ESCAPED AN -
~ OPERATION

By Ta.kmg

g Lydia E Pink-
lmm s Vegetsnbi; Compound

0L~ Semetime ago I got 5o
female trouble that { thot
I would have to b

e told me the same but I kept

ﬁghtmi m keep from baving the o)

I began takin
I hxve‘never felt better than I luvs
gince then and house and am able
todoalimy wurk e Vegetable Com-
pound is certainlyone grand medicine.’’
— Mrs. TTHEWS, 3311 Sycamore
Street, Cairo, DI,
£ -:onse there are many serious cases
ibat only a surgical operation will re-
lieve. We freely ndnmwled this, but
the sboye letter, and many otherslike it,
amply prove that many operations are
recommended when medicine in many
cases is all that ia needed.
you want special advice writé to
Lydia E. Pinkham Mcdxcmeoo. (confi-
-lem.xsl) Lynn, M.
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URCLE SAM

a SCRAP chew
in PLUG form
MOIST & FRESH
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FUN for WITTLE FOLKS Wonderful notse
_vaaking Gricket. Send 10c; get one by returs
all. Trogressive Co. Box §63. Omabs, Neb.
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CHAPTER XIll.—Continued.
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“T guess I'm all right,” he managed
to answer, “but I got & job on—an fm-
portant job onm. myst get 1t dome.
There Is not time—"

But her woman's Intuition had gone
far below his ldle words. “There Is
something wrong, Dave” she ' said.
“You never looked Hko this ‘before.
Tell me what jt fs. Tell me, Dave.
Perhaps I—can help.”

Dave was silent for a moment,
watching her, Suddenly it occurred
to him that Edith Duncun was beauu-

fal.

If she had not quite the fine features
of Trene she had a certain softness of
expression, a certaln mellowness, even
tenderness, of lip and eye; a certain
womsnly delicacy—

“Edith,” he sald, “you're white. Why
is it that the woman a man loves will
fail him, and the woman he - enly
likes—stays true?”

“Oh!” she cried, and he could not
guess the depths from which her ery

was wrung. . . . “Ishould no jhave
asked you, Dave,” she sald, '‘Tm
sorTy.”

They stood a moment, nelther wigh.
ing to move away. “You sald you had
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that most be done at once,”
she reminded him at length.

- e | yaq he “I have to kill
—)’Ine first wealth is health—Emer- @ man. Then I'm going to join up
0. with the army.”

ANY WOMAN CAN DYE
AND KEEP IN STYLE

‘Dlamnnd Dyu" Turn Faded, Bhlhby
Applrel into New.

Don‘t worry about perfect results
Tse “Dlamond Dyes,” guaranteed to
give a new, rich, fadeless color to any
fahrie, whe(her 1t be wool, silk, Iigen,
ontton” or mired goods — dresses,
hlonsu i stockings, skirts, children's
cots, teathers—everything! :

Direction Book In package tells how
to dlnmond dye over any. color. To
match apy matertal, have dealer show
you “Dlnmond Dye" Color Card.—Adv.

Comparisona.

“I am glad to give this opportunlty

10 learn & good buainess to a retufned

soldler, 'But you MII have to begin
at the bnttom.”

“Thnt Is a lot better than golng over

the top.”

Vaseline
Carvb

0 ated

PETROLEUMJELLY

MFG. €O.
State treet New York.

¥EFEE MAPS, PICICRES and CIBGUL,
anoxins the Freat oil delds of Tezas J. B
B. Hall, Fort Worth, Tezas.

FOR BALE—Acreage close wells driliing
¥le Co; gecloglata bellsve this next, grest
“Texay ofl fietd. avk, Decatar, Texes

Asta, Dealorss Distribate (smous “Meshas™
foeviene, Faroy Lightng Pluat. 4566 in
W Water, Miwaukee, WiE

Meehsn Co.,
YRINE Sy o et
Eyes, If they Tire, Itch,
? mlrgut“ Burn, if Soro.“
(1 R YES vmmneed._uuunﬂ‘m
ot
!nflnt orAdulL Atall. Writstor’
Fres by Bk T Ll .G

Her hands were ‘again upon bim.
“But you mustn't, Dave,” she pleaded.
“You can't fight for your country ‘thea.

these troubled times.
pleading for him, Dave, but !or you,
for the sake of us—for the sake of
those—who care.”

He took her hands in bis and raised
them to his shoulders and drew-her
face close to his. Then, speaking very
slowly, and with each word by itself,
“Do you really care?” he sald. 'f;

*“Oh, Dave!”

“Then come to my room and talk
to me. Talk to me! Talk to me! For
God's sake talk to mel I must talk
to someone.” .

She followed bim. Instde the room
he had himselt under control sgaln.
He told her the story, all he knew,

When be had fiolshed she arose and
walked to one of the windows and
stood looking with unseelng eyes npon
the street. For the second time in
hig life Dave Elden had la!d his heart
bare to her, and agein after all these

years he still talked as friegl to
friend. That was it. She was"Mnder
no deluslon. Dave's eyes we. as

blind to her love as they had' jeen
that night when he had first told her
of Irene Hardy. ' And she could not
tell him. . Most ot nll she could: mot
tell him now. he had Wilted
all these years, and stlll she must
walt. N

Dave's eyes were npnn her " lorm.
silhouetted agalinst the window. . It oc-
curred to bim that in form Edith was
very much like Irene. Ke recalled that|
in those dead past days when they
used to ride togethier Edith had re-

minded him of Irene.

‘When she stood sllent so lonz he
spnke again.

"“I'm afrald I haven't played l ery
herofc part” he sald, soméwhat
shamefacedly. ~*I should have burled
my secret !n my heart; buried it even
from you; perhaps most of all from
you. But—yon can sdvise me, Eduh
I will velue whatever you say.”

She trembled Gnti] she thought he
must see ber, and she fesred to trust
her voice, but she could delay = teply
no longer.

“Dave,” she sald st length, why
should you take Conward's word in
such n matter as this?"

‘T didn't take Conward's .word.
That's why I didn’t kill bim ntﬁ:ce.
It wasn't his word, it was the [\sult
that cut. But she tried to saveihim.
She threw herself upon me. 8hé ould
have taken the bullet herseif rather
thap let it find him. That was what—
that was what—"

“I know, Dave” 8he bad tmhald
nerself in check lest the tendgfnmess
that welled within her, and ‘‘ould

<{.3hape wonis of endearing sym.atby

1 her miné, should find utterance ig

1n ing to forglvi

peech, *“I kaow, Dave,” she sal

“The next thing, then, is to make
sure in your own.mind whether you
ever really loved Irene Hardy., Be-
cause If you loved Irene & week ago
you love her tonight.”

“Edith,” he, sald, “there is no way
of explalnlng this, You can't under-
stand. I know you have given your-
gelf up to a life of service, and I
honor you very much, and all that, but
there. are some things you:won't be
able to understand. You can't under~
stand just how much I loved Ireme.
Have you never known of love belng
turned to hate?”

“No., Other {mpulses may be, but
not love. Love can ne more turn to
hate than sunlight can turn to dark-
ness. Belleve me, Davg If you hate
Irene now you never loved her. Lis-
ten: ‘Love beareth all things, bellev-
eth all- things, hupem all things, en-
dureth all things'!”

"hnt all thlngs,

Edith; not ell

.things,

‘It says all things,”

Dave was silent for some time.

When he spoke again she caught a dif-
ferent sound In his volce—a tone as
though his soul §n those few mogfents
had gone through a lifetime of expe-
rience.
* “Edlth,” he said, “when you repeat.
ed those words I knew you had some-,
thing that I hdve not. I knew it, not
by words but:by the way you said
them, You made me know that In
yosr own life, if you loved, you would
be ready to endure all things. Tell
me, Edith, how may this thing be
done?”

She trembled with delight at the
new tone in his volce; for she knew
that for bim life would never again
be the empty, flippant, selfish, irre-
.sponsible thing which in the past he
had called life.

“In sour case,” che said, “the conrse
is simple, It is just a casé of for-
glving.”

He gazed for a time Into the street,
while thoughts of bitterness and re-
venge fought for domination of his
mind.
“must I—forgive?”

“T do not say you must,” she an-
swered. “I merely say if you are wise
you will. Nofhing, it seems to me, 18
0 much misunderstood as forgiveness.
The one who|ls forglven may merely
escape punishment, but the one who
forgives expeflences & positive spir-

'itual expansion.”

“Is that Ch
* “It Is ome !
other side is

ristianity?” he ventured.
de of Christinnlty. The
ervice. It you are.will-
e and ready to serve I
don’t think you need worry much over
the detalls gf your creed, Creeds,
after all, are|not expressed in words
but In lives. {When you kmow how &
man lives you/know what he belleves—
always.”
“Suppose I
“Service.

forgive—what then?”
(You are needed right
now, Dave—forgive my frankness—
your country rjéeds you right now, You
must dismiss this grievance from your
mind, at leaft dismiss your resent-
ment over it,|and then p'ace yourself
at the disposgl of your country.”

“That 1s‘what I bad been thlnklng
of,” he sald. VAt least that part about
serving my country, although 1 don't
think my motives, were as high as you
would make theni. But the war can't
last, It I8 ‘ugbelievable.”

“I'm not so sure” she answered
gravely. “Of| course I know nothing
gbout Germany. But I do know sothe-
thing abont our own people. . I know
how sel end Individualistic and
sordid money-grabbing we have
been; how slothful and incompetent
and self-satisfied we have been; and
I fear it will fake a long war and sac-
rifices and tragedies altogether be-|'
yond our present imagination to make:
us unsélfish |and public-spirited and
clean and generous. I-am not wor-
rying about the defeat of Germany.
It our clvilizdtion 18 better than that
of Germany we shall win, ultimately.
and if our clvlilzation Is worse than
that of Germany we shall be defeated
ultimately—and we shall deserve to
be defeated. .

“But T rather thlnk that nelther of
the alternatives will be the result. 1
rather think that the test of war will
show that there are clements in Ger-
man civilization which are better than
ours, and elements in our clvilization
which are better than thelrs, and that
thie good elements will survive and
form the basls of a new civillzatlon
better than efther.”

“It that s so0,” Dave replled, “If
this war 13 but the working of immu-
table law which proposes to put &ll the
elements of civilization to the supreme
test and retaln only those which are
justitiable by that test, why should
I—or anyone else—fizhi* And,” he
added, as on -afterthought, “what
ahout that principle of forgiveness?”

“We must fight,” she answered, "be-
cause it 8 the law that we must fight;
because it is only by fighting that Wwe
can justify the principles for which we
fight. If we hold onr princlples as be.
ing not worth £ghting for the new civi-
lizatlon will throw those.principles in
the discard. And that, too, covers the
question of forgiveness, Forgiveness,
in fact, does not enter Into, the con-
sideration at all.

“We must fight, not because we hate

“Edlth,” he said, st length,

Germany but because we.love certain
principles which Germany is endeav-
orlng to overthrow, The lmpulse oust
be love, not hate.”:

She had turned and !nced him while
she spoke, and he felt himself strange-
1y carried away by the earnestness of
her argument. What n wonderful
woman she was!' And as he looked
at her he again thought of Irene, and
suddeniy he felt himself enguifed in
a z{eat tenderness, and he knew tbat
eved yet—

“What am I to dDT' he suiﬂ. “What
am I to do?” :

In the darkness of her; own shadow
she set her teeth for that answer. It
was to be the crowning act of self-
renunciation snd it stralped every
fiber of her resolution, |

“You bad better go ‘gverseas and’
enlist in England,” she ma him calm-
1y, although her pails were biting her
palms. “Yon wilt get ghicker action
that way. And when yqu come back
yod must see Irene, and you must
learn from your own hpart -whether
you really loved|her or not. And If
you find you did not, then—then yoq
will be free to—to—to think of some
other woman.” |

“1 am afraid I shall never care to
think of any other.woman,” he an-
swered, “except Fou. Bt some way
you're different. | I don't|think of you
a8 a woman, you know; not really, In
& way. I can't explafn t, Edith, but
yow're ‘something morg — something
better than all that.” :

hdd sprung to his
cAn never thank, you
wlm‘t yon have| sald- to
You have put some sp!
my body. I am!going tf
advice. There's a train
hours and I'm lgolng on it. Fortu-
nately my property, or most of it, has
qissolved the way it came.”

She moved toward hirj with extend-
ed hadd. "Gandby. Dave," she said.

~He held her hnnd fast|in his. “Good-
by, Edith. - T can never [forget—I can
never repsy—all you have been.
may sound fonllnh to ypu after all.1
have sald, butl! sometimes wonder
1t—Iif ¥ had uot met Irepe—if—" Ha
paused and went hot with embarrass-
ment, " What wolld she think of him?
An hour ago he had Heen ready to
kill or be killed _ln griet jover his frus-
trated love, and. alveady| he was prac-
tically making love to her.. Had he
brought her to his ropm for thia?
What a hypoerite he was!

“Forgive me, Edlth."Lha sald, as
he released her.! “I am pot quite iny-
self. » . . I hold you in very high
respect as one of God's|good wemen,
Goodby!® i

feet, “Edith,
enough for
me tonight.
rit back Into
follow your
enst In two

"

CHAPTER X|

When irene Hardy pursued Dave
from- the house the roar|of his motor-
car was already drowned in the hum
of the eity streets. A Hatless, she ran
the length of 2 full block; then, reals
izing the futility of such & chase, re-
turned with almost equal haste to
her home. :

“What M the meaning|
demanded of Conward.
threaten to shoot and
leave .8 he did? You
me,”

“Y am sure I wish I could tell you,”
said Conward with all his accustomed
suavity, In trath Conward, havlng/
somewhat recovered frgm his fright,
was in rather good spjrits. Things
had gone betterithan he| had dared to
hope. Elden wis eliminated, for the
present, at-any rate, and now the
time to win Irene. :

'A

3f this?” she
“Why did he
why did’ he
kpow. Tell

She stood before him, flushed and |

 vibrating and with flashing eyes.
"You're lying, Conward,” she said' de-

“You're Lylng, canw:rd."

Uberntely. “First you: lle\‘l to bim,
aod now you lf¢ to me. | There can be
no other explanation. Where I8 that
gun? He gald T wauld know what to
do with it .

"I have it sald Cou\varrl, partly
carried off his, feet byi her vlolence.
“I will 'keep it; until you ars & lttle
more reasonnble, and perhaps a lttle
more rekpectful’*’ i

' (TO BE,CONTINDED)

1 It tolks were pafd according to thele
executive ability, a good cook would
draw more salary than a college o

fexznr —~Gaiveston News

Why dow't ydu Wi¥e & chesrful lifs
And make tfe best of thinga?
For auednten eam oonlunl atrite
And ott"¥
It fa mry K4y lpln‘ on ma '8 Pike,
his s LH
Butit yay ¢ ‘tdo whm you like,
'y Uking hat you

Lu.ke A'Luke.

SOMETH I NG REOUT POTATOES.

’On’e medlum slzed potato, an ordf-
1ary serving of a common cnoked ce-
real and a med!-
um-sized slice of
bread contaln
about the sam:
amount of | en-
ergy - vlelding
food. principally
in the form of
starches. We
aeed starch to give us energy to llve
and work,

As n source or lrom, potatces are
equal to whole cereals and eggs when
properly cdoked. The patato con-
tafns but a ‘small amount of one type
of bullding material which s very fm-
portant: that is ultrogen; but the
smount seems to,.equal the avernge
amount found In cereals, on the basis
of the usual servings,

Although -potatoes and cerenls have
o good supply of lme and phosphor-
us, they should not be depended upon
a8 a source of these minerals. As
time and phosphorus are needed for
building bénes and teeth as well as
regulating the. body processes, they
should be supplied from milk, eggs, le-
gumes,

One great gdvantare that potatoes
have over-ceraals is that they help to
keep the flulds’of the hody neutral or
alightly alkaling, becnuse of the potas-
suth they confWn. Those foods which
have an,alkall} reaction In the tis-
sues seem to firntsh better health to
the averae Individual.

The waste i paring a.potato after
codling, as compared to thgt of the
method” of ‘peeling hetore cooklng, is
Just half, ‘as. the sKin holds back the
mineral saltl the protein and starch
and none of ;h s food substance comes
off with the skin after cookiog. ~

little; the loss of
ce a8 grent when po-
¢bn to cook in cold wa-
‘water,

tatoes are f,
tef 22 in bo!

From alf ts of vlew the best
methods of. | ’paring potatoes are by
baking dnd 5 aming.

It you havé a mind to adorn your
city by consécrated monuments, first
consecrate ypurself tho most beautl-
‘ful monument -of SET\U!HQ!! &nd Jus-
tice and bena\fﬂlunu —Enl

GOOD THI'GS FOR OCCASIONS.

Fdr those 'kho have & sweet tooth,
the muowm@\vm be enjoyed:

Date jpm.—
Remove the
stones from two
pounds of dates
after  washing
them In  warm
water. Put them
in 2 soucepan

o with a pound of
sugar; ont plut of water, the Julce and

rind of a lemon and a dash of nutmeg.
Simmer until’ fhick, stirring frequently,
Pour 1nto glaggks and seal.
Baked Hajf4. in Milk—Parboll a
plece of smolfefl ham cut from the cen-
ter ‘of the b two Inches thick, In

fpaste madet . f. one-half cupful
brown sugar :‘nd two

STOMACH TROUBLE
Now Eat Anything
uﬁn‘ls, Wis.:—"I have used Dr.
cines and found them very
§. Ihadstomach Lroubln for sbout
carefyl whaf

H; zu laugAvs.Nom

| SL’OW
DEATH

unuatmz, often mean |
disorders, The world's

of Holland for more than 200

yesral | All droggists, in thres slses
the mame Gold Madal om every box .
‘and accept no imitation

Gourauds

Orlenfal Cream

BRINGS THE ROSES
CHILDREN'S CHEEKS

Mothér: Brew Dr. Carter's K. 4 B

Tu 3t Homo—Good Health to All’
the Family.

Keepy liver and bowels in proper
conditign nnd ends billous ntlucks and
sick hepdac!

Glvé |to the children when peevish.
They ke it, and It acts very gently
on thek little bowels, Be sure you
get Dr: Carter's K. & B. Tea.

mustard, mix 1g with some of the milk,
and spread oseér the lam. Bake, sur-
rounded with the mllk, untn
browned, then turn
er slde of the ham whth the sugar and
mustard. Bake-untfl weil browned.-
Chicken Cooked in Milk.—Cul up &
chiclen as for fricassee, cover with
sweet mllk, after rolling in well-sea-
soned_flour, and bake in a moderate
dven unthl the dhicken !s tender. The
gravy will be thickened with the flour
and rendv to serve,with the chicken.
Canapes, Spanish Style—Cut the de-
sired rounds. squares or dlamonds for
the cabapes. Ery them in a little corn
ol until well hrowoed. Found to a
smooth paste one-fourth - cuptul each
of “butter, cooked chlicken, two table-

|| spoonfulk of ham and grated cheese.

n dash of paprika nnd a Uttle =eit.
Spread this well-blended paste over the
prepared -bread. ~ Gornish each with
figuréa cut’ frdm sllces of Dlekle or
cooked beets.
Salad Dresaing—Beat three eggs un-
1 stift, .add the Juice of one lemon

| and beat until the egrs have thinned

agaln; season with one-quarter of a
toaspoonful of pepper and a trace of
cayenne. Cook in a double bolier u
til creamy, stirring constantly. Re-
move from the fire and add two table
poontuls of butter. When secving this
dressing, aQd an equal’ guantity of
whipped crenm #nd xuch seasontngs ag
the ralad comhination requires,
Breikfast Toast—Prepare  stale
brend by dipping it In cold water and
putting into a covered pan in a hot
oven. Serve well huttered with hot,
seagsoned tomatnes poured over the hot
bread.’ The tomatoes should be sea.
moned ‘to taste with salt, wepper, but-
ter andelf liked, o little sugar, )

Veasic Mermat |55
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= Whenbhri
ventisome new toeat” yoir
i cover the ot | P o d BEECHAM'S PILLS. Eze.n

whef digestion i3 good poisons
are férmed during its pro-
cessgs that unless eliminated
irritate mind as well as body.

B ECHAM’S
e PILLS: %

“Canf’t Cut Off My Leg”
Says{Railroad Engineer_

"x -m rulnuﬂ en, lnu]r» about 20 years
was serious)
Aoy T a3 begusing o

pon my ref\mnl K

allow doctor :a smputate 1t 1
fold 1t would be i Fble o heat The
woua have tried all of. salve
and had many doc(on l Lha past 30
Yea t to no avall, F|nlll I resolved
{o ue PETERSON'S OINTA! on my
ief. cannot imagine my astonish-
ment wHen T found. 3 was dolng what
over 100 things had fafled to do. My leg
11 now cqmplataly cured."—Gua Hauft, 79
M. ue, Brooki . Great
for plles] eceoths, 18 sores ind “ant_mkin
diseaven. Mad orders flieg.

Pelerlon Oln(n\el\l Co. Inc.. Buffalo, N.

Chevwing

r Smokin
e ok rips, mellow

1 Leat t S:xcce Dnadurteratsd

aod AR fegrany s
nothing, but ighest
grades azd guarantes you L ed.
Send 3104 per pound or Tcents for satupie,
prepald. |{oney order or certified check:

cAm—)u hnm’san-‘l{

Cards for
Eternit Eo, B Warren, Now Tors.
Plunt Weller's Srelecrsd Quullty Beock. Bend
for prioas kodar.  Wellar Nurssriss, Hellaad,
Misien. [ drowess Quality BHusmcy ook,

o




