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THE HOPE PIONEER 

THANKFUL FOB 
A LITTLE CHILD 

Mrs. Mertz Tells How Lydia 
E. Pinkham's Vegetable 

^ Compound Helped Her 
Katztown, Pa.—"I wish even? woman 

l try Lyc 
* ham s Vegeta-

who wants children would 1 dia E. 

table Compound. It 
has done so much for 
me. My babjns al-

epi 
health. Sne walked 

most a year old now 
and is the picture of 

ateleven months and 
is trying to use her 
little tongue. She 
can say some words 
real nice. I am send
ing you her picture. 
I shall be thankful 

as long as Hive that I found such a won
derful medicine for my troubles."—Mrs. 
CHARLES A. MERTZ, Kutztown, Pa. 

Many cases of childlessness are cu 
able. PerhapB yours may be. Why ba 

Many cases of childlessness are cura-

diacouraged until you have given Lydia 
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound a 
faithful trial? 

Spoken and written recommendation* 
from thousands of women who have 
found health and happiness from its use 
have come to us. We only tell you what 
they say and what they believe. 

We believe that Lydia E. Pinkham's 
Vegetable Compound is so well adapted 
to the conditions which might causa 
your trouble that good will come to you 
by its use. 

Merit is the foundation of .Lydia E. 
Pinkham'sVegetable Compound. It has 
behind it a record of nearly fifty years. 

The Tides of Fundy. 
Extraordinary stories are sometimes 

told of the immense tides in the Bay 
of Fundy. The scientific facts in re* 
Bard to them have been published by 
the Canadian geological survey. The 
bay is about 145 miles long and grad
ually narrows and becomes shallower 
as It penetrates the land. The up
per part divides into two main 
branches, and several small side bays 
exist. The highest tides at the 
mouth of the main bay reach 18 feet. 
Going up the bay, they increase In 
height. At Digby Neck they attain 
22 feet, and St. John, 27 feet, at Bet-
ltcodinc river, 46 feet, and at Noel 
river, in Cobequld bay, 53 feet, the 
maximum. Some branch bays are 
left empty at ebb tide. 

ASPIRIN INTRODUCED 
BY "BAYER" IN 1900 

Look for Name "Bayer" en the Tafc. 
lets, Then You Need 

Never Worry. 

If you want the true, world-famous 
Aspirin, as prescribed by physicians 
for over twenty-one years, you must 
ask for "Bayer Tablets of Aspirin." 

The name "Bayer" ts stamped on 
each tablet and appears on each pack
age for your protection against Imita
tions.—Advertisement. 

Question of Sex. 
It happened tn a College avenue 

car the other morning. Two women 
were discussing the headline in the 
morning paper which read "Arbuckle 
Indicted for Manslaughter." One of 
the women remarked to the other: 
"You know, I can't understand how 
they can arrest him for manslaughter, 
when a woman was killed."—Indian
apolis News. 

Only One That Counted. 
Tommy had a little brother and a 

" little sister. 
One day a neighbor met him going 

to the market and pleasantly asked: 
''Are you the only child?" 

, "Nope," he Importantly replied, "but 
I'm the only one working." 

Sure Relief 
FOR INDIGESTION 

IIIDIGESTKW 

6 BELL-ANS 
Hot water 
Sure Relief 

ELL-ANS 
254 and 754 Packages. Everywhere 

SLOW. 
DEATH 

Aches, pains, nervousness, diffi
culty in urinating, often mean 
serious disorders. The world's 
standard remedy for kidney, liver, 

and uric add troubles— 

GOLD MEDAL 

Marie 
By. 

ELEANOR H. PORTER. 
Copyright by Eleanor H. Porter 

AUNT JANE , 

SYNOPSIS.—In a preface Mary 
Marie explains her apparent "dou
ble personality" and Just why Is 
a "cross-current and a contradic
tion"; Bhe also tells her reason's 
tor writing the diary—later to be 
a novel. The diary is commenced 
at Andersonville. Mary begins with 
Nurse Sarah's account of her 
(Mary's) birth, which seemingly in
terested her father, who is a fa
mous astronomer, less than a new 
star which was discovered the same 
night. Her name is a compromise; 
her mother wanted to call her Viola 
and her father insisted on Abigail 
Jane. The child quickly learned 
that her home was in some way 
different from those of her small 
friends, and was puzzled thereat. 
Nurse Sarah tells her of her moth
er's arrival at Andersonville as a 
bride and how astonished they all 
were at the sight of the dainty 
eighteen-year-old girl whom the 
sedate professor had chosen for a 
wife. Nurse Sarah makes it plain 
why the household seemed a strange 
one to the child and how her father 
and mother drifted apart through 
misunderstanding, each too proud 
to in any way attempt to smooth 
over the situation. Mary tells of 
the time spent "out West" where 
the "perfectly all right and genteel 
and respectable" divorce was being 
arranged for, and her mother's (to 
her) unaccountable behavior. By the 
court's decree the child is to spend 
six months of the year with her 
mother and six months with her fa
ther. Boston is Mother's home. 
Mary describes her life as Marie 
with her mother in Boston and 
about her mother's "prospective 
suitors." 

frrfwy quick relief and often ward off 
deadly diseases. Known as the national 
ratedy of Holland for more than 200 
years. All druggists, in three sises. 
Ink far the BUM Grid HMal m evwr baa 

and accept M lajhtjos 

HOMENTA 
instantly opens your head and 
makes breathing easy. Fine for 
CATARRH COLDS COUGHS 

at stores or 854 by mail. Address 
New York Drug Concern. New York 

Drs. Rindlaub, Rindkub & Rindlaut 
STECIAIJSTS 

M. SAB, NOSB AND THBOAT 
MBMSi Imflnel* Bld«.. Oppo#lt« M. P. Dm-
Mkdst ClInM. Broa4*»rlit AT* *., IMO, If-I 

CHAPTER IV—Continued. 

Mother is crying now quite a lof. 
You see, her six months are 'most up, 
and I've got to go back to Father. And 
I'm afraid Mother is awfully unhnppy 
about It. She had a letter last week 
from Aunt Jane, Father's sister. I 
heard her read it out loud to Aunt 
Hattie and Grandpa in the library. It 
was very stiff and cold and dignified, 
and ran something like this: 

"Dear Madam: Dr. Anderson de
sires me to say that he trusts you are 
bearing in mind the fact that, accord-
ing to the decision of the court, his 
daughter Mary is to come to him on 
the first day of May. If you will kind-
ly Inform him as to the hour of her 
expected arrival, he will see that she 
is properly met at the station." 

Then she signed her name, Abigail 
Jane Anderson. (She was named for 
her mother, Grandma Anderson, same 
as Father wanted them to name me. 
Mercy! I'm glad they didn't. "Mary" 
Is bad enough, but "Abigail Jane"—!) 

Well, Mother read the letter aloud, 
then she began to talk about it—how 
she felt, and how awful it was to 
think of giving me up six whole 
months, and sending her bright little 
sunny-hearted Marie into that tomb
like place with only an Abigail Jane to 
flee to for refuge. And she said that 
she almost wished Nurse Sarah was 
back again—that she, at least, was 
human. 

" 'And see that she's properly met,' 
indeed!" went on Mother, with an In
dignant little choke in her voice. "Oh, 
yes, I know! Now, if it were a star 
or a comet that he expected, he'd go 
himself and sit for hours and hours 
watching for it. But when his daugh
ter comes, he'll send John with the 
horses, like enough, and possibly that 
precious Abigail Jane of his. Or, may
be that Is too much to expect. Oh, 
Hattie, I can't iet her go—I can't, I 
can't!" 

I was in the window-seat around the 
corner of the chimney, reading; and I 
don't know as she knew I was there. 
But I was, and I heard. And I've 
heard other things, too, all this week. 

I am excited. And I can't help won
dering how it's all going to be at Fa
ther's, Oh, of course, I know it won't 
be so much fun, and I'll trave to be 
"Mary,"' and all that; but it'll be 
something different, and I always did 
like different things. Besides, there's 
Father's love story to.watch. Maybe 
he's found somebody. Maybe he 
didn't wait a year. Anyhow, if he 
did find somebody I'm sure he wouldn't 
be so willing to wait as Mother 
would. You know Nurse Sarah said 
Father never wanted to wait for any
thing. That's why he married Mother 
so quick, in the first place. But if 
there is somebody, of course I'll find 
out when I'm there. So that'll be in
teresting. And, anyway, there'll be 
the girls. I shall have them. 

I'll close now. and make this the 
end of the chapter. It'll be Anderson
ville next time. 

wouldn't let me go, she clung to me 
so. and begged me to forgive her for 
all she'd brought upon me; and said it 
was a cruel, cruel shame, when there 
were children, and people ought to 
stop and think and remember, t\ml be 
willing to stand anything. And then, 
in the next breath, she'd beg me not to 
forget her, and not to love Father bet
ter than I did her. (As if there was 
any danger of that!) And to write to 
her every few minutes. 

Then the conductor cried, "All 
aboard!" and the bell rang, and she 
had to go and leave me. But the last 
I saw of her she was waving her hand
kerchief, and smiling the kind of a 
smile that's worse than crying right 
out loud. Mother's always like that. 
No matter how bad she feels, at the 
last minute she comes up bright and 
smiling, and just as brave as can be. 

It was heaps of fun to be grown up 
and traveling alone! I sat back in 
my seat and wondered and wondered 
what the next six months were going 
to be like. And I wondered, too, if 
I'd forgotten how to be "Mary." 

"Dear me! How shall I ever re
member not to run and skip and laugh 
loud or sing, or ask questions, or do 
anything that Marie wants to do?" I 
thought to myself. And I wondered if 
Aunt Jane would meet me, and what 
she would be like. She came once 
when I was a little girl, Mother said; 
but I didn't remember her. 

Well, at last we got to Anderson
ville. John was there with the horses, 
aiid Aunt Jane, too. Of course I knew 
she must be Aunt Jane, because she 
was with John. The conductor was 
awfully nice and polite, and didn't 
leave me till he'd seen me safe in the 
hands of Aunt Jane and Jolin. Then 
he went back to his train, and the next 
minute It had whizzed out of the sta 
tion, and I was alone with the begin 
ning of my next six months. 

The first beginning was a nice 
smile, and a "Glad to see ye home, 
Miss," from John, as he touched his 

CHAPTER V 

When I Am Mary. 
Andersonville. 

Well, here I am. I've been here two 
days now, and I guess I'd better write 
down what's happened so far, before 
I forget It. 

First, about my leaving Boston. 
Poor, dear Mother did take on dread
fully, and I thought she just wouldn't 
let me go. She went with me to the 
junction where I had to change, and 
asked the conductor to look out for 
me. (As if I needed that—a young 
lady like me! I'm fourteen now. 1 
had a birthday last week.) 

But I thought at the last she Just 
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Then the Conductor Called "All 
Aboard!" and the Bell Rang, and 
She Had to Go and Leave Me. 

hat, and the next was a "How do 
you do, Mary?" from Aunt Jane. And 
I knew right off that first minute that 
I wasn't going to like Aunt Jane—just 
the way she said that "Mary," and the 
way she looked me over from head to 
foot. , 

Aunt Jane is tall and thin, and 
wears black—not the pretty, stylish 
black, but the "I-don't-care" rusty 
black—and a stiff white collar. Her 
eyes are the kind that says, "I'm sur
prised at you!" ail the time, and her 
mouth is the kind that never shows 
any teeth when it smiles, and doesn't 
smile much, anyway. Her hair is some 
gray, and doesn't kink or curl any
where ; and I knew right off the first 
minute she looked at me that she 
didn't like mine, 'cause it did curl. 

I was pretty sure she didn't like 
my clothes, either. I've since found 
out she didn't—but more of that anon. 
(I just love that word "anon.") And 
I just knew she disapproved of my 
hat. But she didn't say anything— 
not in words—and after we'd attended 
to my trunk, we went along to the car
riage and got in. My stars! I didn't 
suppose horses could go so slow. Why, 
we were ages just going a block. Tou 
see I'd forgotten; and without think
ing I spoke right out. 

"My! Horses are slow, aren't they?" 
I cried. "Tou see, Grandpa has an 
auto, and—" 

"Mary!"—Just like that she Inter
rupted—Aunt Jane did. (Funny how 
old folks can do what they won't let 
you do. Now if I'd Interrupted any
body like that!) "You may as well 
understand at once," went on Aunt 
Jane, "that we are not interested in 

.your grandfather's auto, or his house, 
or anything that is his." (I felt as if 
I was hearing the catechism In 
church!) "And that the less reference 
you make to your life in Boston the 
better we shall be pleased. As I said 
before, we are not Interested. Besides. 

while under your father's roof, it 
would seem to me very poor taste, in
deed, for you to make constant refer
ence to things you may have been do
ing while not under his roof. The 
situation Is deplorable enough, how
ever you take it, without making It 
positively unbearable. You will re
member, Mary?" 

Mary said, "Yes, Aunt Jane," very 
polite and proper; but I can tell you 
tliat inside of Mary, Marie was just 
boiling. 

Unbearable, Indeed! 
We didn't say anything more all the 

way home. Naturally, 1 was not going 
to, after that speech; and Aunt Jane 
said nothing. So silence reigned su
preme. 

Then we got home. Things looked 
quite natural, only there was a new 
maid in the kitchen, and Nurse Sarah 
wasn't there. Father wasn't there, 
either. And. just as 1 suspected, 'twas 
a star that was to blame, only this 
time the star was the moou—an 
eclipse; and he'd gone somewhere out 
west so he could see it better. 

He isn't coining back till next week; 
and when I think how he made me 
come on the first day, so as to get in 
the whole six months, when all the 
time he did not care enough about it 
to be here himself, I'm just mad—1 
mean, the righteously Indignant kind 
of mad—for I can't help thinking how 
poor Mother would have loved those 
extra days with her. 

Aunt Jane said I was to have my 
old room, and so, as soon as I got here, 
I went right up and took off my hat 
and coat, and pretty quick they 
brought up my trunk, and I unpacked 
it; and I didn't hurry about it, either. 
I wasn't a bit anxious to get down
stairs again to Aunt Jane. Besides, 
I may as well own up, I was crying— 
a little. Mother's room was right 
across the hall, and It looked so lone
some, and I couldn't help remember
ing how different this homecoming 
was from the one in Boston, six 
months ago. 

In the morning I went up to the 
schoolhouse. I planned it so as to get 
there at recess, and I saw all the girls 
except one that was sick, and one that 
was away. We had a perfectly lovely 
time, only everybody was talking all 
at once so that I don't know now what 
was said.' But they seemed glad to see 
me. 1 know that. Maybe I'll go to 
school next week. Aunt Jane says 
slie thinks I ought to, when it's only 
the first of May. She's going to speak 
to Father when he comes next week. 

She was going to speak to him 
about my clothes; then she decided to 
attend to those herself, and not bother 
him. She doesn't like my dresses. She 
came into my room and asked to see 
my things. My! But didn't I hate to 
show them to her? Marie said she 
wouldn't; but Mary obediently "trotted 
to the closet and brought them out 
one by one. 

Aunt Jane turned them around with 
the tips of her fingers, all the time 
sighing and shaking her head. When 
I'd brought them all out, she shook 
her head again and said they would 
not do at all—not In Andersonville; 
that they were extravagant, and much 
too elaborate for a young girl; that 
she would see the dressmaker and ar
range that I had some serviceable 
blue and brown serges at once. 

Blue and brown serge, Indeed! But, 
there, what's the use? I'm Mary now. 
I keep forgetting that; though I don't 
see how I can forget it—with Aunt 
Jane around. 

But, listen. A funny thing happened 
this moniing. Something came up 
about Boston, and Aunt Jane asked 
me a question. Then she asked an
other and another, and she kept me 
talking till I guess I talked 'most a 
whole half-hour about Grandpa Des
mond, Aunt Hattie, Mother, and the 
house, and what jve did, and, oh, a 
whole lot of things. And here, just 
two days ago, she was telling me that 
she wasn't interested in Grandpa Des
mond, his home, or his daughter, or 
anything that was his! 

There's something funny about 
Aunt Jane. 

"He wheels around and stops 
short. 'How is—your mother, 
Mary?' he asks." 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

Books That Fired Fancy of Dickens. 
Though the years (1821-23) which 

Dickens spent at the house on the 
brook, Chatham, now for sale, were 
a time of acute financial embarrass
ment for his parents, they were not 
without pleasant memories for the lad 
himself, for It was there, in a lumber 
room adjoining his bedroom, that he 
discovered a number of books, in
cluding "Robinson Crusoe," the "Ara
bian Nights," "Tales of the Genii" 
and the works of Smollett and Field
ing, which first fired his fancy and 
turned the thoughts to authorship. 
There, too, he found a helpful friend 
in his schoolmaster, a Mr. Giles, son 
of the minister of a Baptist chapel 
next door to the house on the brook, 
who seems to have encouraged the 
boy in the exercise of his genius and 
who, when his famous pupil was pub
lishing "Pickwick," sent him a sllvei 
snuffbox with an admiring inscrlptioi 
to the "Inimitable Boy." 

HARDIN PUT BACK 
ON HIS FEET TWICE 

Was Relieved of Both Rheumatism 
and Stomach Trouble by Tanlac, 

States Los Angeles Man. 

"For the second time Tanlac lias put 
me on my feet,«and you may know by 
that what I think of it." said William 
T. Hardin, 1409 Garden St., Los An
geles. Calif. 

"Three years ago, I hod rheumatism 
in my shoulders and neck so bad I 
could hardly work. I tried medicine 
after medicine only to get worse, but 
finally I got hold of Tanlac, and 1 
haven't had' a trace of rheumatism 
since. " 

"Then last summer my stomach got 
out of order, 1 lost my appetite and 
what little 1 did eat made me feel 
bloated, all stuffed up and miserable. 
I always felt weak, tired and worn out, 
and was so nervous I couldn't sleep. 

"Well. Tanlac did a good job for me 
before, so I just got some more of it. 
and now it lias again fixed me up. and 
I'm feeling strong and energetic like 
T used to. I'll tell the world Tanlac's 
the medicine for me." 

Tanlac is sold by nil good druggist*. 

Deliberately Unfriendly. 
"Why is Mr. Grunipson so unpopu

lar?" 
"Because lie's eccentric." 
"Yes?" 
"He carries around a pocket Bible. 

When a golf player starts to tell about 
his score Mr. Grunipson takes the 
Good Book out and asks him to lay 
his right hand on it." 

Important to Mothers 
Examine carefully every bottle of 

CASTOltIA, that famous old remedy 
for infants and children, and see that it 

Bears the 

Signature of 
In Use for Over 30 Years. 

Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria 

Explains Old Mystery. 
A subterranean river with several 

tributaries has been discovered near 
Lubeck, Germany. It empties Into the 
Baltic sea about twenty miles beyond 
the seashore. The discovery has great 
practical value because it explains 
the mysterious difficulties that have 
been experienced with Lubeck's water 
supply which now can be overcome. 

A Lady of Distinction 
Is recognized by the delicate fascinat
ing influence of the perfume she uses. 
A bath with Cutlcura Soap and hot 
water to thoroughly cleanse the pores 
followed by a dusting with Cutlcura 
Talcum powder usually means a clear, 
sweet, healthy skin.—Advertisement. 

Taking No Chances. 
"What's going on here?" 
"A prize fight, mister. The purse Is 

a quarter." 
"What's that youngster doing up a 

tree while another boy walks around 
below with a club in his hand?" 

"Oh, that feller in the tree is the 
stakeholder." 

Look forward to the joys of each 
day and equally to the vexations. Be 
prepared. 

An Expert 
Writes: 

"1 used to be called 
a poor cook, and 
never pretended to 
bake a cake worthy 
of praise, but now 
1  am ca l l ed  the  
champion cake baker 
of my community, 
thanks to the Royal 
Baking Powder." 

Mrs. R. W. P. 

ROYAL 
Baking Powder 

Absolutely Pure 

Contains No Alum 
Leaves No Bitter Taste 

Stnd for New Royal Cook Booh 
—it '• FREE. Royal Baking Pow-
derCo.,126WiliiamSt,NewYork 

American Museum Acquisitions. 
Two treasured additions to the 

American museum are an incomplete 
skull of tlie European bison or wisent, 
and a -fine skull and jaws of the urns 
or extinct wild ox of Europe, which 
is probably the remote ancestor of 
our domestic cattle. Both these came 
from the Cambridge (England) Mu
seum of Zoology.—Scientific American. 

Stupid! 
Pete—"Have you got any mail for 

me?" Postman—"What's your name?" 
I'ete—"You'll find it on the envelope." 

Love your neighbor as yourself and 
that's all the maxim that will be nec-
essnry. 

You'll Get 
X Year's Wear or son, 

wkn yon boy 

EXCELLO 
m RUBItftLCSS 

M SUSPENDERS 
i No robber to rot. Phosphor j 
1 Bronte Springs (five the J 

k stretch. Aak••urDMIWI 
k for Nu-Waf Suspenders* 
^Garters and Hose 8uppor~._.. 

If he hasn't them, send direct, I 
pairing duder'i name. Every Iste / 
^^ paTr guaranteed. IV f ij 

I MONUMELM TAL 
WE ARE IN POSITION 

to furnish yon anything 
in our line at a reasonable 
price. Aslt to have our 
representative call or send 
for our catalog. 

I Dakota Monument Co. 
101-109 Front St. Forgo, N. D. 

A 

I irin 
WARNING! Say "Bayer" when you buy Aspirin. 

Unless you see the name "Bayer" on tablets, you are 
not getting genuine Aspirin prescribed by physicians 
over 22 years and proved safe by millions for 

Headache Colds Rheumatism 
Toothache Neuralgia Neuritis 
Earache Lumbago Pain, Pain 

Accept only "Bayer" package which contains proper directions. 
Handy "Bayer" boxes of 12 tablets—Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists. 
Amir in U the trad* mark of Btyer Mann factor* of Moooaeetleaeldcater of 8aUerllcacld 

Husbands should have "good char
acters" from their former wives when 
they try to marry again. 

Many are the bootleggers, but it is 
not believed that they will openly en
ter politics with a moonshine ticket. 

Many a man who is proud of his Ceylon's pearl fisheries have been 
ancestors could not get an "O. IC." worked for 3,000 years, indicating tliat 
from tliem as their descendant. the oyster is slow about taking a hint. 

Every man comes to the realization 
sooner or later that a woman can 
never love him for himself alone. , 

Some of the farmyards suggest that 
the farmer decided to leave his ma
chinery out there if It takes all winter. 

Mr. Trotsky says the United States 
Is an enigma. It's our own fault. We 
could have called Mr. Trotsky that 
first. 

Attention is called to the fact that 
the home radio outfit is doing much 
to keep the boys at. home evenings. 

And now that scientists are con
vinced that the North pole has slipped 
50 feet, what do they propose to do 
about it? 

Two toreadors were seriously gored 
at the City of Mexico, showing that 
the bull, like the worm, sometimes will 
turn. 

Men's suits are to be on ample lines. 
It is reported. Will this be their chief 
difference from those worn by the 
other sex? 

Still, it is not its immorality so 
much as its frightful inartistry that 
makes jazz unpopular among lovers 
of music. 

The philosopher was right who re
marked that what we have is that we 

"Forty-two per cent of the clergy 
live to be septuagenarians." This Is 
one of the advantages of a limited 
dietary. 

The farmer needs more dollars for 
his hog. The consumer wants more 
hog for his dollar. The real hog Is the 
In-between. 
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