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ESGAPED AN

OPERATION

By Ta!:in‘hlsfn E. Pink.
ham's V. Compound.
.M:n‘; Such Cases.

T —* Sometime
bad wi femahu'o?hhtha ll M-:
1 would have to

. several doctors and
one told me the same but 1 kept
to keep from having the o -
read so many times of Ifydh
s Vegetable Compound and
belped my sister so I began taking it.
have never felt better than I have
since then and I keep house and am able
to do all my work. Vegetable Com-
poun“ d iscﬁrtﬁinlyom ms:?ﬁ cine."’
=Mrs. J. R, MATTHEWS, Sycamore
Street, Cairo, IlL .

course there are many serious cases

that cml& a surgical operation will re-
lieve., e freely acknowledge this, but
the above letter, and many otherslike it,

amply prove that many operations are
recommendsd when medicine in many
cn.;;:u is all that is nlieeiic:&

you want specinl advice write to
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Cuw (c:l'.ﬂ-
dential) Lynn, Mass,

- DIED

in New York City alone from kid-
ney trouble last year. Don't allow
yourself to become a victim by
neglecting pains and aches. Guard
against this trouble by taking

GOLD MEDAL

CAPSULES Q

‘The world's standard remedy for kidney,
Hver, bladder and urlc scid troubles.
Holland's national remedy since 1606
All druggista, three sizes. Guarantesd,

Look for th Gold Medal
- .“-‘::nluh-iul.‘:;.'m.-

WOULD ALSO LIKE TO KNOW

Problem Put Up to Private Kelly Was
Something Over Which He Had
Been Pondering.

Kelly had dreanwn o gummaury for he
ing absent from post while on guard
duty.

“Where wers youn?™ the
judge ndvocate, “when the sergeant of
the guard passed Just In front of your
post?*

“At the rear”™

“Where were you when the corporal
passed just hehind It¥"

“At the front”

“And now.” triumphantly, “where
were you when the sergeant and the

demnnded

corpornl  wulked apround your post
from opposite directions without see-
log you?"

“Judge,” enfd Kelly hopefully,

“that's heen worrying me. Where was
I7"—The Amerienn Leglon Weekly.

SAY “DIAMOND DYES"

Don't streak or ruin your material in a
r dye. TInsist on “Dinmond Dyes”
directions in package.

] CO—iN-S”

Lift Right Off Without Pain

Doesn't hurt a bit! Drop a little
“Freezone™ on un aching corn, Instantly
that corn stops hurting, then shortly
you Hre It right off with fingers, Truly !

Your drugglst sells a tiny bottle of
»Freezone” for i fow conts, sufficient to
remove eévery hard corn, soft corn, or
corn between the toes, and the calluses,
without soreness or {rritution.

Plain Talk.
“Pa, what Is a dirigible?”

| linrd

“Now, Willle, haven't | told you not |

to lIrrigate your poor pa with your
questions and prosecute him with your
tmpositions just like he was n cycloe
rama of lnflammation?”

Making Hay.

“Did the capinin da
clean up the ||l‘1'f‘|ll|'f7“

“Qome =ay he got sixty thousand In

a month “—Loulsville CourlerJournal.
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“SILLY BOY™

Bynopals. —~Writing long after the
avants desoribed, Jack Calder, Scot
farmoer of West Inch, tells how, In
his c¢hildhood, the fear of Invasion
by Napoleon, at that time complete
master of Burope, had gripped the
British nation. Following a false
alarm that the French had landed,
Jim Horscroft, the doctor's son, &
youth of fifteen, guarrels with hin
father over Joining the army, and
frem that Incident = lifelong
friendahip begins betwean the boye,
They ko together to school at Her-
d wiek, where Jim Is cock boy from
J the firsl. After two years Jim goes
to Edinburgh to study medicine.
Jack stays five years more at Ber-
wick, beconilng cock boy In his
turn. A visit from Cousin Edie of
Eyemouth to West Inch gives no
hint of the part she is to play in
the lives of the two friends. When
Jack is e¢lglitesn Edle comies to live
at West loch and
love at first sight w
tive, romantic
cratie ¢ounin of me
watch n the cl

Jack [lalls in

of an
two Frencl

CHAPTER |1l—Continued.
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not an inch of ean
flonndering on
while u little
penk and the
suddenly outr from
Then nguin ecame the
rap of her litle guns and
boom of the blg carronades in
bows of the lugger, An
the three ships met, and the merchant-

Dut
lower,
fashion,
hoer
streamed

v Jdid she
<t il
ball ran
ald flag
the hal
rap-rap

the bhoom

In her
hlaek
rure

the

instant later

man stagrered on ke g stae with twn

wolves hanging 1o It hnunches, For
a stricken hour the hell-elond moved
slowly ncross the face of the water
nnd  still, with our hearts in our
mouths, we wniched the flap of the
flag, stealning w see if |1 were vor |
there And then suddenly the ship,
ns proud and black and high as ever,
shot on upon her way, and the

smoke cleared we saw one of the lug

gérs squanttering a broken-wingead
duck upon the water, amd the other
working harid to geét the crew from
her hefore she snnk

For all that hour T had lved for
nothing but the fght. My eap had
been whisked away by the wind, but
I had never givel 1t o thought Now
with my heart fnll, T turned upon
Cousin Edle. and the sight of her tool
me hack slx venrs There wps the
vaeant, staring eve and the parted lip
fust a5 1T had seen them In her gir
hood) and  her little hands were
clenched untdl the koockles gleamed
ke [vory

“Ah, thar eaptain!™ she sald, talking
to the heath and the whin bushes
“There Is a man—asn Sirong. S0 reso-
ate! 1 wonuld give a vear of my life
to meet such a man, But that is what
Hylng In the ecountry means One

never sees anvhody bhut jnet those who
are fit for nothing better,™

I do not thnat
hurt me. thousgh she was never very
hackward at that: hnt, whatever her
Iintention, words eemed to sirike
stralght upon & naked nerve.

"“TVery well, Cousin Edte,” T sald, try
Ing to spenk ealmly. “That pots the
eap on It. I'l take the bounty In Ber-
wick tonight™

“Oh, you'd look s=o handsome
red coat, Jock, and It Improves
vastly when yon are In a
wish your eves wonld alwnys Aash like
that, for it looks so nlce und manly.
But I am sure that you are joking
abour the soldierinsg™

“TN let you see If I'in Joking."” Then
and there I set off running over the
moor, untll T burst into the kitchen
where my father and mother were sit-
tihg on elther slde of the Ingle.

“Mother,” I ecried, “I'm off for a
soldler.”

Had 1 sald that 1T was off for a bhur-
zlnr they could not have looksd waorse
over It, for In thoss dnys among the
decent, eanny country folks It
mostly the black thant were
herded by the sergeant, But, my word,
those satne black sheep did thelr conn-
try some rare service, too! My mother
put up her mittens to her eoyes, and
my father looked ns block a8 n peat
hole,

“Hootn, Jook, you're dafl,” snys he

“aft or no, I'm going.”

“Then yor'll have no blessing from
me

“Ten 'l go withow"

At this my mother gave n seroech
and throws her arms ahout my neck,
1 saw her hand, sl hard and worn
and knuckly with the work that she
hnd done for my uphringing., and It
plesgded with me ag words could not
have done. My henrt was soft for her,
but my will wps as bard as a fAim
edge, 1 put her hack in her chalr
with n kiss, and then ran to my room
to paek my bupdle, Tt was alrendy
growing dark, and T hud a long walk
hefore me: so 1 thrust a few things
together and hastened ont.  As | enme
thirough the side door someone touches
my shonlder. and there was Edie in
*he plonming.

“Qilly hay '™ sild she, “Yon are not
*enlly golng? 1 don't want you to go
Toek ™

“Yau mald that the folk In the coun-
ryv were it for nothing better. You
Twinen speak Hie thar Yon think ne
"han of thowe doves In the

know she meant to

her

in a
you
temper, 1

was

slhieon
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The Great, Shadow

By A. CONAN DOYLE

Author of *“The Adventures of Sherlock Holmes*
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cote. You think I'm nobody at all. I'll
show you different.” All my troubles
came out in hot little spurts of speech,
She colored up as I spoke and looked
at me In her queer, half-mocking, half-
petting fashion.

“Oh, I think so little of you as that,”
snld =she. “And that Is the renson why
you are golng away. Well, then, Juck,
will you stay If I am-—if I am kind to
you?"

We were face to face and close to-
gether, and in an [nstant the thing
wins done. My arms were round her,
and T was kissing her, and kissing her
and kissing her, on her mouth., her
cheeks, her eves, and pressing her to
heart, and whispering to her that
she wag all, all to me, and that [ could
be withont her Bhe =nld noth-
ing, but it was long before she turned
?Il'f'

my
not

face aside, and when she pushed
back It was not very hard.

“Why, you are guite your rude, old,
gelf,” aald she, patting her
“You have
that

impudent
hanir with Lher two hands
Juck. T had no Idea
vouy would be so forward.”

torzisd me
But all my fonr of her wis gone, nnd
tenfold hotter than ever was
holling In my veins I took her up
agnin and klssed her, as If It were my
right,

“You are my very own now." T eried.
“I shinll not go to Berwick, but T'll stay
and marry you"

But she lauched when 1 spoke of
murringe YSilly boy! Rilly boy !
snld she, with her forefinger up, and

I teled to Iny hands on her
ngnin she gave a 1ittle dainty courtesy

| wns off Into the

then when

house,

CHAPTER 1V,

The Choosing of Jim,

And then there came ten weeks
which were 'Tke n dream, and are go
now 1o look bnek upon. I wonld

vou were T to tell you what

4] hetween ug, bhut oh! how ear

and fateful and all-lmportant 1t
was it the time. Her waywardness,
her ever-varying moods, now hright,

now dark like a meadow under dreift-
Ing clowls, hery eanseless angers, her
silden repentances, ¢ach in turn 0il-

ing me with Joy or sorrow—-these
were my e, nndd all the rest was but
emptiness But ever deep down bhe-

hind all my other feelings wins u vigne
that T was llke the
forth 1o Iny hands upon

disqulet—a fear

man who st

the rainbow, and that the real Edie
Cnlder, however near she might seem,
wada In truth forever beyond my
rench

It was nfler Christmas, bot the win
ter had been mild, with just frost
enough to muke It =nfe wulking over
the peat bogs, One (resh morming

Fille had been out esrly, und she came
back to breakfast with o fleck of color
on her eheeks

“Has the doctor's son
come home, Juck? suys she.

“1 hedird that he was expected.”

“Ah, then it must have been
that I met on the mulr”

your friend,

him

“What? You met Jim Horscroft?”
"I sin sure It must be he. A splen-
did-looking mun, n hero, with curly

blaek huir, a short, straight nose, and

gy eyes He wis dress=ed -In gray,
and he has a grand, deep, strong
voles,"

“Ho, ho, you spoke to him? sald 1.

She colored a little, as If she had
sald more than she meant, *I was go-
ing where the ground was a lttle soft,
and he warned me of It she sald.

“Al, It must have been dear old
Jim,” sald 1. “Why, heart allve ! here
2 the very man himself!™ T had seen
him through the kitchen window, and
now I rushed out with my half-esten
tmnnock in my hand to greet him. He
ran forward, too, with his great hand
out nnd his eyve shining.

“Ah, Jork!" he cried, “it's good to
gee you aguin, There are no friends
like the old ones.” Then suddenly he
sturk In his speech and stared, with
his mouth open, aver my shoulder. 1
turned, and there wos Edle, with such
n merry, roguish smille, stunding in the
door. How prond 1 felt af her, and
of myself too, ns 1 looked at her,

“This Is my cousin, Miss Edle Cal-
der, Jim,” said 1,

“INoe you often take walks before
breakfast, Mr. Horseroft ™ she asked,
A1 with that rogulsh smile,

“Yes" unld he, staring at her with
ntl his eves

"So do 1.+
der™

and genernlly over yon-
gl she: “but you are not very
hospitnble to your friend, Jack. If yon
do oot do the honors 1 shall have to
take your place for the credit of West
Inch.™

Well, In sanother minute we were In
with the old folk, and Jim had hix
plate of porridge Iadied out for him,
but hardly n ward would he speak, hut
sat, with his spoon In his hand, star-
ing nt Consin Edie. 8She shot lttle
fwinkling glances neross at him all the
time, nnd It seemed to me that she wan
nmused at hile backwardoness, and that
“he tried by what she sald to glve him
henrt,

“Inck was telling me that you were
studying to be a doctor,” sald she,
“But oh! how hard 1t most be, and
how long It must take before one can
guther 8o much learning as that.”

“It tekes me long enough,” Jim an-
swered, ruefolly, “but I'll bent it yetr.”

“How eandid and truthful you are ™

Copyright by A. Conan Deyle
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she erled, and so they went on, she
decking him with every virtue and
twisting his words to make him play
the part, in the way that I knew so
well. Before she was done I could
see that his hend was buzzing with her
beauty and her kindly words, 1
thrilled with pride to think he should
think so well of my kin.

“Isn't she fne, Jim?" I could not
help saying when we stood mlone out®
side the door, he lighting his pipe be
fore he set off home,

“Fine!"™ he cried.
mateh”

“We're going to be married,” ss!d 1.

The pipe fell out of hizs mouth, and
he stood staring at me. Then he
picked It up and walked off without a
word,
come back, bhut he never did, and 1
him far off walking up the brae
with his chin on hig chest,

But I wps not to forget him, for
Cousin Edle had n hundred questions
to usk me about his boyhood, about
strength, about the women tha
he wns likely to know ; thers was no
antisfying her. And then again, Inter
In the day, I heard of him, but In
less plensant fashlon,

It was my father who came home
In the evening with his mouth fuoll of
poor Jim. He had been deadly drunk
sinece midday, had been down to West
house Links to fight the gypsy cham
plon, and It was not
man would live through the night.
fnther hod et Jim on the highroad,
dour ag a thunder cloud, and with an
insult In his eye for every mun that
him. *“Guid sakes!" said
old man, “He'll make a fine practice
for himsel' If breuking bones will
it Cousin Edie laughed at all thisz
and 1 laughed because she did, but 1
WiE not s0 sure that It was funny.

On the third day afterward I wns
gelng up Corrlemuir by the sheep
track, when who shonld | see striding
down but Jim himself. But he was
another man from the blg, kindly fel-
low who had supped his porridge with
us the other morning. He Lad no col-
Iar nor tie, his vest wus open, his halr
mutted, and his foce mottled like =
min who has drank heavily overnight
e enrrled un oak stick, auond he
sinshed at the whin bushes on either
sile af the path,

“Why, Jim!" =ald L

But he locked at me In the way that
at school when the
devil was strong In him, and when he
that he was In the wrong, and
vi'l set his will to brazen It our. Not
n word did he say. but he brashed past
on the narrow path, and
gered on, still brandishing his stlek
and cutting nt the bushes

Ah well, T wns not angry with him
I was sorry, very sorry, and that wis
ull, Of course 1 was not so blind but
thnt 1 could sce how the mutler stood,
He was in love with Bdie, and he could
not beur to think that I should have
her, Poor devil! how could he help 1t?
Maybe 1 should have been the same.
There was n time when 1 shoold have
wondered that a girl could have turned
f strong mun's hend like that, but 1
knew more about It vow.

“1 pever saw her

slw

his

pazsed

I had often seen

knew

e W g

of

For a fortnight I saw nothing
Jim Horseroft, and then cume the
Thursduy which was to change the

whole current of my life.

I had woke enrly that day, and, with
a little thrill of Joy, which Is a rare
thing to feel when a man first opens
his eyes, Edle had been kinder than
usunl the night before. and I had fallen
asleep with the thought that muaybe at
Inst 1 had caught the ralnbow, and
that, without any lmaginings or make:
belleves, she was learning to love plain
Jack Calder of West Inch. It was this
thought, still at my heart, which had
given me that lttle moralng chirrup of
Joy. And then 1 remembered that If
I hastened I might be In time for her,
for It was her custom to go out with
the sunrise.

But 1 waus too Iate. When I came
to her door it was half open and the
room empty. Well, thought I, ut least
I mny meet her and have the home
ward walk with her. I zigzagged up
the steep pathway, breathing in the
thin, keen morning alr, and humming n
it as T went, until I came out, n littla
short of breath, among the whins
upon the top, Looking down the long
slope of the farther side, 1 saw Cousin
Edie as | had expected, nnd 1 saw Jluo
Horseroft walking hy her side.

“See hore, Jock, this woman I
is fooling us both.”™

(TO BE CONTINUED,,

Home Versus House.

Home eannot he glven us. We mny
be given a house, & place to eat and
slecp. This Is not a home. A homu
is a place of love and rest and peace.
Love and rest and peace must be de
sorved, must be earned. Nobody cas
hand them to you as 'so many pack
nges. They are matters of reciprocity
If you have none to give there wil
be but lttle for you to receive—Wesh
ern Methodist,

Curtain,
“What do they mean hy a rurtaio
lecture?” “It usoally follows smoking
in the parior.”

I thought that he would likely |

certain that the |
My |

|]mI

iln

Safety firstl

BEWARE

Unless you see the safety *“‘Bayer Cross” on tablets, you
are not getting genuine Aspirin prescribed by physicians for over
20 years, and proved safe by millions.

/)

NWRIN

,.! W

Insist upon an unbroken ‘‘Bayer Package' containing

proper directions for Headache, Neuralgia, Colds, Earache, Toothache, Neuritis,
Rheumatism, Lumbago and Pain generally. Made and owned strictly by Americans.

Bayer-Tablets-*Aspirin

Handy tin boxes of 12 fablets cost but a few cents—Larger packages

Their Method,

“In the duys of the cave man”
remarked the man on the ecar, “the
| girls wore thelr halr looge down the
back, so they would be easy to eatch.™
| =Toledo Binde.

Cuticura Soap for the Complexion,
Nothing better than Cuticura Soap
dally and Olntment now and then as
needed to make the complexion clear,
gealp clean and hands soft and white,
Add to this the fascinating, fragrant
Cuticura Talcum asod you have the
Cutlcurn Tollet Trio.—Adv.

SA'Y SOLDIERS OF FIVE WARS

John Pemterton Oak Has MHistory
Probably Unequaled by That of

Any Other Tree,

of five

beneath the

Bristol,

Soldlers
drilled
onk tree,

wars hnve been
John Pemberton
Virginin-Tennessee,
nominated for n plaee 1o the hall
of fame of the Ameriean forestry
association at Washington by Mrs., H.
F. Lewis, secretary of Virginia for
the Dnughters of the Amerlenn Nev-

olution Under this tree Col. John
Pemberton mustered his troops for
the battle of King's Mountain, A

marker has bheen placed on the teee
by the Syenmore Shoanls chapter, sayk

the Amerlean Forestry Muagazine, In
making the announcem@nt. The sol-
dlers of the War of 1812 met here.

Then came the Mexiean war and the
old tree saw men agaln leave thelr
homes to fight. Next mame the

struggle between the states, and the
ok withessed the drilllng of men to
fAght one another In thelr own coun
iry. Then came the world war and
ngaln the veternn onk saw our hoys
answer thelr united countrsy’s call

Walkaway Marrmage.

A young couple rushed Into the mar-
riage license bureau In the Munlelpal
building the other day and snnounced
to City Clerk Scully that they wished
to he married at once.

Dan Cupld’s executive officer gur-
veyed the couple from under grizazied
hrows and sald severely: “T'm afrald
this 1s a runaway match,”

“Well, your honor,” retorned
prospective groom, “T enn't
gy we ran, but we walked
fast."—New York Times,

the
exactly
pretty
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Aspirin s the trade mark of Bayer Manufacturs of M

The Modern Table Drink
A combination of

flavor, economy, efficiency
and health satisfaction

INSTAN
POSTUM

'This pure and wholesome

beverage contains none of

v-aluable in
with children.

Sold by all Grocers
Made by Postum Creal CaJne. Batle ek Mick

of Salloylleastd

Pretly Nearly the Right ldea.
It was Anon's first visit to the big
elty, and when she saw all in-

Allien,
“Some of the boarders sat up talkin®

till 'way after midnight.” the

“T heard 'em,” answered Farmer | numerable electrle lights in the eves
Corntossel, “Mostly pollties, wasn't | nlng she asked her aunty: “Is they
nr tryin' to muke the day longer?”

“Yea, but other things was men- |
tloned. Severnl sald that If the

“Cold in the Head""

Is an scute attack of Nasal Catarrh.

Those subject to frequent “colds In the
hend” will And that the use of HALL'S
CATARRH MEDICINE will bulld up the

mosqultoes kep' this bad
goln' to leave."

“Well, mebbe mosquitoes I8 some

they were

good after all™ System, cleanse the Bleod and render
them lvnrl llable l? mld;. Repeated ate
mcka o Actite Catorr miy e o

important to Mothers Chronlg r"ul'l.xrrh SRt
Examine carefully every bottle of | HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE Is
CASTORIA, that famous old remedy |t!aken intéernally and actas through the

for Infruts and children, and see that it | Plood on the Mucous Burfaces of the SBys-

tem, thus reducing the Inflammation asd
Bears the restoring normal conditions
All Druggists, Clrcolars free
Blgnature of F. J. Chenoy & Co., Toledo, Ohlo,

In Use for Over 30 Years.
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria

WHERE THEY WOULD BE LOST

Deaf Mutes Had the Advantage In the
Nolsy Subway, but How About |
the Darkness?

Animals Cause Asthma,
Certnin people ure linble to attncks
of astlima when brought Into contact
with ents, dogs, ete, This Is due to
an emanation from the skin or fur of
the anlmnl.
- S—

Renator Thomas J. Walsh of Mon-
tana and his secretary were returning
from a Inte session of the senate one
nlght by way of the merrs-go-round
motor that runs through the subway.
This queer, though reputed to
Iuxurious, motorear makes more nolse
than an airplane, and in the clatter
and nolse one usually sits with eclosed
eyes until whizzed through to the oth-
er end, On this particular oceasion,
however, two deaf mutes, utterly un-
congclous of the din, sat conversing
easlly on the front seat. Senator
Walsh walclied thelr fingers fly, fns-
cinuted, Leaning over to his secre-
tary, he yelled In his good ear:
“Miles, they've got It on us, after all, ’

LiTh

—1 Sure Relief
LL-A

FOR INDPIGESTION

*
E

haven't they?" But In a few minutes
he followed it up gleefully with: “Say,
Miles, where'd they be In the dnrk.‘

though?" ! -
| ® Snow White

In a Quandary.

“I'm In a tough position” declared
the Judge who had resigned to re-
sume the practice of law. “Been em-
ployed to try to get a new trial for u |
man I sent to Jall" |

|
)

WISD2Y Blug

“Well 7" Never Spots
“Shall I decline the case or shall
I make myself out a1 mutt conviet- OrStmaks.
Ing this man?'—Loulsville Courier-

I ACCEPT No SUBSTITUTES
] —
{KILLS PESKY
i BED BUGS
Pc Dc Qc .

]
1
’ A 38c box of P. D, Q makes a full

Journal,

ood

gquart of the mroagest bug killer ob
earth
The new chemical P. D Q —FPesky
Devil's Quietus—puis Lthe everiasting o
bed-bugs, roaches, ants and fieasn. Feaky
bed-bugs ean't salst wherea 7. Ib Q e
| uped, an it lonves & ooating on thulr|
egen and prevents hatehing

A box of P. D, Q woes farther than
a barrel of pld-fashioned bag killer |
P. D Q will not rot _or staln elothing,

kills flens on deps Your drugeist has
it or ha can g¢t It for you, or senl pres

: paid en recelpt of price by the Owl
| § Chomleal Works, Terrse Haute, Indlaoa

‘ RCORNS rovre e
;Nzwl.'s : -‘-".lsmg“" nl‘.l-l‘.”“

ingredients.

Help and Positions furnlshisd sny where, any
businsss. Valuable Infurmation, Nianks fres,
Amer. Hus Exchungs. BDenton Warber, Mich,

WONDERFUL INSCOVERY — fugar Dise
betea Namedy If  interestond communionte
with Prat & Kelley, Trantan, Michigan,

Vapor-O0 for Catarrh. Fleasant to une. I
salinfied pay $1.95, It mot don't, Seni post-
pall. Vapoarell Co, Bemtun Harbor, Mich.

FRECKLES ESEroeas




