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B K. LeMoyne, a ~mysterlons
Stngiper, tukes a room at the
BVage home, presided over by
EWidoey, hor ‘mother Anna and
jat- Agnt Harriet, a fashlonuble
Sresdmaker. Through the lo-
Sfgence of De., Max Wilison, a
illlgnt young surgeon sinitten

T With her charm. Sidney becomes
ﬁ? purse, K. lovea her
ol a distance; so dves Joe
ot sn old high-school

At the hosplial Sldpey
the acqualutance of
L Harrison, who bas
e . over-intimate with Daoctor
Wilsor, dnd whe s Jealous of
the' idsdcent dewcower. Sid-
[Bls “chum, Christive Lorens,
ok Falmer Howe, a sotiely
-::fmf'.,Hh ‘and they tuke rooms with
< e w. Howe I» untrue o
s heide. His arm is brokea In
B Jy-riding accidest, and John-
oy his chauffeur, Is
injured All these

are nelghbors, so there

sort of interest
them eg::_

Wilaon

that LeMoyoe is o fu-

Dector Edwardes living lo-
and keeps 1he secTel
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XIV-—Continued.
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it ln” Wilson smiled at her.
yet. you continee Lo Templ me
me to yleld,” Sdaey replled

intereats were wide apmrt. It was
fhat they met om common g rovasedd.
gave the Aveo'clock medi

Then she sat down at (he lable
donr, with the tray In front of

P There are certaln thoughts (hat
ot firmt functions of the brain;
& fhag e the mpinal cord takes
a9 Apd counverts them Into acts
datomatically. Perhaps hecaune
last menth she had done the
in ber mind, Ita actual
wad almost without con.
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3 a bottie frem her
- rid. and. writing a new
L pasted It over the ald one.
; nged it for ane of the
[ site @0 the medicine (ray.
™ the dining reom beey
4 young women came and
Sty or lelsurely an thelr oppor-
was and went on thelr way
fn their handa they held the
alwnys of Hie and death per-
of ease from pain, of tender
amooth piltows and cups of
fo thirsty lipa In their eyem,
s, burned the light of sery-
“glipper roofh whae flled with
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e’ gleam of their st white

tham. They did not Hke her,

her, inatead of the tidy wup-

3 she wna seeing the medicine
B a8 #he had left it

.rl,h _ ['ve fixed her,” she sald to
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¥ery monl was bick with fear of
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CHMAPTER XV,
fhing after twn o'clock that
. put down his pipe and lis-
had not been able to sleep
in his dressing gown
» the small fire. thinking.
of hia first few montha on
wan rapidly giving way to
. Ha whe had meant to cut him-
B frous life found himself again
B douch with It; his eddy was
o -
Sharé was & pew element. He
Baght ut first. that be could fight
ve for Sidney. it was
Tha innceent te
mamhen t
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 igoft volces, the rustle of their

Oarlotta cawie In, the greeted
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was pot af bomy
" profped aguinsd
she was tn the house,
hshion. :
Two o'clock 1o the morolog, then,
and K. In his dressing gown, with the
pleture propped, aot ageiast the col
Inr-box, but ugniuet bis luinp, where be
could sce 1.
He sat forward in his chalre, his

At gt

et

hands folded arcund his Lnee. and  cases—It hind been tried ubrood. He
He was trylog o picture , lonked ot Max,

Jooked at It
the Bidney of the photograph in his
old Hle—trying to Ond a plave for her.
But it was difficult.  There had been
few wompen in bhis old life, His mother
had Mled wmany yeurs before. There
had been women who had cared for
hlm, but he put them impatlenty out
of his miml. 2

Then the bell rang. ;

Christine was moving about below.
lle could hear her quick steps.  Almopst
before he had heaved hils long legs out
of the chalr, she was tapping at his
door outside.

“It's Mre. Hoseafeld. Bhe says she
wants to see you,"

He weat down the stnirs. Mra. Ro-
senfeld was stunding lo the lower hall,
a shawl about her shoplders, Her Mce
was white and drawn abeve It

“I've had word to go to the hospital.”
she suid. *I thought maybe you'd go
with me. It seewns as if | can't stand it
alone. Oh, Johony, Juhnny ™

“Where's Pulwer?’ K. demanded of

|

|

|

i

Christine.

““He's not In yet."

“Are you afrald to stay lo the house
alone?”

“No; please go.”

He mo up the stalrease to his room |
aod tHung on some clothing. In the
tower hall, Mra. IRRosenfeld's sobs had
become low woaus, Christine stgod
helplessly over her.

“1 am terribly morry.” she sald—
“terribly sorry! When | think whose
fault ail this §s!™

Mrs. Rosenfeld put out a work-hard-
ened hand und caught Christine's flo-
germ.

“Never mlod that.” she sald. *You |
didn’t do it. | geess you and | vnder-
stand each other. Umly pray God you
never have a child.”

K. never forgnt the scene In the small
emergvncy ward to which Johony had
been taken. Under the white lighta hin
boyish figure looked nstrangely long.
Thers wans a group around the bed—
Maz Willson, two or three Internes, Lhe
night ourse oa duty, and the Hend

Ritiing Jusl loside the door om K
stralght chair was Sidoey—such a Sid-
ney an he never had seen belore, her
face coloriesa, her eyes wide anil un-
seeing. her handa clenched In her lup,
When he stood beside hor, whe did and
move or ook up. The group around
the hed had parted to admit Mra Ho-
senfeld, and clossd agnin. Only Bid-
ney and K. remalned Ly Lhe door, Iso-
lated, alooe.

“You must pot take It
dear. It's sad, of coursa.
all, in that condition—"

It was her first knowledge that he
waa there. Bul she did not turn.

“They may 1 polsoned him*~
volee wan dreary, Iaflectionless.

“You —what 1™

“'ney say | gave him the wrong
meidicine . that he'n dying ; that | wur-
dered him.” Hbe shivered,

K. tonchod her handa They were
bee-rold

“Teil me ahout 11"

“There In nothing to tell. 1 cAme on
duty at six o'clock apd gave the med)-
Anen. \When the night nurse fame aR
at seven, everything was all right. The
wedickne Iray wan just as it shoald he.
Johnay was asleep. | went to say
grwwl.night to him and he-—ha wan
anlerp. | didn’t give him anything bal
ahat waa sn the tray,”™ she Aolshed
pitecasly, 1 looked at the label; I al
ways look

Ry a shifting of the group around
the hed, K.'s eyes looked for 8 moment
direetly lnto Carlotta’'s. Just for a mo-

Tk that,
Bat, after
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benithy wan they covld bave feed
vigorous mensures—epuld have
pedl him to his feet and walked him
about, _have beaten bl with
kpotted towels dipped in fce water.

his collur-box. When ; But the wrecked bady on the bed could
it luy wnder the xiavd no such herole treatment.

It was Le Moyne, after all, who sayed
Johnny Rosenfeld's  'lfe, For, whew
stal nnd oursrs had exhausted all
their resources, he stepped forwavd
wilth a guiet word that brought the lu-
Lternes to their feet qastonished.

| There had heen a time, Just before

| atretrhed hefore her, a serles of amall

There wus a new treatinent for such

Mux had uever heard of It. He
threw out his hunds,

“T'ry i, for heaven's sake,” he sald.
“I'm all In.”

The apparatos was not ln the house
—must be extemporized, Indeed, ut
tast, of odds npd ends from the operal-
ing room. K. did the work, his loug
fingers deft nnd skiliful—while Mrs.
Itosenfeld knelt by the bed with her
face burled; while Sldney sat, dazed
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it doesn't it In the

tressmaking ‘business is n fuony e
of thing. Omne word against you or
oy of your:family. aod the crowd'
ot somewhete elbe.”

“Theré's notbing agninst Sidney,” K.
reminded her, “Nothing In the world.
| suw the superintendent mysclf this
afternoon. [t seems It's a merda mai-
ter of discipline. ' Sumebody wade n
mistnke, und they cannot let such a
thing o by, But he belleves, as § de,
that It was not Sldoey.”

However Harrlet hnd hardened her-
self ngalust the girl's acrival, all she
hnd weaut to say flel when she saw
Sidoey's circled eyes and puthetic
taentla,

“You child!" she sald. “Yon poor
Hrtle gitd!™  And took her to her cor-
seted hosom,

For the tine at least, Bidney's world
hail gone te pleces about her,  All her
hrave vount of service fuded before
her disgrace.

When Christine would have seen her,
she kept her door locked and asked for

amd bewlldered, on her little chair in-
slde the door; while night nurses tip-
toed along the corridor, and the night
walchman stared lncredulous from out-
slde the door.

When the two great rectangles that
were the emergency ward windows had
turned from mirrors reflecting the
roois to gray rectangles In the mern-
ing light, Johnoy Hoseofeld opened his
eyes und spoke the first words that
warked his return from the dark val-
ley.

“Gee, this Is the life!" he sald, and
smiled Into K.'s watchful face.

When it was clear that the boy
would live, K. rose stifily froin the bed-
side nud went over to Sidney™s chair.

“He's all right now,” he snid—"as
ull right as hl.!ﬂn be, poor lad "

“You did it—you! Heow strunnge that
you should kaow such a thing, How
am | to thank you?

The loternes, tulking among them-
selves, hud waodered down to the din-
Ing room for early coffee. Wilson was
glving n few laust Instructlons as to the
boy's eare. Quite unespectedly, Bid-
ney catght K.'s hand and beld It to
her lps. The irom repression of the
night, of monthg indeed, fell away he-
fare her slmple curess,

“My dear, iny denr,” he sald huskily.
“Anylhing I cun do—lor you— at soy
time—"~

It was after Sidney bad crept Hke o
hroken thing 1o her room that Carlotia
Iturrisos and K. eame fMee (o face.
Johnny wus quite consclous by that
time, & lte llue arcund the lps, bot |
vallantly rheerful.

“More (hings ean happen o a [ellow
than | ever knew there was!™ be sald
te bisn meother, and submitted rather
shevpinhily to her tears asd caresses,

“Yu were always a good bay, John-
ny.” she sald, “Just you get well
enodgh to come home, 1Nl take care
of you the rest of my life. We will gt
you a wheelchalr when you can bhe
about, and | ean tuke you out In the
park when | come from work™

“I'l be passenger nod you'll
chauffenur, ma.” :

“Mr. Le Moyne is golng to pet your
father sont uwp agaln. With sixty-five
rents & day and what | make, we'll get
along.”

“You bet we will [™

“Oh, Johnay, I 1 conld see you chm-
ing In the door agnin amd yelling
‘mother’ and ‘supper’ In one breath '™

The weeting between Carlotta amd
Le Moyne wah very quiel. Bhe bhad
been making a sort of sabeonscious bn-
pression on the retina of hin mind dur
ing all the night. 1t wouald be di Meult
to tedl when he actually knew her,

When the preparmtions for movieg
Johnny back to the big ward had been
mnide, the ather nurses lefl the room,
and (arlotta and the boy were (o
gether, K. mtopped bher on bher way
to 1he done,

“Aisa Harrisem [

“Yeu, Doctor Edwardea™

“I am not Doetor Edwardes bere;
my rame ls Lo Moype™

“AR ™

“l have not seen you slace you left
8. John'a"™

“No: I—1 reated for a few monthe™

“] wmppr=e they do not know that
you were—that yom have had any pre-
vions hespital experience.”

“No. Are yom gning to tell themT

“f ahall ant tell them, of course.”

And thoe, hy simple matoal consent,
it was arrangm™l that ench shonld re-
spect the otlwer's confidence.

{'arlottn staggered 1o her

be

oo,

dnwn. when ehe had had ane of thoss
aw|ft revelationa that sometimea come
at the end of a long night. She had
seen herself ng she vna. The bay was
rery low, hardly hrenthing. Her past

revengea  amd  passlonate mathursis,
swift vilellings., slow remorse, Rhe
Anred not ok ahend. She would have
given every hnpe che had in the world,
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“They Say | Gaves Mim the Wrong
Medicine ™

ment : then the errgrd closed up again.
It was well for Carlotta that It did.
Qhe looked as If she had seen a ghost—
clomed her eyem, even reeled,

“Miss Harrison I8 worn out,” Doctor
Wilson sald brusquely. “Get some-
one to take her place.”

Rat Carlotta rallled. After all, the
pressnce of this man In this room at
anch a time meant nothing. He was
Sidpey’s friend, that was all.

But her nerve wan shaken. The thing
had gone beyond her. She had not
meant to Kifl, It was the bay'a weak-
sned condition tast was turning her
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| pet lemthing that comes with eomplete

e ||.r.-1rlnml nothing hy what he had suf-
«P !,I"r-'rr-ﬂ.

inte tragedy.
“ amh ail right,” ihe pleaded acroms

just then, for Sldney’s stainlees past,
She hated herself with that deadil-

splf-revelntion.

And she earried tn her room the
tnowledes that the night’s struggle
had bheen In vain—that, although John-
ny HRo=enfeld would Nve, she had

The whole night had shown
her the hopelersnesa of any stratagem
in win Wilson from hiz new allegiance,
She had surprised him in the hailway,
watching Sldney's slender flgure as she
mnde her way ap=iairs to her room.
Never, In all hir past overtures to her,
hatl she meen that look In his eyes

e

CHAPTER XV

Ta Harrtet Kennedy, Sidney'a sentence
of thirty days’ suapension came A8 a
blow. K. broke the news to her that
evening before the time for Sidney's

arrival.
The Nttle househnld was sharing in

Harriet's prosperity. KEatle had a
helper now, a little Aun=trian girl
aamed Mimi, And Harriet had estab-
lished on the street the innovation of
after-dipner coffee. Tt was over the
after-dinner coffee that K. made his
annonnesment.

“wWhat do you mean by saying she In
coming home for thirty dayat Ia the
child M

g o e “Lat me stay,
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_ *Nat 1M, although she Is not qumite
well. There was & mistake about the

1

edicine. and she was hiamed; thet's
THh . it 5. :
.-:ul;;-: T -.. o 3

s

just that one evening alone, But after
Harriet had retired, Sidney unbolted

“i-’ff{&!

\’
"l'i-

\ 1\\\‘

“it Seema to Me I'd Detter Not Go
Back.™

her door and Nstened in the Hithe up-
per hall. 'larriet, her head ln a towel,
her fdace carefully cold.-creamed, had
pone to bed: but K.'s lMght, as wsual,
was shinlng over the transom, Sid-
ney tiptoed to the doow,

o 104}

Almost lmmediately he opened the
daar.

“May | come In and talk to youT

He tarned, took a gquick savvey of
the ronm, and beld the door wide, Hid-
oey cume In and sal down by the Are

“I've been thinking things over,” she
sall, *“It seema to me I'd betier not
Ko hark.” '

fle had left the door carefully open.
AMen are always more cosventloaal
than womma.

—r' -y "‘__

What de you think is the real
secret about WM. LeMoynal Why
has he given up ha promising

a7 Al P

Gl Hﬁﬁw-t gy g9

eareer? ‘What doss Carleila
MHarrisom know about him that
is damaging?
developments will be recorded I
in the next instaliment.
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THE LADY AND THE DISHRAG

Woman Does Mot Realize te What
Depths She Sinks Hersell by Using
Popular Expression.

When a woman deciares that she
“Terln ke a d'l-hn&" ghe 8 dragging
hersellf down to the lowest level of
still Nle. We donbt not (rom the per |
ennal appearance of that handy ar- |
ticle of domestic utility that If aay |
life existedd at all In sakd g It could |
not pos=ibly fall lower or feel meanef.
Iowerer, woman shouwld onever rrlh-rl
hersell I comparison with so de
graded an object for the simple fes- |
won that maonkind spurns the dishrag |
memet  sohemently, and a8 woman |
exl=ta solely for man she should not
sevk 1o lower her=ell In his esteeim.
When a rag takes up Ita duties fn the |
dishpan it haa reached the tag eid
nf anbandoned hope, the clilmax pef
haps of n# merry life. A dishrag might
have been a lovely lady's hose In it
palmy dayz, adorned hy a silken gar
ter and surroanded by costly linmerie,
Rut It = not of (ts past that | speak. |
It Is of s present social =stamling, le
vulgar environment amd  ita atter
eelf-nhandonment. "Tiz true that you
miny feel fatigued to a Hmp and loppy |
degree, but neter ean you  {eel -IJ-[
utterly wretelwnd and heyond redemp- |
tiom na a dishrag.—Zim, Ia Cartoons

Mngnzine.

The Versatile Manchurian Farmer.

In the early fall in Manchuria. the
antlves undergo a sort of magic change
froam farmer to handit. [t seems some-
thing of a psythological somersanlt—
one day a plodding farmer, the next &
highwayman. After the tall kaotmng,
or giant millet, Ia cut, and escape I8
not =0 easy over the bare piains, an
other clap of the hamds and lo, &
peacefnl farmer once more! It Ia not
only the farmer who plays this exeit-
ing gnme; many andther stald mem-
ber of the community has his little
filng. 8ome even combine their roles,
differentiating according to the seas
gsons. With the orfental's disregard fiee
conditions, a man Is often a bandit
merehant and magistrate all at onea
—Allce Tiadale, in the Atlantle.

“Biuve Laws"
Blue laws Is a tern thay was applie
to certaln early statutes of a puritan

!fur eonatitatedd anthority than the
Some interesting || |

| had been a large company of people

| Joamw..”

ical natare pussesd in Connecticmy Th
nmme I8 now frequently applied to re
strictive stafmed hat procent Sands

acrieity
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E. O BELLERS, Actl Director of
the HSunday Bchool Course jn the Moody
Pible lustiturte of Chicago.)

(Copyright, 1917, Western Newspaper Uniond
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LESSON FOR APRIL 29

JESUS WELCOMED AS KING.

re—T—

LESEON TEXT—John 121219,

GOLDEN TEXT--llessed lo the King
of lurael that cometh in the name of the
Lord—John 12:13, ;

This lesson marks the beginning of
that Ianst tragic week In the lfe of
our Lord, the most impartant week In
all Listory since crestlon, The date
was probably April 1, A, I 30

I. The Lesson of His Kinship. (vv,
12-16).  Rending earefully the record
of each evangelist, regurding this tri-
umphal entry, we are stll ot o loss
fully to describe the scene. It oc-
curred the day following the supper In
the home of Mary and Martha nnd
Lazarus, I, e on the Jewish Sabbhath.
From Bethphage Jesus sent two of
his diseiples Into Jerusalem to secore
the eolt. They were to loose him with-
out asking aoyones pernifssion, and
bring the ass and her colt to him to
whom all things belong, with no other

explanation than, *The Lord hath need
of thean™ (Matt, 21 :33). This commanil
wnas In line with the prophecy (Zeeh,
0-0). ‘The young nas was a symbal of
pence, hut the going of the disciples,
in obisdlence to his command, was an
art of falth, and ohedienee I8 the =u-
preme  test  of  disclpleship  (John
15:14). In response to their falth,
they found everything just as he suld
it would be (Luke 19:32)., Dlacing
thelr garments opon the eolt (Matk,
a1 :7) Jesna rowle upon It toward the
city, the people eryiag, “Ho<nna™—
Nierally, “Save, [ bescech™ (s, 1 3T
30 see Luke 11:38: Mk, 11:0-10; Matt,
a1 0., The enthusiasm of the wmomeat
was tremendous,  For the moment this
great crowd (Mk. 11:8) bhelleved that
Jesns was really the Messinh, threw
the gurments of (heir hollday attire In
his way (Matt. 21:8). and mmst thelr
palm hranches before him. The Pharl-
seea protested (Luke 10:30-80), hut the
enemles of Jesus (or the moment were
lmpitent (John 12:10). The ["hari-
peed forgot the'r dignity to *nch an
extent as to get vxellvd along with the
multitude, though with another pur-
pose (Hee Luke 19:37-40). Unfor-
tunately the eathusinsm of the peo-
ple wan not long-lived, Many of the
same ones were sonn orying, “Cracifly
hm™ ((h, 10:1015). Jesun himeelf
did oot Join ln the geaeral Joy (Loke |
10:41-44), for he, with prophetic eye, |
saw The onteosne (Luke 10 :41-44). Al
the cliy wan mirred as Jesus entered
(Matt. 21:10), When he truly enters
a clty It In always stirred, Tt was nol
untll after the resarrection that the
disciplen of Jesms noderstond  the
meaning of this event., They then re
enlled what the prophet, Zechariah
had sald. and saw In the fulfillment of
hs prediction the Mesaiah of Wwhom be
ke

i1, The Lesson of Reverence (vr 17

Lt’hﬂ I saw on Setterday? A man's

in)Y M is one thing to acknewieslze
Jean= na n King, It In guite anvther (o
revere him ne Lord and Ravior, Never
was there a time when we need more
to harve reverence for things holy and

I
|

present day, The act of reverence n@
the part of this maltitele for (he Ol |
|

|

I anvinted King aaght (o he g sngeeetion

to those who look opon Jesus merely
A1 A MAan.

Pide frinmphantly;
Flehald we lav
frur leats and proud willa In Thy =ar

Jeaus" grief ja n strange comiras
with the oy of the mnititude. The
practiral application for pe telay fa
“INave we cast omir nlenta hefare him, |
(inel'e rlght tully ancinted King ¥ There

present when Jesus was at the tovmh |
of Lazarue, and ralesd him from the
Aral, The teatimeny of these eye-
witnesaes ta the power of Jeeupe muet '
hnte hod great welght with the mmtl.

inde. The enihnelaem of thiz rrowd

for Joeme excited the hatred of the

I"hnrisere, making It all the nmwore In-
teniae. for they saw the reowd forsnk '
ing them, il follwwing one w hovm

ther entied and haterl, To one anothe
et thes eselaimed, “Pehold, how ve |
prevnil anthing.” Notlee the per=onal

piromenn epeking tn lay the fanit '
wpwm others rather than mking their |
nwn share of the burden, another

someh of hmman nnfare which = evl-

Aot eten todar, It je very eney for

peveent day rendere of the ife of Jrena |
ta he swept with onthoedpam, and to |
ecedafim. “Hiad 1T bheen there I wondd |
B glaiy foines] with the wmanltTtade
mr garments bhefore
The more practier] question
. we willinz tmlny ta frovwn
him Kinz?™ Are we vt mare fre-
mientls ining n the earping eriticiem
of 1o Pharfeove? There o 2 day. how
ever when Jesns' trinmph o not e
short-livedd s It wr= that Aay In Je
rrealem (Matt, 25:35-4). Nefore that
eind day comes we mmy hernld him as
Kinz hy our testimonlea in omr day
te the Chrizt-rejerting world, nnd thue
we will be Inying our palm hranches
of victory nnd omr garments, which are
of no valoe, hefore him aho = alte
gether worthy.

(11, The Lesson of the Greek Pil-
grims (vv. 20-26). These Greeks came
firat to Philip. who himeelf wa= A
Greck. The hour had come (v. 2N
when the work of Jesus for the Jews
was tn be finished. The Jewsn had
heeon threatensd with Greek relighon,
and thot assanlt had heen stopped by
the TPhartsees. Christ came first to
the Jews that throngh them he might
feach fhe Gentilea, Now hia work for
s Jows 12 done. He rejolces na he
secs the Greeks comihg to him, for It
wna to he In Greek dreas and In Greek
torm of expression thet Christianity
wae to conquer the world. DBat this
rejolcing 1= tinged with , far It
wae a prophecy of the ce that he
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Pellets.

drug store In this country these vege-
table pellets In vials for 25¢c—slmply
ask for Dr, Plerce’s Pleasant Pellets,
There can be no counterfelt If they
have the Dr. Plerce stamp. Froven
good by 50 years' use.
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OUGLAS

“TYHE BHOE THAY HOLDS ITS SHAPE®

$7 & $8 AL3Wills

ny Latin In college?”
interfere with his

cauae It rests the feetl, lahen Ifriciloa froms
ho abos aad makes walilng sssy.—Adv.
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Mot the Whele Truth.

“I have polhing agaiust the
burgh people,” sald a geatleinapn
hied from the great outer workld, “but
1 must say I've found greater fellow
feeling elsewhere, My hal blew away
on Saturday, and though everybody be-
side me took a warm Interest in its
perambulations, aebody jolned lo pur
suit.”

“Eh, but ye wrong Ediabargh folk.™
replied one of his hearern. “[Vye ken

n-

hat blew off just as a cable car wis
passin’, and the driver stopped the car
and sprinted awa doon the read efter
it. Can ye beat that ln the soothT
The stranger sald be really couldn’t,
and would chalk it uwp to Edinburgh's

crediL
“Wis It actNy troe, Tam7T" asked a

friend, after the “foreigner” bhad de-
parted,

“Aye, win It, but d'ye think | wnd
tell that It wis the drivers aln mmap
that blew ol T

SWAMP-ROOT SAVES
KIONEY SUFFERERS

You saturally feel secure whea gyou
kmow that Dr. Kilmer's Swamp Root, the |
t kidney, liver and e '
E':hnhul'; pure and containe Ao barm-
ful or habit prodecing drags. f

The mme standard of p‘l“‘{, ol rength
and etcellence, preseribed by W Kilmer
ARy years agn, W maintaimed in every |
of Swamp oot .

Swamp Mot is seientifieally e e ey Medeed
from ~ able herhm. U e not a slimn-
hant taken in tesspooniel doses. It |

i mol o for everything. Ac

' l‘ﬂll‘“l‘higﬂ verified testimony it = nature’s |

lper in relieving and AT eTenOAING
hver and bladder trowhbles,

If you waffer, don’l delay amother day.

Co to your nearest draggist mow and get
All drag stores =il it in two

gizea—fifty cents and ome dollar.

Rowever, i you wish first to try thie
¢ ration semd tem cents to .
imer & (o, Pinghamton, N. Y. for a
smample hottle, When writing be sure and
mention thia paper. Ade

Quite a Kidder.

Max Ritter, township assessor of
Pigeon township, Evansyille, tells thia
one
“tHiave yom & dog? asked fhe spe-
cdal tax assessor of an Evaasville
womnan

“%n. sir.” one the woman's ANTWEE.

Then from the kitchen came: “Bow-
wpw, gruff. gruft.”

“Then that la gour kitten?" asked
the assesanr.—Indianapnils News

s = 2 =——

Unloading the Reeponsibility.
“Can you keep A secret?” "Yed ”
“Then listen while 1 glve you one that

“0Old Gadabout's retura to his native
heath doesn't mateh up with the usual
traditions surrounding the homecoming
of a globe trotter.” ‘ 4

“S07 How s that?”

“Oh, he wis goue long, but he cama

back short.”

PAIN? NOT A BIT!
LIFT YOUR CORNS
' OR CALLUSES OFF

Me humbug! Apply Tow drepe

This pew drug |s an ether compound

corn of callns o loose that
you cam lfr it off, rood
and all, with the Bagers.
Kot a twings of pain,
soreness or (rritation ; not
even the alightest smar®
Ing. elther when applying
freesone or afterwarda
Thia drug doe=a’t eal up
the corm or callus, but
rivels theta so they looe-
o and come right out. R
no hambag'! It works
ke a charm. For a fow
centa you can get rid of ev
ety hard corm, soft corn o
enrn between the toes, aa well As paln-
ful enlluses on bottom of your feet. It
pever disappoints and never barna,
hites or Inflames, If your drugyist
hasn't any freezone yet, tell him to
.u-tnmlhhmhhrrﬂfr—lll
wholesale house. —adr,
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Whistierian Malice.
“Whistler always hrought a spirit ®
af fan with him.,* says the late Lord
Redesdale In his memories; and the
incldent that follows appears (o cob-
firm his lordship’s words:

There came a day when, o my greal
pogret. Whistler made ap hiz mind to
leavy the old homse in which he had
lived for 14 years and to build the
“What House”™ tn Tite street, mainly
prompted, he told me, by the wish to
show what he eomid achieve In dec
oration. B. W, Gerdwin was the arch-
[tert, and It was pot long before they
quarreled over the work, in commemo
ratlon of which Whistler canzed a
stone to be Inserted In the front of the
hounee, engraved with the nonds:

“Freept the Lond bulld the hotuse,
they Inhor In waln that bufld it. E w.
Geelwin, F. & A, tmilt this hoaree ”

The =tone haa lng since disap-
pearmd.  Godwin Med In 15880, amd In
1929 Whistler married his woldow—

1 can’t keep any nger.”

a quaint ending to an artistic feud.

Canada’s Liberal Offer of ©

eat Land to Settlers

must pay for th: redemption of the
world. :
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