, those two children,”
Fanny Minnfer sald, sitting beside
her at the Sharons' dance n week
after the Assembly.
be always having little quurrels of
tome sort at first. At least George
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“} Found Youl™ She Laughed,

did: he seemed to be continunlly
pecking at that lovely, dainty Httle
Luey, and helng cross with her over
nothing.”

“ "Pecking? " Isabel Inughed. “What
o word to use ahout Georgle! 1 think
I never knew a more angelieally
disposition In my life ¥

i
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“lsn’t he worth worshiplng? Just
look at him!™
“Oh, Tm not golng to argue with

you agbout George!” sald Mlss Fanny.
“I'm fond ewough of him, for tha
matter. He can be charming, and he's
certainly stunning looking, If only—"

“Let the “If only' go, dear,” Isabel
suggested goodnuturedly. *“Let's tnlk
nbout thut dioner you thought 1
should—""

“I7" Miss Fanny Interrupted quick-
Iy, “Didn't you want to give it your
self ™

“Indeed I dld, my dear!” sald Isu-
bel heartily. “1 only meant that un-
less you had proposed It perhaps 1
wouldn't=—""

But here Eugene came for her to
dance, nnd she left the sentence un
completed. Hollday dunces cun  be
danppy for youth renewed as well us
for youth in bud—and yet it was not

with the alr of a Flval that Miss
Fauny watched her brother's wife
idancing with the widower, Miss
Fonny's eyes narrowed s Hitle, huat

only as If her mind engaged in a hope
ful eculenlation, She looked pleased,

CHAPTER VIIL

A few days alter George's return
to the oniversity it became evident
that not quite eversbody had gazed

with ecomplete bencvolence upon the
viarious young collegians nt their
hollday sports, The Sunday edition
of the principal morning paper even
expressaed some bitterness under the
heanding, “Gllded Youths the Fin-
de-8lecle"—thls was the
knowing of CEpH
clolly for Sunday supplements—and
therd Is no doubt thar from certaln
references In this bir of writing some

of
considered

phrase the time,

people drew the concluslon that Mr
CGeorge Amberson Minafer had not
ver got his come-npance, & postpone
mont  still  Irrltating. Undeninbly

Funny Mlonfer wns one of the people |

who drew this conclusion, for she cut

the article out nwnd inclosged it In a
letier to her nephew, having written
on the border of the ¢ “T wot-

der whom it enn L
Goorge read part of It:

We detnte mometimes what Is to be the
future of this nation when we think that
in & few years public affalrs may
the hands of the de-glecla 1od
youths we see anbout us ring the Christ-
mna holidaya, Buch foppery, Euch
gheh Insolence war sumely never
ticed by the meonted, overbeuring
dlans of the Palatine, even In
most decadent apoch With hls
young milord, his fast horses, his gold
angd silver elgareite consea, his clothes
from a New York tallor, hila reckilessness
of money showered upon him by Indulgent

luxury,
Prig-
patel-
Flavme's
nirs of

mothers or doting grandfathers, he re
rpocts nothing and nobody. He s blase,
If you please Wateh him at & mocial

function, how condescondinxly ha delgne
to select & partner for tf
or two-step; how carelessly he shouldets
older psopla out of hia way, with what a
bhlank stare he returns the salutations of
pome old negualntance whom he may
choope In his royal whim to forget!

One wonders what ban come over the
new generation. Of such as those the ro.
public yas not made. When we compare
the young manhood of Abraham Lincoln
with the specimens we are now produclyg
we sce too well that It bodes I for the
twantieth century—

George yawned and tossed the elip-
ping into his waste basket, wendering
why his sunt thought such dall non-
senge worth the sending. As for her
insinuation, penciled upon the border,
he supposed she meant Lo joke—a sup-
position which nelther surprised him

nor saltered his lfelong opinion of
her wit,
He read her letter with more In-

terest:

« » « The dinner your mother gnve for
the Morgans waa a lovely affair. It wos
last Monday evetilhg, just ten dasyh after
you left. It was approprinte that your
mother, herself an old friend, should as-
sermhbles a ropreasentative seloction of Mr
Morgan's old friends arcund him at such
a time, He was In groat spivits and mhost
enhteriaining

He will poon begin to bulld his factory
here for the manufacture of mutomobiles,
Which he msayn Ia a tormm he prefers to
“horseleas carringen' Your Uncle Guorge
told me he would like to invest in this
factory, as Goorge thinks there Is a fu-
ture for avtomobllen; porbaps not for gen-
el use, but na an Interesting noveity,
which people with sufficlent means would
ke to own for thelr amusement and the
sake of variety. However, lia sald Mr.
Morgnn Isughingly declined hin offers as
Mr., M. was fully able to financo this ven-
ture, though nol starting In a very large
way. Your undle sald other people are
manufatturing nuotomobiles in  Jdiferent
parts of the country with moocess. Your
father |4 not very well, though he Is not
actually 1l, and the doctor tells him bhe
ought not to be so much At Wil office, as
the long yeara of application indeors with
na exurciss are baginning to affect him
unfaverably, but 1 bolleve your father
would dte If he had to give up his work,
which Is all that hias ever Interested him
outslde of his family. 1 never couM un-
deratand It. Mr, Morgan took your
mother and me with Lucy to see Mod-
Jerka In “Twelflth Night'" yesterday eve.
ning, and Lucy sald thought the duke
ivoked ratber. like you, only much more
democratic In hin manner. Hoping that
you are finding college still as stiractive

an ever,
Aftecflonntely,
AUNT FPANNT.
George read one egentence In this
letter severnl times, Then he dropped
the missive In his waste basket to
Join the clipping, and strolled down

e popular walts |

found himself lmpalled o the diree-
tlhon of correspondence, und presently
wrote n letter—oot @ reply to his
Aunt Faunny.

Dear Lauey: No doubt you will ho sur-
priged at hearing rom me 0 soon aguin,
especially as this makes two in answer
to the one received from you since gelting
back to the old plage. I hear you hmve
been making comments abomit me ax the
thenter, that! some Actor was more doimas
cratic In his manners than 1 am, which I
do not undersiand, You know my theory
of Ule because 1 explained It

to you on
our first drive together, when I told you
I would not talk to everybody about

things 1 feel llke the way 1 spoke to you
of my theory of life. [ belleve thoso who
are uble should have & true theory of e,
and | developed my theory of We long,
long ago

Well, here T sit smoking my faliliful
brinr pipe, indalging in the frugrance of
my tihbac as I look out on the cumpus
from my many-paned window, und things
are different with me from the way they
were way buck In freshman vear 1 can
Be now how boyish |n mony ways [ was
then. | belleve what has changed me as
much as anyihing was my visit Home at
the time I met you. BSo I st hére with
my faithful brikr und dream the old
dreatus over as it were, droaming of the
waltzes wo walized together and of that
last night before we purted, and you tald
me the good news you were going to live
thoere, and T would NMond my friand walting

for me when | get home next summer
1 will be glud my friend will be walting
for me I am not ecapable of frisnduhip

except for the very few, und, lnaking haold

over my lUfe, 1 remember thers wore times
when I doubted If I could feol n great
friendshlp for anvbody-—especinlly giris

Here In the old pluce 1 do not belleve

boing  hall-fellow-wall-met wilh every
Tom, Dick and Harry just because he
happans to be a classmnte any mpre t

1 do Bt hame, whets 1 have always t )

careful who [ was seen with, largely op
anccount of the family, but alsse becsupe
my digposition evier sitce my boyhood has
boon to encourage real intimacy from but
tho fow

Fr several jetters from my molher,
and one from Aunt Fanny | hear you are

woeing o good deal of the family mince I
lert I hope sometimes you think of the
member who I8 absent. I got n sllver
frame for your ph i In New York,
e 1 Keep It on It I» the only
girl's photograpl took the trouble
1 huve framed ! I told you
friumkly. 1 ha sumber of other

ographe, ¥ were only pass.
i oftent)ime I have quas-
veurs past If T wa able of
feminine
untl our
look at
1o salf, “At

myess
that will not

ilp toward the
il hllow

When |

pex,

Friend, this Is from your friend,

Q. A M
were not dis
in

nwalting him; ut

George's anticinntions
appointed.  When he
June his frieml was

curne Ifrvllll‘
least she was #0 plonsed 1o sce him
ngaln that for a minutes after
thedr first encounter she was a lttle
hreathless and a great deal glowing,
and quiet withal.

Luey and her father were lHving at
the Amberson hote), while Morgan god

firw

his smull machine shops built n =«
western ouiskirt of the town; and
George grumbled about the shabbi-

negs gnd the old-fashioned look of the

hotel, though It was *=till the hest In
the place, of eourze.” He remon-
strated with his grandfather, deelar-

Ing that the whol® Amberson Esiute
would be getting “run down and oot
nt heel If things weren't taken in
hund pretty soon” He urged the
genernl need of rebullding, renovat-
Ing, varnishing aod lawsuits, But the
Major, declining to hear him out, in-
terropted quernlonsly, saying that he
had enough to bother him without any
advice from George: and retired to
his Mbrary, golng so far as to lock

the door audibly.
“Second cohildhood I™ George mut-
tered, shaking his head; uand he

thought sndly that the Major had not
long to Hve. However, this surinise
depressed him for only a moment or
Of course people couldu't be ex.
pected to live forever, and it would
he a good thing to huve someons In
charge of the Estte who wouldn't
leb It got to looking so rusty that rifm-
raff dared to fiun of it. For
George had Iately undergone the an.
novance of ealling upon the Morguns,
in the rather stulfy red velours and
glit parlor of thelr spartment at the
hotel, one evening whon Mr, Fred-
orick Kionoey also was a ecnller, and
Mr. Kinpey bad not been iactfol. In
fact, though he adopted a humorous
tone of volee In expreasing sympathy
for people who, through the clty's
poverty In hotels, were obliged to
stay at the Amberson, Mr. Kinney's
Intemtion was Interpreted by the
other visitor ns not at o}l humorous,
but, on the contrary, personsl and of-
fensive, .

George roge abruptly, his fuce the
color of wrath, “Good night, Miss
Morgan. Good night, Mr. Morgnn. 1
shinll ke plensure In ealling ut some
other time when a more courteons
sort of people may be present.”

“Look bere!" the hot-lieaded Fred
burst out. “Don’t you rry o make me
out a boor, Geotge Minafer! I wasn't
hinting anything at you; I simply for
got all about yonr grandfather own-
ing this old bullding. Don't you try
to put me in the lght of a boor! 1
won' e

But George wallked out In the very
course of his velioment protest, and
it wis necessarily left unfinished

Mr, Kinney remained only a few
moments after George's departurs;
and as the door ¢losed upon him the
distressed Lucy tarhed to her father.

RO,

mnke

Rbhe was plaintively 1o find
him In a condition lmmoderate
Inughter, .

in |

so 1"

bk he
“This very Fred

“It brings thlogs

munnged to explaln.

Kinney's fnther and _\rﬂm;: George'n |

futher, Whbur Minafer, used to
just sueh things when they were at
that sge—and, for that matter, so did
George Amberson and I, and nll the
rest of us!™ And in spite of his ex-
huustion, he begun to hoitate: * ‘Dan't
you try to put me in the light of u
hoor!* *T shall tnke pleasure in call-
Ing at some thme when a4 more cour-
teous sort of people—'" He was up
uble to go on.

“upa, I think they were shocking
Weren't they awful 1"

“Just—Just boys!"™ he moaned, wip-
ing his eyes,

But Lucy conld not smile at all; she
was heginnlng to look Indignant, *1
ecan forgive that poor Fred Kinney,"
she =ald. "He's jost blundering—but
George—oh, George behuved out-
rageously "

She ecame and sgat ypon the arm of
his chair. “Papa, why should George
behave like that?™

“Hi's sonsitive”

“Rather! But why Iz he? He doos
anything he llkes to, without any re
gurd for what people think. Then

“Good Night, Miss Morgan™

why should he mind so furlonsly wheén
the least littie thing reflects upen
him, or on anything or anybody ¢on.
nected with him®"

Eugene patted her hand,
one of the greatest pogzles of human
vanity, dear; and T don't pretend to
know the answer. In all my life the
most arrogunt people that I've known
have been the most sensitive, The
people who have done the most In
contempt of other people's opinion,
and who consider themselves

“That's |

the |

WOMEN OF
MIDDLE AGE

Need Help to Pass,the Crisis Safe
ly—Proof that Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compound
Can be Relied Upon.

Urbana, I —*During Change of Life,

In addition to its annoying symptoms, |
h an attack of

grippe which lasted
all winter and left
me in & weakened
condition. Ifeltat
times that [ would
never be well again.
I read of Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vege-
table ‘Compoun
and what it did for
women %nsning
through the Change
of Life, so I told my
doctor 1 wonld try
it. Isoonbegan to
gain in strength
und the annoying
Wadiidid symptoms dis-
appeared and your Vegetable Compound
has made me a well, strong woman so’
1do all my own housework., I cannot
recommend Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound too highly to women
passing through the Change of Life."”
—Mra. Franx Henson, 1316 8. Orchade
8t., Urbanas, IIL

Women who suffer from nervousness,
“heat fashes,’”” backache, hesdaches
and *“the blues®” should try this famous
root and herb remedy, Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetsble Compound.

Painful
Sensations

in the muscles,
“neuralgia”, soreness,
aching back,

pimples, boils, rashes
and other eruptions,
usually result from
self-poisoning

by products of
imperfectly digested
or non-eliminated food.

help to restore activity of
liver, bowels, kidneys, and
skin, and so counteract
cause andrelievesymptoms.

Largest Sale of Any Medicine in the World
Sold everywhere, In boxes, 10c., 26c.

Heal Itching Skins
With Cuticura

1! Ernpwists; Bo (intment = &8, Talmm B
anntnlu.‘:‘uh frm‘\‘l‘v!ﬂ’ﬁlu‘r.“r:. Depl. B, Beaton ™

WHY SUFFER FROM

RHEUMATISM?

Forturing Paln and Bwollen Jolnta ¥
When F. H. 5. Tablets Are Used
Tho greatest selenilile diseovery of the age.

highest ahove It have heen the most | 4 veat remmily for ehenmatiom aod ove that I8
furtous If It went against them, Ar l?\mhn!a—-! by the manufacturers. People suf-

rogunt and domineering people ean't

stund the Jeast, lightést, faintes
breath of ceriticlsm, It Just kilis
them."

“Papny do you think George Is ter
ribly arrogant and domipeering

“Oh, he's st only a boy,” snid Eu-
gene consolingly. “There's plenty of
fine stufl In him—ecun't help but be,
becnuge he's Isabel Ambersin's son.”

Lucy stroked his halr, which wis |

still almost as dark ns her own, “You
liked ler pretty well once, I guess
papa.”

“I do still,” he sald quietly,

“She's Jovely—lovely ! Papa—/
she puused, then continued—*1 won
der gometitnes—"

“What

“I wonder Just how she happenes
to marry Mr., Minafer.”

“Oh, Minafer's all right,” sald Fo
gene, “He's o quiet sort of man, but
he's 0 good man and a Kind man. He
nlways was, and those things connt.”

“I don't think T should have called
George bad tempered,” Lucy suld
thoughtfully. *“No. I don't think he
="

“Only when he's cross ahout some
thing?" Morgan suggested, with a
semblanee of sympathetie gravity,

“Yes," she sald brightly, not per
eolving that his Intention was bomor
ong,  “All the rest of the time he's
really very amiable, Of courde lie's
much more a perfect child the whole
timé than he realizes! Fle certainly
behaved  awfuolly  tonlghe” She
Jumped wp, her indignarion returning
"He did, indeed, nnd It won't do to en-
cournge him In it. I think he'll. fing

me pretty cool—for g week or so "

Whereupon her father saffe fnre
newal of his attack of vﬁnm
Inughter.

| pver the discovery of thia

ering from rheumatiism will rejolee with ue
markable remedy.
ow many you have

No matter whnat rnmnd;bur“ 2 Jany YOu have
" " w >

srind. we want you o ey
Penefit no pay basie IFf yoi have rheumatism n
any turm, don tdeiny, huisend st onos for & box of
ihis famoas remedy and fise one box, If yoo are
not benrfited Al the ond of ThAl e, send Haek the
box 1o us and get your wopsy baock We would pot
miake this convesiion If wa conid not halp yonu, but
we Enow weean, A box of thess Puwons tablets are
Bot expetsive 41080 par bus and sold un & SOy
woney lack guamntos. Mude by the
F. H. 5. CHEMICAL COMPANY
Products of Merit Owosso, Mich

W. N. U, DETROIT, NO, 371918,

“t'lIll-.mhf'r._l.:iﬂn, thut II.‘ln tusler to
elope than It Is to get back home

| nguln.

[mportant to all Women
Readers of this Paper

Thousands upon thousands of women
have kidney or bladder trouble and never
suspect it

Women's complaints often prove to be
nothing clee but kidney trouble, or the
result of kidney or bladder diseave.
dil’!tha:::unmm‘i:: healthy con-

tion, t may cause other organs
W\'m &n?m in the back, head-

on et pain t
ache .m— of ambition.
. Poor health makes you nervous, irrita-
ble and may be despondent; it makes any
one mo.
Kiw “Rw nbhim b

] t, ¥y  restoring

benlth to the ki proved to be just
the remedy needed to overcome such
eonditions,

Many send for a sample bottle to see
what Swamp-Root, the great kidoney,
liver snnd bladder medicine, will do fox
them. My enclosing tem cents to Dr.
“Kilmer &hCo.. Bi. : hy “w yOU
may roceive sample sise bottle
Port, You eun inm and
lage size bottles at all drug stores.—~Adv

Today is the best time for & good
deod

l'%
e




