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Keep Youthful!
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youthful always." It is the
face that tells the tale of
time. Faithful use of
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wjH keep the skin fresh and
youthful. Sarah Bernhardt
began its use twenty years
nan todivsheis nrocmim- -

By H. M. Egbert
(Copyright, 1015 by W. G. Chapman.)

DON'T know what to ilu with
myself evenings," sighed Ronald
Cray, leaning out of the back
window of his bachelor apart-
ments and surveying the gloomy

Cray rose and took her by the hands.
"1 am a friend," he answered, "You
are safe here safe to come or to go."

She burst into hysterical sobbing.
W hen at last he had quieted her the girl
told ( ray her story.

She had met a man in her home in
Virginia, three mouths before. He had

ed "young at seventy-one- " SOo and 91
Milkweed Cream is a time-prov- prepa-

ration. More than a "face cream" of the
ordinary sort. A skin-heal- cream. There
is no substitute.

"Just to show the proper glow"use Ingram's
Rouge. A safe preparation. Solid cake no
porcelain. Three shades 50c.

Smduite in ttampt for our Cuitt Room Paekagm
containing Jnoram Foe I'nwdiranl ltougtin novoi
fiur,0 iiirrj, ana iikwt
Tootii Powdor, and Ptrfumt i

n n
Frederick
Wind.or.Onl.

Ingram Company
28 Tenth St., Dftroll. Mich.

CLUB
FEET
Made Straight
In 4 Momns --n

a n tv ,. if a u lo.iti 1

with Club Feet. After other
treatment had failed her moth-
er brought her to the McLain Sani-

tarium at 11 yean of age. tour
months later they returned home
happy. Head the mother s .utter:

"Honk Annahcll home, on May
19th, 1318, with two straight and
useful feet. Today ihe runs and
plays and takes as big 1 part in

he knew that he loved her. Her help-
lessness, her charm, the bond between
them had created an intimacy that was
infinitely sweet. He hail been offered
a new position in the West. One night
he took his courage in his bands and
asked her to be his wife and go with
him where all memory of the past could
be forgotten.

He knew by her looks that she loved
him, Hut. she would not.

"It is your pity for me, Ronald, not
love," she said, sighing. "1 love you,
but I can never be your wife so long as
this curse of blood lies on me."

"You acted rightly," he cried, hotly
"No jury would have convicted you.
Helen, dearest, forget it and come with
me."

"1 cannot," she answered sadly. "I
must leave you, and you must forget."

Hut on the next day something hap-
pened which drove all thoughts of parting
from their heads. The wife of the mur-
dered man was arrested charged with
t he crime.

It was known that she had been in
the city that day. She had threat-
ened him; the negro janitor identified her
as the woman he had seen near the apart-
ment house. And Ronald and Helen
watched the unfolding of the grim trial
with dismay.

On the evening before the last day
Helen spoke to Ronald about what lay
uppermost in her mind.

"1 cannot let that woman be con-

victed," she cried. "I must go down to
the court and offer my confession."

Ronald could not dissuade her. He
knew that it was the only possible thing.

And all day they sat in the dreary
courtroom listening to the intolerably
long summing up. The jury had ut
lost retired. Ronald had persuaded Helen
not to speak unless the verdict was
guilty."

It was hours before the jury returned.
A murmur spread through the court-
room. The face of the foreman was
deadly white. He trembled and looked
away from the prisoner's straining eyes.
There could be no doubt what the ver-
dict was.

Suddenly Helen sprang to her feet.
Ronald rose and kept his arm about her.
She fared the prisoner and Stretched
out her hand.

Hut before a word could leave her
lips the woman in the dock uttered a
shriek and recoiled, clutching at the air.

"Yes, I am guilty," she cried. "He
lied to me, deceived me. I learned that
he was supporting another woman who
was passing as his wife. I doggeil him
to Ins home. I entered after him. I

saw him in the hallway, and over his
head a dagger hung. It seemed placed
there for me. I struck him and then
the other womun came out and she

the fun as any num. emu
say enough for the McLnin Sani-

tarium and their wonderful
work. I will gladly answer all
ICMlS.VufttlAN WILLIAMS,

Higboe, Mo.

In Correction of this deformity no
plast er jiaris or General Anaesthesia
was used.

FOR CRIPPLED
CHILDREN

The McLain Sanitarium is a priv-

ate institution entirely devoted to
the treatment of children and young
adults afflicted with Club Feet. In-

fantile Paralysis, Spinal Diseases
and Curvature, Hip Disease Bow
Ixgs. Knock Knees, Wry Neck. etc.
On request we will send, free, our
valuahle book 'Deformities and
Paralysis." together with Hook of
References.
The McUla Orthopedic Sanlttrlnm

852 Aubert Avs., St. Losis, Mo.

flats around him

Two months before be had been sum-

moned home from New Mexico, when1
his power dam had made him famous,
to take charge of the engineering de-

partment of his company at headquar-
ters, His salary was ample, he bad
wealth, he was only twenty-fiv- yet be
had managed to make no acquaintances
in the big city.

A free life in the West had made
him different from the average city-bre- d

young man; be thought the metropolis
stiff and its people devoiil of interest.

Suddenly, as be leaned out, survey-
ing the bilge buildings and speculating
how many thousand lives ran on in them,
a light sprang into being in the building
opposite, on the fifth floor, on a level

with his Behind a drawn shade he
saw the silhouette of a man

He was stooping over a table and, as
Cray watched, he saw the shadow of a
woman behind him. Suddenly her hand
plunged downward. The elongated ob-

ject in it looked like a poniard It
struck the man in the side of the neck
and he rolled over.

The woman stood looking at him for
a moment; then, with a gesture of tri-

umph, she flung the poniard out of the
window, raising the shade a little, Cray
heard a metallic tinkle in the court below.
Then followed darkness.

He leaned out, astounded at what
he had seen and hardly believing it

real. How long he waited he did not
know. Suddenly his bell rang.

He went out into the passage and was,
standing outside the door, one of the
most beautiful women whom he had
ever met She was twenty-thre- e or
four. Her eyes gleamed with feverish
intensity, her hair was disheveled anil
her hands were red.

"Save me! Hide me! Help me!" she
pleaded

Cray did not hesitate an instant. He
pulled her through the doorway and led

her to the bathroom He filled the basin
and washed her hands, drying them on
a towel afterward. Then he took her
into his spare room.

"You're quite safe here," he said in

a low voice "Nobody saw you come
in. You can stay as long as you want
to."

She crouched in a corner, glaring at
him like a hunted beast. He hesitated,
then he closed and bolted the window
and withdrew, leaving the door open

For half an hour he waited, fearing
that he would hear the bolt snap, that
she would try to plunge down into the
court below Hut hardly a sound came
from the room. When at last he re-

turned she was lying on the floor asleep.

He placed her on the couch and she
did not awaken. Her sleep was of pro-

found exhaustion. All night Cray sat
up, waiting. Sometimes he stole in to
look at her, but she never stirred. It
was not till the sun was well up that he
heard her moving.

She came forward unsteadily and looked
in at him as he sat by the window.

asked her to be his wife. Her parents
mistrusted him; she followed him stealth-
ily, to learn too late that all that had
been said about him was true. He was
a gambler, a swindler. She remembered
those three months with loathing Her
honor of him had grown. He had
deceived her with a mock ceremony,
lied to her at last she had learned that
he had a wife already.

She had written home, but her letters
were returned unanswered. She had
nowdiere to turn, she was ignorant of any
trade, and the man held her by his lying
promises. He had almost got his di-

vorce, he said; he loved her; for her sake
he would reform, if only she would trust
him.

She had waited for him the evening
before; then there was a dreadful blank
in her mind, and she had recovered to
find herself standing over the body.
And she had fled wildly for shelter.

Cray patted her hands. "You stay
with me until the trouble blows over, '

he said. "I want a housekeeper. You
will be quite safe here. I shall let it be
known that you answered an advertise-
ment. When all is ready I will help
you to a new life. You trust me?"

She looked at him helplessly. "1
am so agnorant," she wept. "I must
trust you. 1 have nobody else."

"You will not. regret it," said Cray.
And he knew the girl was safe there.
Nobody came to call at his little apart-
ment.

The murder occupied two columns
of his morning paper, but the only clue
was that afforded by a negro janitor,
who had seen a woman ascending the
steps a few minutes before the tragedy.
And he stated that her hair was fair.
The unknown woman's was ebony dark.
Crey felt safe.

The poniard was found, but gave no
clue. Ami gradually the interest waned.
Nobody knew the murdered man, who
had very good reasons for disguising
his identity

As the days passed Helen Ware came
to trust Cray absolutely. She cooked
for him, mended his clothes, resolutely
refused to take the money that he pressed
upon her. "1 can never forget what I
owe you," she would sav. Hut some-
times' there woild be spells of weeping.
"1 did not mean to kill him," the girl
would moan. "I do not remember
anything, except sitting at home waiting
for him with bitterness of heart; then
I heard him come in and went to him
and I was standing over him with the
dagger in my hands."

"You don't recall the dagger?"

"Yes. It was a curio of his; some
friend from a savage country hail given
it to him. I must have snatched it
from the wall and stabbed him."

As the weeks turned into months,
Cray found himself torn between two
impulses. He wanted to let the girl
go to some scene where she would be
able to take up her life anew. And yet

5 Tobacco Habit
HV -- T Bsuirurrt.

46ta72 (lours

MsssVWr-- w
.

m Nn(.in.fvrnrMn in .n fn
H nVw.r, MM kasrttl f0Li,.T,ih..,.l(ilmr
Z2 Don't try toauit the tobacco habit un

aided. It'salosingfitThtairainBt heavyodds

f and meun serious shock tothe nervous
system. Let the tobacco habit quit YOU.
It will quit you. If yon will just take
Tobacco Redeemer, according Ij direc- - i
ions for two or three days. It is a most M

marvelously quick and thoroughly reliable fl
remedy for the tobacco habit.

I Not a Substitute I
Tobacco Redeemer rontnirrt no habit I

I
forming drugs of any kind. 1 1 io in no aenae

substitute for tobacco. After finishing;
the treat men t you have absolutely no desire
to use tobacco again or to continue the use
of the remedy. It maker) not a particle of
difference how long you have been using
tobacco, how much you use or in what form
you use it whether you smoke cigars,
cigarettes, pipe, chew plug or fine cut or
use snuff, Tobacco Redeemer will positive-
ly banish every trace of desire in from 45
to 72 hours. This we absolutely guarantee
in every case or money refunded.

Write todav forotir fret) booklet showinn

stanvJ there!

And she collapsed unconscious upon
the floor.

Helen fell into Ronald's arms.

"It is true! It is true!" she cried.
"1 remember everything!"

The verdict of "manslaughter" was
further eased by a mercifully light sen-

tence, and with the obstacle to their
marriage removed, Ronald and Helen
went West, where they started upon
their new life together.

I
I
I
I

thedeadlyeffeotof tobacco upon the human
and positive proof that I obaccoKstem will quickly free you of the habit.

Newell Phavrmacal Company.
Dept. S8A St. Louis, Mo.

she cried. "Who are"Where am 1?

you?"

Fair tie being discovered at Miami. Okla..ml wn renounced hv the J'.idp e is a member of the State Corn,
Oats,STATION

He went there and obtained severalCourt. Board, and while they have been rent Butter,


