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girl who helped him to ﬁnd it again

HONE ' 18 WARNED ABOUT DR. MAX WILSON AND “K”
#:50 RECEIVES AN APPEAL TO HELP HER
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-;"j. mysterfous stranger, K. LeMoyne, tnkes a room al the I"age
fhon ded over by Bidney, her mother, Annp, amd her sunt, Har-
; dushlionpble dressmaker. Turough the lutluence of Dr. Mux
Wihshs: n bflilant young surgevn smitten with her charm, Sidoey
: ,J, rwﬂ a hospital nurse, K. loves her feoin g distunee; &0 dovs
-”" - ' tie Joe Drummond, an old schoolmatel At the houplial Stdney
mdies the acquuintance of Carlotta Hurrigon, whoe has been over-in-
te with Dr. Wilson and who is jenlous of the Innoceut pewcomer,

‘s chum, Christine Lorenz, marries Pulmwer Howe, a soclely rake,

“they take rvoms with the Pages. Howe turng traltor to bhis

: His arm is broken g u Joy-riding accldent and Johnoy Rosen-
hls chauffeur, Is mortally injured.  Doctor Wilson dscovers that

ne I8 a fumous Doctor BEdwardes, living incogolte, amd  keeps
secret. Carlotia Harrison polsens Johnny Rosenfeld, n patient at

{, and puts the blume on Siduey who ls suspended.  When

“this ‘mstallmbat begins, she Is at home discussing with K. the advis-

~mbility of giving up hospital trainlng.
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2o 1 _ CHAPTES, Hiyl-—ﬂnntinu-d.

oY% {*That would be foollsh, wouldn't it.
: you have q._m so well? And,
lim yoll ‘are not gullty, Sid-

The next instant the door had closed
behind her, and K. was left alone to
such wreichedness and bliss ns the
evenlng brought him.

Jo# Drummond came to see Sldney
the next day. She would have avold-
ed him IF she ecould, ot Miml bad
ushered him up to the sewlng-room
bouwdolr before she had time to es
cape. BShe had not seen the boy for
two months, aml the change In him
stuyrtled her. Lle was thinper, rather
bhectle, serupulously well dressed.

“Why, Joe!" she sald, and then:
“Wou't you sit down?"

lle was still rather theatplenl, He
drammatlzed hlmiself, sx be hnd that
night the June before when hes had
nsked Skdney to marry hlm.  He stomd
just Inslde the doorwny. e offered
a0 convenllonul greeting whalever
but, after surveying ber briefly, ber
bMack gown, the lines around bher cyes:

“You're nod gulong back to that pluce,
of courneY"

“I—I haven't decided.”

lie stared at ber incredulously.

“You doun't mean that you are going
to stand for this sort of jhiog? Every
tme some fool makes a mistnke, are
they golng te hlame It on you?” .

“Mlease don't be theatrieml. Come
in and nit down. | enn't talk to you If
you explode llke a rocket all the
Ume. ™
_ - Her matter-of-fact tone had Ita of-
Ay fect. He advanced into the room, bul
1k Ne; : mﬂl Joe w: be still seorned a chalr.
i+ anJ apcouragemen “1 guesa you've beea wondering why
syl . | fnce, be would have guoe om you haven't heard from me.” he sald
= ; but her bipck 'I- waried | “I'vy seen you more than you've swen

mae. " -
-Jou Bidney looked uneany. The ldea of
Bt ¢ n-pﬂnu.- is always repugnant, nnd to
have A rejected lover always In Lhe
oMing. na It were, wan disconcerting.

“1 winh you would be just a littie
It aensible, Juoe, [U's aa sllly of you.

a't do It!" she cried passion-
But 1 can't keep on; that's
there la to It, | keep saylong to iny-
f:* You didn't do i, you didn't do
and all the tlme something lnside
e is saylng, ‘Not pow, perhaps;
pometime you may.'” Bbhe looked
#t him foriornly. “l am just not
enough, K.”
"l-m-': it be braver to keep on?
you giving up very easlly?”
* Her world was ln pleces about her,
ﬂ* felt alone In a wide and ewpty
Apd, because her nerves were
tant until they were ready to

Hm. Bldney twned oo him shrew-
you are all afraid 1 will
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te stay. Nobody really
Sl lehnqﬂ-l.mhﬂ.m-lnl:
oy 1 am po use.”
gt l:-.r“F " mid K., not very steadlly, "1—I
- you are making a mistake.”
there something she did net
she colored suddenly.

me gnywhere—(o all the world !

youn say that sobody wanis

o Bhe scmnned his fuce closely, and
you mean Joe LUrum-

wean Mazx Wilson " mald
ou are enlirely wrong. He's
Jove wilh me. Anyhow, after
i ”"!("- -

. is no disgrace, child.”
LN thiak we carviess, at the
Aopd his ideals are s high, K.”
Y. ““Yolh sy he lkes to be with you

" 'What about your

L 2 iBMney had beem dliting In » low
. dbatr by the fire. Hbe rose with a =l

1 te movemenl. In the In
' Sermbality of the housshaold, she had
= in her dreasing gown and

ahe wstood before

and now
= ragic young Agure, clotching
wh of ber gown across her
e .l
worship him, K_.” abe mald tragl |

‘henn | see him reming, |

o gt down and let him walk
When | see him in the aper
' aifeg reom, conl and cmlm while ev- |
__ Ryons slse in Austersd and excited, he | |
' looks fike a god.” |
5 Thea, halfl ashames of her onthurst, i'
{5 | thrned ber back to him and stood |
" ot the small eoal fire. It was |
l!l for K. that she did not see his

E .

i rgl; all thia? be ssked alter
-

“Tou're sure It's not just |
Hidaey 1™ l
real-—terribly real”™ Hee Wnice |
-ﬂld.ildhin#-th-tht
erying. :
was mightily ashamed of It

of course, except in the privacy
tpe's clowet, were not ethiral om the

: he carea very much, too. " |

i a handkerchisf,” saidd Hid
'ih & muMed tone, and the little

Sl Wwes brokem Into while K.
through A bhurean drawer,

guestioned her, alternately
and probing.
"slee had acress to the medi-
r
fioiia Harrison carried the keyn
1 was off duty from fomr
When Carlotta left the ward,
— w would have them.™
gou resson to think that el
sne. of these girls would wish |
' r
-whatever,” began Bidney ve |
iy : and then, checking herself,
pnt that's rather ridicalons.”
& ridiculousT"
sometimes thought that Car
mt I am sare she in perfectly
me. Why K. she wouldnt!
be marder.”

Poruna a

“I'm Just Eating My MHeart Out for
You ™

really. It's not becaunse yom care for
me . [t's really because you care for
yourself.™

“You can’t look at me and say that,
qd."

He ran his finger aronnd hia enllar—
an old gestare : hat the collar waa very
loose. He was thin; his neck showed
It

“I'm jmat eating my heart ont for
yon, and that's the trath. And It lsn't
only that. Everywhere [ gn, people
eny, “There's the fellow SBldney Page
torned down when she went Into the
hospital.” Tve got 80 1 keep off the
Htreet an much aa [ con”

Bidney was half alarmed, half lrri-
tated. This wild, excited hoy was not
the doggedly falthful yonth she had
always known., It seemed tn her that
onderneath hiz gulet manner and care-
fally-repressed wolce there lurked
snmething (rratlonal, something she
eomid not cope with. EBhe looked ap at
him helplessly.

"But what 40 youn want me to do?
You—vyou almost frighten me.”

“Yon're going back ™

“Abhenivtely.”

"Becanse you love the hospital, or
herapee yon love somehody connected
with the hoapital?

Sidney was thoroughly angry by this
Hme, J and reckieas., Hhe bhad
come 0 much that every
.. ﬂ”m In passionats pro-
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y how right I am in not marrylng you,
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She wus sorcy the next moment. Bul
her words seemed, surprisingly enough,
to stewdy him. For the firdt thoe, he
sut down.

“Then, as fur as I am concerned,
it's all over, is 1LY

“Yes, Joe. 1 told you thut long
ugn."

e seemed hardly to be listening,
s thoughts bhad ranged far ahead
Suddenly ;—

“You think Christine has her hands
foll with Pulmer, don't you? Well, if
you take Mux Wilson, you're going to
have more trouble than Christloe ever
drenmed of, 1 ean tell you some things
ubout him now that will muke you
lld“k .“’lﬂ‘b"

HBut Sllney had reached her lmit,
She went over and fluug open the
doar,

“Every word that you say shows me

doe” she sald. “Ileal men do not
sny those things about each other un-
tder nny clrewnstances,  You're be-
having like a bad boy. [ don't wunt
you to come back until you huve
grown up.”

e was very white, but he picked
up his hat and went to the door.

*[ guess 1 am crazy.” he sald. “T've
been wunting to go awuy, but mother
ralses such a fuss—I'll pot annoy you
ahy wore,

He left her standing there and ran
down the stalrs aod out into the
street. At the foot of the steps he
alipost eollided with Doctor Ead.

“"Huck to see Sldney? sald Deetor
Ed genlully. *“That's tine, Joe, I'm
glivl you've mpde It up”

The boy went bliodly
sireel.

down the

CHAPTER XVIL.

Winter relnxed (s cluteh slowly that
yeur. March was bitterly cold; even
April found the roads still frozea and
the hedgerows clustered with lee, But
at midduy there was spriog (n the alr,
In the courtyard of the hospltal, con-
valescenls sat on the beoaches and
waiched for roblos The [ountaln,
which had frozen out, was being re
paired. llere and there on ward win-
tow sills tulips opeaned their gaudy
petals (o the wun.

Harriet had gone abroad for a Aylng
trip In March, and cume bark lnden
with new ldeas, model gowons, and
freah enthustasmm,. Grace Irving, hav-
Ing made good during the white sales,
had beem sent to (he apring cottons
Hhe began to walk with ber head high-
erf. The day she sold Sldney material
for a simple white gown, she was very
happy. im Hidoey, oo K. and oun
(Tiristine the winier had left lia mark
heavily, Christine, readjusting  ber
Nife o new conditlons, was graver,
mare (houghtful. Hhe was alone mows]
of the time now, Under K.'s gulidance,
whe had given wup the “Duchess” nml
wun redding real  booka, Hhe K wan
" ihiaking real theughls, too, for the

first 1w In her life.

. Moy, an terwler as ever. had jost
A litle of the radiance from her eyon
her vodew hnd deepened. Where she

i S

hatl been a preily girl, ahe was pow
lovely,
ugnin, thia time in the children's ward
| K. gving iu one day to take Johnny
| Homenivld n basket of frult, saw her
there with a child in her nrma, amd a

sovth b fore, It hurt him, rather—
ihing2 heing as they were with him.
| When he came out he looked ﬂlrnighl
nhend.
i K. had fallen Into the habit. after
| bis long walks, of dropping Inte Chris-

tine'a little parlor for a chat before he

went upstaira.  Those early spring
| days found llarriet Kennedy busy late
| in the evening=, and, save for Christine
'amw]l K., the house was practically de-
sertedl.

The hreach between Falmer and |
(‘hristine was steadily widening. Bhe
wae too prowd to ask him to spend
more of hia evenings with her. (Om
those occaslons when he volontarily

Hhe wan back in the hospital ;

| Hght Ia her eyes that he hadl nhever |

stayed at howme with her, he waa =0
iliseontented that he drove her nlmost
to distraction. Although she wasa con-
viaced that he was seelng nothing of
the girl who had been with him the
night of the accident, she did not trast
him. Not that girl, perhaps, but there
were others, There would ﬂﬂ--n be
othera

into Christine’s little parior, thﬂl,
K. turned, one spring evening. She
was reading hy the lamp, and the door
into “he hall stood open. The little
room always cheered K. Tts warmth
and lHght appealed to his esthetle
sense ; after the bareness of his bed-
room, it spelled luxary. And perhaps,
to be entirely frank, her evident pleas-
are in his soclety gratified him, Chris-
tine’s small eoqoetries were not lost on
nim. The evenings with her did some-
thing to relnstate him in his own self-
esteetn. Tt waa smbtle, psychological,
but also [t was very homan.

“Come and sit down,” said Christine.
"Here's a chalr, and here are ciga-
rettes and there are matchea, Now "

RBohind him, Cheistine stood watoh-
ing his head in the light of the deak |
lamp. “"What a strong, qulet face It
ia,” she thought. Why did she get the
impression of sach a tremendous re-
serve power in this man who was a
clerk, and a clerk only? Behind him
she made a qui~k, nnconscious gestare
of appenl, both hands out for an In-
gtant. She dropped -them gulitily as
K. turned to her,

“1 wonder if you know, K" she saild,
“what a locky woman the woman will
be who marries ym?”

He langhed good-haomaredly.

“1 wonder how long 1 could hypno-
tize her into thinking that."

“I've had time to do a Hitl» think-
ing lately,” she said, withont bitter

pest.  “Palmer is away so much now,

il hre

ﬂu-. 1 don’t
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She checked herself abruptly and
sat down. After a moment: “Haw It
ever occurred to you how tervibly
mixed up things are? Tuake this
Street, for Instunce. Can yvou think of
snybody on It that—that things have
gone entlrely right with?”

“It's a Metle world of Its own, of
course,” sald K., “and It has plenty
of contact points with life. But wher-
ever one finds people, many or few,
one¢ finds all ithe elements that make
up life—joy ond sorrow, birth and
death, and even tragedy. That's rath-
er trite, Isa't 17" .

Christine wus still pursuing ber
thoughts.,

“Men are (Efferent,” she spild. “To
a certain extent they wuke thelr own
fates. But when you think of the
women on the Street—Harriet Ken-
nedy, Sidney Page, myself, even Mrs,
Rosenfeld back In the ulley-—some-
budy else molds things for us, and all
we cun do s to sit back and saffer.
I nm begluning to think the world 1s
a terrible place, K. Why do people
s0 often marry the wrong people? Why
can't 0 man care for ope woman and
only one all his life? Why—why Is It
ull so complicated ¥

*There nre men who care for only
oneé womman all thelr lives.”

“You're that sort, aren’t you?

“*1 don’t wuot to pat myself on any
pinnacle, If I cared enough for a wom-
nn to marry her, I'd hope to— DBt
we are being very tragic, Christine.”

“] deel trugic. ‘I'nere's golng to be
unother mistanke, K., unless you stop
lLII

He tried to leaves the conversation
with a lttle fan.

“If you're golug to ask me to nter-
fere between Mre. McKee and the
deaf-aund-dumbh book and Inserance
ngent, 1 shall do nothing of the sort.
She can both speak and benr enough

fur both of them.”
- *1] mean Sidney and Max Wilson
He's mad about her, K.; and, because |
she's the sort she ks, he'll probably be
mad wbout her all hiy Ufe, even If he |
marries her. Hut he'll not be true te
her; | know the type now.”

K. leaned back with a ficker of
pain ln his eyen,

“What can 1 do about It7

Astute as he was, be did not suspect
that Christine was using (his method
to fathom his feeling for Sidney, Per-
hups she hardly koew it herself.

“*You might marry ber yourself, K.

Hut he bad hlmwself ln haod by this
time, and she lenrned nothing from el-
ther his volee or his eyes,

“Un twealy dollars n week? And |

without so muach as asking her coa-
sent T Llie dropped his light tooe, “I'm

not o a position to warry anybody.
Evea If Bideaey cnred for me, which
she doenn’t, of course—-"

“*Then you don’t Intend to interfere?
You're going to let the Hireeot sow an-
of her fallure

==

De you beliave there ia moral
danger for the participants in
tha growing intimacy of the
friendship between Christine and
K.? Would Christine be justi.
fied In the circumstances in
seeking loave ar ita imitation else-

where |
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SEEM TO BE FEWEH BLGHDES

Observers Have Meticed That Darker
Types of Females Are Beginning
to Predominate. i

]

A_=illy little story came ont of 8t
laoula the other day to the effect that
increased comt of peroxide of hydro-

'm-n was ran=ing the girla out thete to

| quit bleaching thelir hair, aml, as a ron- |
seqqaence, fewer blondea were to be |
acen. The bleached hlonde Ia one of |
the lay figurea of the joker; or, rather, |
of the jJoker who cannot keep ahend of
the timea, hecanse she has heen the
target of humorous shafis ever since |
the Spanish-American war. Serfous- |
Ily. though, aren’t there fewer blonden
than formerly? How many genuine
rellow-haired girls have you seen o
the street cars In the last month? Very
few; and to ome girl with light eyes
and eoloring you will see a half-dozen
brunettes of varving shadea. Wae'll
leave It to the soclologist to establish
the relationship between the number
of immigrants from southern Europe,
where the people are mostly dark, and
the growing -earcity of real blondes
The sociologist no doubt can present
all sorts of intereating theories, but we
are confronted with a fact. During
dally Jomrneys on ome car line covering
n perind of 11 montha ane ohserver has
failed tn deery a single bhlonde that
he wonld be sworn was gennine : and
he Ia a person of fair eyesight end
partial to the light ones. What's the
lnsnﬂ?——l'lllﬂmrﬂ Gazette-Timen,

Takea Place of To-ﬂhhrm

A novel patent granted recently was
for a sahstitate for the tooth brush,
The deviee consista of n Hitle water-
proof cap fAtting over the end of a
finger. Attached to It I a brashlike
surface of fabrie, specially designed
for clenning the teeth. A fexible hand
nttached to the cap encirtlea the hand
and smpports the cleaner when In op-
eration. It s eclalmed that this
cleaner, heing more flexihle than the
atif-backed hrush, ean clean the teeth
more thoronghly since It ean be fitied
inte ench small angle of teeth and

RumaA,

Talea of Birds
The hairy woodpecker, says Amerd
ean Foreatry of Washington, D. Q.
Hkes fat pork, while a tree sparrom
just dotes on dog Hiscuit. PBread apd

, 1o et dlone by

A dry blanket quite rapidly.

tutorite dlah of the moch
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PREVENT COWS LYING DOWN

fowa Man Has Practical and Inexpen-
sive Device Attached to the
immovable Stanchlon.

In the summer or spring. or at other
times after rains, the rands aroond
the barn are muddy, The cows ard
driven Into the barn preparatory to
milklug. They are fastened In the
stunchlons, The result Is that the
floors become dirty and dosty. The
mud comes off the feet and adheres
to the platform on which the cows
stand. Agaln, it Is not Infrequent for
a cow to lle down on the dirty plat-
form, and another cow to orinate on
that cow’s tafl. It is a rare thing that
two or three cows ont of tenm will not
lie down before you are ready to
milk. To prevent them from Iying
down for an hour or more while you
ar2 milking, Is the ohject of the device

here lllustrated, writes J. N. Muncey

Keeps Cows on Feet

of Buchanan county, Iowa, In Walk
lace’'s Farmer. It is loeapensive, un-
patented, easlly made, and practienl
It I1s m lubor-saver. It frogquently
saves the mllker from a swat across
the mouth with a dirty tail.

“A" |s a fence board, which may be
pailed or bolied or temporarily at-
tached to the lmmovable stanchion. [t
should be ploced jJust high enough
above “B" so that H#» upper edge just
| touchen the lower edge of the cow's
neck when she s siaoding. The same
or a simllar device may be used om
the patented swing stanchions, 1 think,
though 1 huve pever tried It.

If you use It In winter, be sure and
put a sign of warning at the head of
your bed, so that at no time will the
poor enwa be compelled to stand up
all night long. It s an advantuge to
clean all the wdders at ooce, and
whed they are clenn and ready for
milking, 8 man dislikes to have any
one of the comn lle down and gt her
tall In the arine and her widder o the
dirt or manure; and when she does
get up  she'll wwat  both  cown
pext to ber, and you freqtently have
te clean nil three,

PROTECTION FOR MILK CANS
Heavy Blanket, Dipped in Water and
Wrapped Around Receptacie,
Keeps Out Much Dust
The only way to have crenta reach
the covampry ny clean as when it lefl

the farm Ia te protect the ean. This
the usa of a hearvy |
blanket, kept for thal p poae, dipped |
In clean water and wsrnoped around
the cun o ad to comiplet~ly rover all
but the bettom. st wil =it throagh

The cream can, even If prodected

from dust. should, if poesible, be ke
shaded during transporiation to the

oreunmery.
i the creamery managers and hut.

ter makeras woald Insist that patrons |

protect thelr eans the gradde of cream
wottld he greatly lmproved, the cans
would look better and the lahor ol
wnashing bhefore returmning them to the
patrons would be greatly reduced.
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STALE MILK ClUSES SCOURS

Pails and uunllh u-ul in Feeding
Calves Must Be Kept Clean to
Avoid Disétasesn
Ol or stale milk often cansen Indl
geation or scours. A calf is better off
te mi=a a feed than te have a feed of
snur milk Pailla and atensila must he

kept clean.

A good rule is to keep the calf palls
na clean as the milk palls. The hand
separator on the farm makes |t possi-
ble to get the milk to the ealf fremh,
warm, and sweet,

Calves ean be ralsed on skim milk
where eream la ralsed by gravity, but
more difficnlttes are experienced.

GET FAMILIAR WITH HEIFERS

Handling of Yeoumg Animals In Ad
vance of Freshening ls Neceasity
in Minds of Dairymen.

The best plan Ia to pet your heifers,
handle them =0 they are familinr with

yoar presence. They soon become do-
elle and will follow their earetnker
aronnd to he rmbbed and handled, and
all the kicking, timid, shy tendenclies
lenve them.

The handling of the helfer In ad-
vance of the freshenliz perind = a
necosgity, In the estimatlom of many
of our best dairymen and cow owners

Where Milk Cemes From.
Some people buy thelr milk In tin
eans, some have It hronght In bottles,
but the dalryman gets hia direct from
tha cow by the sweat of his brow,

Maks Your Own Butter,
Retter make yonr own butter on the
farma and bulld your herd, than to take
the edsler course, sell yonr skim milk,
and let your herd degenerate.

Thermometer in Dairy.
A thermometer in the dalry |a neefal

in summer as, well as winfes;
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A Reminder.

“Everything 1 bave asked you you
have ansawered that you doa't remem-
ber,™ sald the lawyer to the colored
wilineas,

*Yas, sah.," eame from the wilness.
“What's that astriog around your
finger forT"

“Dut string, sah? '

“Yen, that string.”

“Oh, dot Is t' remind me of some

thin', sah."
*To remind you of what T
“T° remind me te remember t' for

get, sah.”

B s e ——

FRECKLES

I—hﬁimun-l“-l'lh—

Npeia

There's fe longer he alighicet sead of
fenl ashamed of your frechlen sa he
j resaripilon sihine ~— dowbis pireagih — i@
FuRrdnissd to remeve |hesa hom=ly apoin

B ply an gubce of sihiss —dsubis
Mrengib=—={rom powr droggiet. and apply &
Mitlea of I mighi and marning and Fom
ihauld saan sea (Al sven Ihe warel (reckles
bave bagun Ve disappenr, whila 1he Tighisv
anse have vaniahsd esmibrely It & e=idom
thiat mare |han sne synss la resded e ¢ bm
pletaly clear (e shia el gain & beawiilel
alemr compleaglon

Pa pors ta daki far Ihs dAoabls Mrengl
wihins, e Thia 8 ald wadsr Fuaranise
monesy back I It faile te remmave freckies —

A Hn;- lmmﬁm
“What's your ldea of trine poctry?
*“1 haven't any.” replied Mr. Comrox.
*According to mother and the girla, It
han to be somethinng [ don’t wnder-
stand, wriltem by somebody whose

name [ can't pronounce.”

Paychology of Strife.

“Are we going to underiake a war
of mthiesaneas ™

“1 hope not,” replied Senator Ror
gham. “T've seen many a fAght of one
kind and another and | have never
known a had eonsclence to operate as
anything but a handieap.”

ENTHUSIASTIC PRAISE FOR
WELL KNOWN MEDIGINE

D-!n' twelve years of experiemce |
a selling l'lr Kilmer's Seamp-Root it is |
rare exception to have a user speak of |
resnits;” and in very many cases—
lhﬂﬂlﬂ—-thmriputhhemituih
ita mwee if his eover the nilmenta |

for which Dr. Ki |E-|.q-ll-l--

Very traly yours,
EVERYBODYS DRUG STORE,
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Early Oppertunity.
“We came to this country and took

the Innocent red man’s land away from
him."

“Yea,” replied the man who has been |

having trouble with real estate; “and
in some cases the lnnocent red man
waa Iucky to munload just when he
ad” :

The quiet wedding may be the calm
hefore the storm.

Yon may have notleed that foolish
people are alwaya happy.

A Phn.- Inh Hostilitlen
*It was a mistake for me o MAITY
In order to keep from golug iate the
army,” remarked the man with a black
eye and a lump on his forrhead.
“You seem to have been In some sort
of actlon.”
*It's becoming the usual thing. And
they tell me that in the army a mas
may go month after month without

serlng ln;r real fAghting.”

BREEN'S AUGUST --e

FLOWER

Has a Record of 50 Years of
Success

i

Correcting impurities in the stomach,
grutly eacting on the bowels, Stire
up the liver and makes the despond-
ent dyspeptic enjay life. It In bigh
Iy recommended for billonaness, ndi-
gration, eie. Alwayn keep a bottle of
Angwst Flower handy for the Arsd
aymptom of these disordera. You may
feel fine today, but how about tomor
row? HRemember that “an ounce of

. prevention |s worth a pound of cure™

and that It la both painful and exzpen-
slve to he sirk. For sale hy druggists

' In all parts of the clirilized world I8
| 25 and 70 cent bottlea —Adr,
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Spirituelle.

“Tour danghtet's beauty la spirid
aelle.”

“Think sa?™

“*There Is something wistfol about
her sxpression”™

“She gets that way Just before meal
fime. We gnt corned beefl and ecab-
tmge trnlu She llkes that.”
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Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, that famous old remedy
for infants and children, and see that [t

Pears the

Signatars of 4
In Uss for
' Children Crr fr.rr Fldchur'l Castoria

H‘-lt in 'ﬂll Running.
“Did you ever try the ukelele?T
“No: It lsn't one of the new home
makea, Is t?™

With the Fingers !
Says Corns Lift Qut
Without Any Pain

Sore corns, hard corns, soft corns oF

‘any kind of a eorn ean shortly be

lifted right out with the fingers If you

| will apply on the corn a few drops of

freezone, sayas a Cincinnat! anthority.

At little cost one can get a small bot-
tle of freezone at any drug store, which
will positively rid one's feet of every
corn or ealflus without pain or sores
ness or the danger of Infection,

Thia new drag I8 an ether compound,
and dries the moment it Is applied and
Coes not Inflame or even Irritats the
surrounding skin, Just think! Yda
ean lift off yonr corns and ecalluses
now withomt a bit of pain or sorenesh
If your druggist hasn't freesone he Gam
ensily get a small bottle for you frome
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