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SIGK WOMEN
HEAR ME

You Can Be Free from Pain
as | Am, if You Do as I Did.

Harrington, Me.—*'1 suffered with

backache, ins through my hips

”Illnlunn.rm[m and such a bear-
'”' ing down feel-

re

| "o

ing that 1 ecoula not
stand on my feet.
I also had other dis-
tressing symptoma.
At timea | bhad to
give up work, I
tried & number of
remedies but Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound ﬁ?tl
me maore than
anything else, 1am
regular, do not suffer the pains I used
to, keep house and do all my work. |
recommend your medicine to all who
suffer as I did and &ou may use my let
ter as you like, "'—Mrs. MiNniE MiTCH
ELL, Harrington, Me,

There are many women who suffer as
Mrs, Mitchelldidand whoare being bene-
fited by this great medicine every day.
It has helped thousands of women who
have been troubled with displacements,
inflammation, ulceration, irregularities,

riodic pains, backache, that bearing

wn feeling, indigestion, and nervous
prostration.

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-

und contains no narcotics or harmful

rugs. It ia made from extracts of
roots and herbs and is a safe medium
for women. If you need special advice
write Lydia E. *inlhnm ledicine Co.
{confidential), Lynn, Masa,

- WATCH
THE BIG 4

Stomach-Kidneys-Heart-Liver

Keep the vital organs healthy by
regularly taking the world's stand-
ard remedy for kidney, liver,
bladder and uric acid troublesg—

GOLD MEDAL

L B 5,

The National Remedy eof Holland fos
conturion and endorsed by Queen Wilhel-
mina. At all druggists, three sizea,

Look for the name Goid Medal on every
and Secept me laitetion e

Vaseline

RegUs Par.OFF

PETROLEUM JELLY
For burns, cuts,
ns and all

skin irritations.
of scalp.

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES

i MFG. €O.

State Street New York

UNCLE SAM

a SCRAP chew
in PLUG form

MOIST & FRESH

Permanent

woties ar ffectvdy

concealed. Reduces un-
mnl:rnl cﬂlmmmd m
skina. Highly an "
Wm:h beneficial resulta as
curat for 70 years.

il Faud’s

Oriental Cream

PRI 2

SELDOM SEE

& big knee like this, but your horee
have » bunch or bruise on his
. stifie, knee or throat.

il clean it off without
the borss. No blister, no

é‘:‘amnw. 0L 4
Ansrire Cafiforaia

| to keep him waiting . . .

|

CHAPTER X|.—Continued.
P

Bert Morrison's confession had, how-
ever, ¢t up another very Insistent
traln of thought in Irene's mind., She
realized that Bert, with all her show
of cynleism and mascullnity, was
really a very womanly young woman,
with just the training and the insight
Into life that would make her almost
Irresistible ghould she enter the mat-
rimonial morket. And Bert and Dave
were already good friends: very good
friends Indeed, as lIrene suspected
from fragments of conversation which
either of them dropped from time to
time. Although she never doubted
the singleness of Dave's devotion, she
sometimes suspected that in Bert Mor-
rison's presence he felt a more frank
comradeship than In hers, And It wos
preposterous that he should not know
that Bert might be won for the win-
ning, And meantime

Another winter wore away : another
spring came rushing from the moun-
tain passes; another summer was |
opon them, and still Irene Hardy had
not surrendered. A thousand times
she told hergelf it was impossible, with |
heér mother to think of—and always
she ended In Indignation over her
treatment of Dave. It was outrageous
nnd some-
where back of her self-Indignution flit-
ted the form—the now seductive form
~¢f Bert Morrison, -

Irene Hardy chose to be frank with
perself aver the situation. She had |
not doubted the sincerity of her nt-
tachment fo: Dave Elden; but, had
the experienced such a doubt, the en- |
try of Bert Morrison Into the drama |
would have forever removed [t In
fnirness admitted  that 1!::m."~'|
could not continue as they were, If she
continued to trille with Dave Elden—

Yes, trifle.  She would be frank. |
She would not spare hersell. She had
been trifiing with him. . .. She would |
lay her false pride aside. In the purity |
of her womanhood, which he could not
misunderstund, she wonld divest her-
gelf of all conventlon and tell him
frankly that—that—

ghe was not sure what she wonld
tell or how she would tell it. She was
gsure only that she would make him
know. At the very next opportunity.

It came on a fine summer's evening
In late July, while Dave and Irene
drifted In his ear over the rich ripen~
Ing prairies,

Fverywhere were flelds of dark-
green wheat, already beginning to
glimmer with the gold of harvest; ev-
erywhere were herds of sleek cattle
gighing and blowing contentedly in
the cool evening alr, Away to the west
lgy the mountalns, blue and soft as a
pillow of velvet for the head of the
dylng day; overhead, Inverted islands
of brass and copper flonted lazily in
an Inverted sea of azure and opal; up
from the southwes! came the breath
of the far Pacific, mild and soft and
gentle,

“We started at the wrong end In onr |
pation bullding,” Dave was saying.
“We started to bulld elties, leaving
the country to take care of itself, We
are fnding out how wrong we were,
Depend upon It, where there Is a pros-
perous country the cities will take
care of themselves, We have been
putting the cart before the horse—"

But Irene's eyes were on the sunset;
on the slowly fading colors of the
cloudlands overhead. Something of
that color played ncross her fine face,
mellowing, softenlng, drawing as it
seemed, the very soul to cheeks and
IUps and eyes. Dave paused In his
speech to regard her, and her beauty
rushed uwpon him, engulfed him, over-
whelmed him in such a polgnancy of
tenderness that it seemed for a mo-
ment all his resolves must be swept
away and he must storm the citadel
that would not surrender to slege. . ..
Only action could hold him resolute;
he pressed down the accelerator until
the steel lungs of his molor were
drinking power to their utmost eapac-
ity and the ear roared furiously down
the stretches of the country road.

It was dusk when he had burnt out
his violence, and, chastened and
spent, he turned the machine to hum
back gently to the forgotten city.
Irene, by some fine telepathy, had fol-
lowed vaguely the course of his emo-
tions; had followed them In deliclous
excilement and fear and hope, Bhe
sensed In some subtle feminine way
the Impulse that had sent him roaring
into the distances; she watched his
powerful hand on the wheel ; his olear,
steady eye; the minute acourney with
which he controlled his flylng motor;
and she prayed—and did not know
what or why she prayed. But a color
not all of the dying sunlight it her
cheek ms she guessed—sha feared—
whe hoped—that she had prayed that
he might forget his fine resolves—
that his heart might at last outrule
his head, . . .

In the deepening darkness her fin-
The motion of the

she

arm to the shoulder, nnd the car had
Idled to & standstill, *“I have lought
as long as I can, Dave., I—J nlwnys
wanted to—to lose, you know; and
now—I surrender”

Elden lost no time in faeing the un-
pleasant tnsk of an Interview with
Mrs. Hardy, It was even less pleas-
ant than he expected.

“Irene ls of nge,” sald Mrs. Hardy,
bluntly. *If she will, she will, But I
must tell you plainly that I will do all
I can to dissuade her., Ungrateful
child !" she excluimed, in an outburst
of temper, *ufter all these years to
throw herself pway In an Infatuation
for a cow puncher when there are men
like Mr. Conward—"

“Conward!" interropted Dave.

“He has the nanners of a gentle-
man" she sald, in a tone Intended to
he erushing,

“And the morals of a coyote,” Dave
returned hotly,

“O-0-0-h 1" sald Mra. Fardy, In a low,
shocked cry. That Elden should spenk
of Conwnrd with such disdain Seemod
to her little less than sacrilege, Then,
gathering hersell together with some
dignity: *“If »ou cannot speask re-
spectiully of Mr, Conward you will
please leave the house. I shall not
forbid you to see Irene; I know that
would be useless, But please do not
trouble me with your presence.”

When Dave had gone Mrs, Hardy
rang up Conward's number,

“Oh, Mr, Conward!™ she sald, *You
know who i3 speaking? Yes,

You must come up tonight. I do want
to tulk with you, I—I've been Insull-
ed—in my own house, By thut—that
Elden. It's all very terrible. 1 ean't
tell you over the telephone’

Conward called early o the evening
Mrs, Hardy had heard the bell and
bustled Into the room. She had not
yet recovered from her agitation, and
made no effort to concenl it

“Come Iinto my sitting room, Mr,
Conward, 1 am so glad you have come,
Really, I am so upset, "It is soch &
comfort to have some one you ¢an de-
pend on—some one whose advice one
cnn seek, on oceasions llke this, I
never thought—"

“There, thera,” he sald, *“You must
control yourself, Tell me, It will re-
lieve you, und perhaps 1 ean help”

“Oh, I'm sure you onn,” she re-
turted, “It's all over Irene and that—

that—I will say It—that cow puncher.

Flatterers Are Seldom Proof Against

Thair Own Polson.
To think it should have come to this!
Mr. Conward, you are not a mother, so
you can't understand. Ungrateful girl!
But I blame him, And the doctor. I
never wanted him to come West. It
was that fool trip, In that fool mo-
tor_"

Conward smiled to himself over her
unaccustomed wiolence, Mrs. Hardy
must be deeply moved when she for-
got to be correct. He had readlly sor-
mised the occaslon of her distress, It
needed no words from Mrs. Hurdy to
tell him that Irene and Dave were en-
gaged. He had expected it for some
time, and the information was not al-
together distasteful to him. He had
come somewhnt under the spell of
Irene’s attractiveness, but he had no
deep attnchment for her. He was not
aware that he had ever had an abid-
Ing attachment for any woman, At-
tachments were things which he put
on and off as readily as a change of
clothes, He planned to hit Dave
through Irene, but he planned that
when he struck it should be a death
blow. Thelr engngement would lend
a shurper edge to his shaft,

It moy as well be set down that for
Mrs. Hardy Conward bad no regard
whatever, Even while he shaped soft
words for her ear he held ber lo con-
temipt, To him she was merely a silly
old woman,

From the day he had first seen Mra.
Hurdy his attitude townrd her had
been one of subtle flattery, partly be
cause it pleased his whim and partly
on that same day he had seen Irene,
and he was shrewd enough to know
that his approach to the girl's affec
tions must be made by way of the ac-
qualntanceship which he would estab-
lish under the gulse of friendship for
her mother. Since his trouble with
Dave Conward had a double purpose
In developing that
He had no compunctions as to

hin
method of attack. While Dave was

manfully laylug slege to the front
gate Conward proposed to burglarize
the home through the back door of

family Intimacy. And now thut Dave
seemed to have won the prize Con-
ward renlized that his own position
was more secure than ever, Had he
not been called In consultation by the
girl’s mother? Were pot the inoer af-
fuirs of the family now laid open be
fore him? Did not his position as
her mother's adviser permit him to
pssume towunrd Irene an attitode
which, In a senss, was more Intimate |
than even Dave's could be? He turned |
these matters over quickly In his mind
and congratulated himself upon the |
wisdom of hls tactics,

“It’s very dreadful,” Mrs, Hardy was |
saying, between dnbbings of her per |
fumed handkerchlef on eyes that bore
witness to the genulneness of her dis
tress. “Irene I8 not an ordinary girl
She has In her qualities that justified |
me in hoping that—that she would do
—very different from this, Need 1
conceal from you, Mr. Conward—{rom
you, of all men—what huve been my
hopes for Irene®™

Conward’s heart leaped at the con
fession, He had secretly entertnined
some doubt as to Mrs, Hardy's pur.
pose in opening her home to him ns
she had done; ahsurd as the hypothe
wis secmed, still there was the hy
pothesis that Mrs, Hardy saw In Con
ward a possible comfort to her declin
Ing duys, He had no doubt that her
vanity wus equal to that supposition
but he had done her less than justice
In supposing that she had any directly
personal ambitions., Her ambitions
were for Irens. She had hoped that
by bringing Conward into the house,
hy bringing Irene under the Influence
of n eclose family acquaintanceship
with him, that young lady might be
led to see the folly of the road she was |
c¢hoosing, She hud hoped that he
would be the successful sultor for |
Irene. And Conward's heart leapod
at the confession.

“1 suppose I need not conceal from
you,” he answered, “what my hopes
have been., It Is reasonnbly safe to
Judge a daughter by her mother, and
by thut standard Irene is one of the
most adorable of young women."

“I have been called attractive In m)
day,” confessed Mrs, Hardy, warm
ing at once to his flattery.

“Have been?” said Conward. “Sa3
rather you are, If I had not been ren
dered, perhaps, a little partial by m)
admiration of Irene, I—-well, one ean
scarcely give his heart In two places
yon know. And my deep regard for
you, Mrs. Hardy—my desire that you
shall be spared this—ah—threatened
humiliation, will justify me In using
heroic measures .to bring this un-
fortunate affair to a clese. You may
trust me, Mrs. Hardy. Irene !s—you
will forgive me, Mrs, Hardy, but Irene
is, if I may say It, somewhat head
strong. Bhe 15—"

“She Is her father over again,” Mra
Hardy interrupted. *I told him he
should not attempt that crasy trip of
his without me nlong, but he would go
And this Is what he has brought upor
me, and he not here to share it

Mrs., Hardy's tone conveyed ven
plainly her grievance over the doctor’s
behavior in evading the consequences
of the situation which his headstrong
folly had ereated.

“She is set in her own mind,"” Cow
ward cont!nued. *We must not openly
oppose her. We must adopt other tac
tics.,"

“You are very clever,” sald Mra
Hardy. “You have been a student of
human nature."

Conward smiled pleasurably. Litth
as he valued Mrs, Hardy's opinlon, het
words of praise fell very gratefully
upon him. Flatterers are seldom proof
agalost their own polson.

“Yes, 1 have studled human pature,”
he admitted. “The most interesiing—
and the most profitable—of all studlea
And I know that young couples in love
are not governed by the ordinary laws
of renson. That s why It I8 useless
to argue with Irene—sensible girl
though she is—on a subject like this
We must rench hér some other way.

“The way that occurs to me is te
crente distrust. Love is elther ab-
surdly trustful or absurdly susplclous
There I8 no middle course, no bal
anced Judgment. In the trustfulness
of love lttle virtues are magnified to
angelle quallities, and vices are quite
unseen, But chanke that trust to sus
plelon, and a hidden, sinister meaning
is found behind the simplest word o1
pet, We must plan two campaigos:
One, which I have already suggested
and one, If that should fall, to caume
Kiden to distrust Irene. No, no,"
snld, ralsing his hand toward Mra
iHardy, who had started from her seat
“there must be no vestige of reason
except that the end justifies the meaas
It s a case of saving Irene, even If we
must paln her—and you—in the saw
ing."

“It's very dreadful” Mrs. Hardy e
peated. “But you are very
you loave nothing to chance. I
pose that is the way with all big bwe
ness men.”

“You can trust me,” Couward assu
her. “There is no time to be lost,

I o

HAD TERRIBLE GOUGH
AND NIGHT SWEATS

Cough about gone, eats and sleeps well,
and gained 12 pounds.

“In Dacember, 1013, I had a fearful
cough, and my physiclan ordured me to
change climate Immediately. 1 went o
Ban Antonlo, Texas, and entéerad a sann-
torium Laft there and oame to Okla-
homa City In October, 1915, Had no nppe-
tite, could mot sleep, had night sweats
and was losing from one to thires pounds
& week. I also had catarrh of the bowels,
which the doctors had been unable w
rellove,

“Helatlves urged me to try Milks Emul-
gion. 1 did so and began 1o improve,
slowly at firet, but steadily. My welght
has Increased 12 pounds, 1 have no tems-
perature, and my cough 18 aboul gone.
I can eat lheartily, sleep well, and am
working at my trade again "V, W, Neft,
10 No. Dawey S, Oklahoma City, Okla

Nature doos wonders In fighting off dis-
asare, If given the chance Milkn Emul-
sion I8 a powerful help In providing
sMrengih and fNeah. It coats nothing to
Lry

Milks Emulsion 1s a pleasant, nutritive
food and a corrective medlvine It
rtores henlthy, natural bowsl action,
ing awnay with all need of pllls and phyae-
lem It promotes appetite and quickly
puts the digestive orguna In shape Lo as-
similate food Chronie stomach troulile

| and constipntion are promptly relleved—

usually In one dny.
This Is the only molid emulsion made,
and so palatable that it is eaten with a

1

apnon ke lce cream.
No matter how severs your case, you
ars urged to try Milks Emulsion under

this bottles hom

gunrantesa—Take six "
n,

with vou, use It according to direction
and If not
money will be promptly refunded. Price
e and B2 per bottle. The Milks Emul-
stom Co., Terre Haute, Ind. Sold by drug-
Rluty everywherp —Ady "

Sew to Speak,

Surgeon (hregding  hlg  nesdle)—
Feel minch Hke Inughing, Houlihan?

Vietim (of an sceident)—Suave yvour
funny sthorles, docthor—yell hive me
in stitches soon enough !'—Buffulo Ex-
press,

Important to a'l Women
Readers of this Paper

Thousands wpon thousands of women
have kidney or bLladder trouble and never
Faspect it

Women's compluints often prove to be
nothing elre but kidney trouble, or the
resmilt of kidney or bladder Jisease,

If the kidneys are not in a healthy con-
dition, they may cause the other organs
to become diseased,

You may suffer pain in the back, head-

sche and loss of ambition,

Poor health makes you nervous, irrita-
ble and may be despondent; it makes any
one so,

But hundreds of women claim that Dr,
Kilmer's Swamp-Root, by restoring
health to the kidneys, proved to be just
the remedy needed to overcome puch
eonditions,

Many send for a sample bottle to see
what Swamp-Root, the great kidney,
liver and bladder medicine, will do for
them. By enclosing ten cents to Dr.

Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., you |
may receive sample wize bottle by Parcel |

Post. You ean purchase medium and
large size bottles at all drug stores.—Ady.

A girl who lets 1 young man have
Lis own way during courtship Is only
biding her time,

Den't Forget Cuticura Taleum
When adding to your tollet requisites.
An exquisitely scented face, skin, baby
and dusting powder and perfume, ren-
dering other perfumes superfluous.
You may rely on It because one of the
Cutleurs Trio (Soap, Olntment and
Talcum). 25¢ ench everywhere.—Adv.

The real test of the soug's popular-
Ky 18 the parody.

The aplder Is an expert fiy Osher.

sutisfled with the results your |

SHE WEARS NOTHING
FADED AND SHABBY

Byt “Diamond Dyes” Her Old, Apparel
Fresh and New.

Don't worry about perfect resnlts,
Use “Diamond Dyes" gunranteed to
glve a new, rich, fadeless color to any
fabrie, whether It be wool, silk. llnen,
cottom or mixed goods-—dresses
hlonses, stockings, skirte, children's
| conta, feathers—eversthing! s |

Direction Book in package tells how
to dinmond dye over pny color. To
match any material, have denler show
| ¥ou “Diamond Dye" Color Cord.—Ady,

Tunnelng Machine,

A Texna plumber & the Inventor of
a hand operated tunneling machine for |
lnying sewer pipes without digging |
trenches, I

The henpecked husbhand bas more
than a peck of trouble,

|
could reach

|
fo 40

cost of ¢

‘M. V.

are helping their husbands to prosper—are glad ~ %~

they encouraged them to go where they coult?'

own—save paying reat and reduce cost of |
prosperity and independence b

MacIN
176 Jeffarson ma:s. D

.1 Canadlan Governmont Agent
Eeod or bring yeur Raw Furs to the Oldest and Largest Fur Masufacturer in Mickigan

For more than 30 vears we have been buying Raw Furs
| and manufacturing them into

COATS, CAPES, SCARFS, MUFFS, CAPS, COLLARS, Ete.

Sure
Relief

M-
=)=
-

ELL-A

FOR INDIGESTION
Write for Our

Free Map of the

'North Louisiana il Field

Showing producing oil wells, gas
wells, pools and locations,

SHREVEPORT SECURITIES COMPANY
300 Kittrell Bld:, hreveport, La,

Akenis! Denlers! Manufacture and s=ll Un-
axcallvd | Perfected) SFurniture Polish. §6 for
Chan LDavenport, La Verns, Caltf.

LrBne. &

make a home of their -
\ving —where they

¥ ying on sasy terma

Fertile Land at $15 to $30 an Acre

—land similar to that which through many years has
bushels of wheat to the acre.

Canada have raised crops in a single season worth more than the wh
ir lund. With such crops come pros,
homen, and all the comiforts and conveniences whi

Farm Gardens—Poultry—Dairying

are sourcesa of income second only to grain
Good climate, pood neighbors, churches,
schools, rural telephone, etc., give you the
opportunities ol a new land with the cone
veniences of old settled districts,

For (lmtrated Litersture, mapn, deseription of 7
f:nr;n_‘.(v'r’.un" » in Manitobs, Haakatonewas,
ped Afbartn, rodueod ssilway rates,
Lopartment of lmmigration, Ottews, Cas., of

ielded from 20
undreds of farmers in Western

rity, independence, g
ch make for happy living.

growing and stock raising,

5

wie, write

INNES
elroft, Mich,

Woodward at Clifford

We remit at once but held Furs for your acceptance of our offer,
Ask the Dry Goods Merchants or the Postmaster in your city about usi

NEWTON ANNIS

(Since 1887)

DETROIT, MICH!

MeﬁTlN
MARTIN

Stove

J STOVE POLISH

Save time and hard work by using EZ

Polish; absolutely dustiess, smok

odorless; gives a durable — ebony-black shine.

Try a 10c box of E-Z Oil Shoe Polish. All
colors and white. It saves the leather and
prevents cracking. Don't risk cheap polish.

To open box just lift the latch.

POLISH

Feeding a Grudge.

“] see the rallrond restaurnant men

are to have a banquet.,™ *“I'd llke to
| supply the sandwiches"

Fortunes awnlt the Inventor of a

trouble,

SHOE

Cold,
Jones—What became of that shime
my dancver you used to go with?
Jones—She shook me,

Nowadnys mo=t any man would lige

Ifebont that will float on the sea of | to meet a woman who could drive blm

to strong drink.

Another Royal. Suggestion

PIES and PASTRIES

From the NEw RoyaL Cook Book

CHEER upl There is
no further reason for
worrying about table va-
riety. The new Royal Cook
Book gives new suggestions
for every meal every day.
The book is so full of sur-
prises there will never be
another dull meal in the
home, Here are a few sug-
estions from the mnew
oyal Cook Book.

Plain Pastry

This recipe is for one large
pie with top and bottom crust

2 cups four
l' tosapoon nalt

teaspoons Hoyal Baking

cup a o
% w& wator -
8ift together flour, salt and bak-
ing pewder; add shortening and
yub in vory lightly with tips of
fingors (the lean it i handled the
better the paste will be). Add
cold watsr very slowly, enough
to hold dough togeiher (do mot

work or kvead dough), Divide

tn halves; roil out one part Ux’:

flour, baking powder and
:“mmwm

BAKING
POWDER

Absolutely Pure

and rub in lightly with fingers;
add water slowly untll of right
connistency to roll out. Divide In

halves; roll out one half thing
maining shortening; fold upper
and lower edges In to center;
to center again; roll out thin and
put on ple plate. Repeal with
Apple Pie
1Y% cups fMlour
i i
Powder
teaspoon salt
in;

i l&;l(\i. or 1 quart 5’::-5 apples

2 tahleapoonn sugar
Eift four, baking puwder and
mit; add shortening and rud In
cold weter to hold dough to-
gether. Holl half outl on floured
fill in applen, which have been
washed, pared and cut into thia
vor with cinnamon or nutmeg;
wetl odges of crust with oo
try; cover pls, pressing edges
tightly together and bake In

all
Roval ook Bogke

put on In small pleces half re-

fold sides In to conter, fold sldes

other half for top crust.
teaspoons Royal Baking

!t tablespoons short

1 teaspoon milk

vepy lightly: add just enough

board, line bottom of ple plate;

slipes; sprinkle with sugar; flas

water: roll out reraninder of pas

moderats oven 3 minutes,

B e
e y

“Bake. with Royal and be Sure’’




