STOMAGH TROUBLE AND |

CONSTIPATIN ENDED

Suffered So He Couldn't Work for a
ar, but Mr. McCormick Was
Cured Promptly.

<

4 stomach trouble and constipa-
five years. Ono year of’thls time
unablo to work, sufferlng uatold
1 doctored with some of the best

Milks

lieved Ime greatly, and thres bottles ox u
effocted o permanent cure.’—C.

Cormick, Anderaon, Tad.

is only ons of many
nundeahs wio eve endured torture for
dnd then found that Mitks Emul-
€3 blessed relief and real, lasting
Tt costs nothing to try.

Emulsion is & ymun:. “nutritive
f00d ahd e corrective medicine. It re-
stores healthy and natural bowel action,
doing pway with all' need of pills and
. It pramotes appetlte and quickly
PRis the digestive orgatis ln shape to oa-

has

3 is a powerful ald in re-
sistiog|and repairing the effects of wast-
g dijeases. Chronle stomach trouble
and constipation aro promptly  relieved—
wnually In one g

This s the only solfd emulsion made,
and 50 palatable that it is eaten with a
epoon Jike Ice cream. Truly wonderful
for wedk, sickly children.

No nfatter bow severe your case,
ed to try Milks Emulsion under
jarantee—Take six bottles homs

e remults your
twill be promptly refunded. Price
$1.20 per bottle.” Ths Mitks Emul-
, Terre Haute, Ind. Sold by drug-
gists eyerywhere.—Adv,

. Siweet Boomerang.

For flays ¥ic had béen gating In 8
cafeterja where - young wowman steps
up at fhe end of the meal to ask; “Is
there hnything else? meaning that
she will be glad to bring n .side-dish
of something perhaps missed and de-
sived. { A dessert, . perhaps,” whick
would fop the menl.: She does it nlcer
1y, téo, Vic says. For days he wished
<0 ask her what persons reptied to her
when she made her polite inguiry, Fi-
aally when she approached his table
one night he ventured:

“What to you has been the funniest
thing patrons sald “when you' asked
them that questlon?” *

“That Is,” she sald with admirable
sangtrgid.—~Indiznapolis Star.

Thousands Have Kidney
Trouble and Neéver
Suspect- It

Apglicants for InsunneeOften
Rejected. ',

Judgihg from rep m  druggists
t!omundy in dlm! fouch with
the pulflic, there ia nm: pnpmtmg,ﬁut
has be¢n very mucc

these .nndnmu Thu mlld nd hulmg
influencg of Dr. Kil

replized. It standﬂ the hlzhut Ior
its remfirkable record of success.

An efamining physigian for one of the
gnt Life Iusurance Companies, in
2n intefview on the subject, made the as

igg statement that oneireason why
applicants for insurance are re-
ed fis because kidney trouble ia so
to the American people, and the
pajority of those whosa applica-

[—3

that they have the disease. It is on ele
rug stores in bottles of two sizes,
"and large.

ver, if you wish first to test this
great preparation send ten cents to Dr.
Kilmen & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., for a
sample|bottle. When writing be sure and
aoentiof this paper.—Adv. .

Prince Charming.

Mis§ Snake—"Allow e to uthalucc
agself!” Mr. Ratt—“Charmed.
<ure,"+Cartoons \Lu.nzlm‘.

t the only way for a marrled
keep out of debt Is to give his
| the money she neerls,

Abol
wuan
wife a

The|natls on nvalids’ hands grow
<onsldprably faster than on the hands
of a flerson in good health,

Texas-Ranger
thucing & Refining
Company:

Bath an investment and
a spectﬂatlon.

.

Twelfth consecutive monthly
dividend of 2%, paid April Ist.
Earnings of $500,000 for 1919
exceeded 55% on total out-

standmg capital stpck

Present dnllmg campalg'n should

increase above ve earnings in 1

Officially lutzd on New York Carb,
Wﬁu: for particulars.

C‘ D. Knapp. Jr. & Co.
149 Bmdwzy New York

Kentucky Natural Leaf|’
| Tobacco

Che u-lng or Bmoking. Rich, tipe, me\law
Ry, Natural Leaf 1obacco. bm’fnn
o ok

unti]
Suwer. We »end nothing huhall
z:“&wg:um:,w:m.am
MADDOX BROS. TOBACCO GO,
| Dept. W, Maytleld, Ky.
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By JEREMY - LANE

LOVE AND ADVENTUR‘E IN AN UNKNOWN LAND -

Every American younuster wuth red blood and an.imagina-.
tion has day dreams of traveling to a strange fand; of finding
there a fair maiden ignorant of the world;
home in triumph; of teaching her to live and love. And here
you have the thrilling romance of such a man and maid—an
American with “imagination, vigor and a faugh,” and 18-year-
old Princess Hefen of Tau Kuan, Empire of the Yellow Sun,
beyond the Great Wall of China, older than the Tower of
Babel, hidden from the eyes of all the world.

An\lenture' It’s in every column of-this strange journey
on a strange quest through a strange land where the traders
-and thieves, despite their ancient blood-feud, are always in
feague agaipst the. traveler who would pass to the still
stranger land ‘of Tau Kuan, where a strange people worship
the strange “Koresh,” with its ‘odor of wine and cinnamon
and its sleep with dreams of bliss. |

Thls is o travel guide-book. The characters ‘are not

Lo

of bringing her

ted and very human. The

tomatons. The hero is

And-there's no

_heroine is histicate
chaperon in-this story.

and very.
Alsa, for -good measure, there’s an
Arab maiden, whose “llps are red and her robes but vejls.”
“What would you do?” is'a question you:will ask yourself
more than once, be your man or woman reader.

BPY.

CHAPTER’ | l
“The Waif

There was & guiet urge in her %elnq
hat took her to John Levington, It
sas o gray-feathered night In spring,

nd> she.trefused to turn back. John
eld her: liands in his, ad could not
ccept as real the great beauty ot the
world, He had been writing' \'erses as
sual when she came to his door] and
he gentle lines were ns always of her,
is Mory, his unattainable, &‘n W the
ame that he loved shone forth 1 Y her.
Bhie threaded her destiny with his. In
e dirm, dosty hallwey outside his
joor he found her arms about his
eck, and .that springtide e\'enlng
owered In thelr kiss,

Mary would not go back. Herfnmuy,
he proper Martins, had estrariged her
ivhen they refuged to receive the man
t her choice. ~The fact that his verse
nd once appeared In print servéd only

upon the cottage. It would be enough
to ride back to the city with her allly
daughter. Mr. Martln- had  stern
though kindly words for hs girl, and
‘would not consent to remain td dioner,
when Joha would be home. 'Mary
bade him an affectionate -good-bye.
Two silent parents returned to their
mansion elone,  and thelr eyes were
blurred.

Mary's days were lzpenly and fraokly
lived. On Sundays John'wrote verses,
She rememberéd the nlght she had
gone to him, and laughed a little at
that ‘early (dea of love, which had
‘seemed so complete. Now she knew
1t had been but a guess at the wide-
sweeplng truth,  Summer warmth
raced full through ; her body. Her
arms grew round, and she breathed
more .deeply. The.|cosmic life and
beduty. that were herself, Mary Lev-
Ington, blossomedh now. .

In September, when the - yellow
danced; zlgzag across the

o whet thelr D] He could

way. They would bave no more of
him, and to further talk. A shining
pew and sllent’ electric- had |heen
brought to the porte-cochere,.and
long-desired pearls appeared  on her
{iressirig-table. These gifts pd their
bald object won only a storm from
Mary. .When she had locked her
other from the room, and had lain
pon the floor to, think and resent,
&he spring twilight had found her, had
kouched her cheek and raised her
from the rug. -It whispered to her,

"hnd ‘caused again the familiar tumnlt

n her heart. John, her poet! Tiwi-
\ght pressed the barb of desire In her
flesh; her thoughts were, bitter-syeet.
She ndmitted to herself that it was
poé hs writing she wanted, for he
might not be a great poef. She for-
got bis delicate pralse of her eyes,
her light-brown halr, her young limbs.
All of that might fade some day. She
oved him the most for thelr moments
f sillence. So, while thé last’ robin
of the day caroled outside. of her
fvindow, and the soft dusk sank upon
the trees and lawn, she obeyed her
§wn heart, and went to him.

1"#1 will work,” he sald, when they
went gally down the stairs of the
ruomlng -louse,
| “You will write, John,” she’sald.

“Yes, and work with my hands, too,
for wages. 1 can make & song of It.”
“Where #shall we go now?",she
osked.

i Before unother sunset they had for
tten the name of the sallow minister

wlm had sanctioned thelr-joy.

They went to a small Migchigan

':mm John worked In n stove fac-|.

ory, and came home each niglit with
{my face and bruised hands, to a
mall house that was Uit with happi-

The world was a place of beauty znd
{enderness and passioo. John's day-
labor was something to laugh at, He
vs strong, and his bench-mates never
susperted him of writlng poetry. With
Is beloved he would go down-town
n the summer evenings, carrylng a
asker, to buy grocerles,” They. tound
elight In simple things in this small
Dowagiac, Michigan.. Thelr catmge
vas radlant with cleanllness, * John
grew robust from his work, Hisipale-
blue eyes shown with.a 1light from
within. He took “lightly thie mistakes
that often. cost him a day's wages.
There was enough. To him the uni-
verse was overflowlng with sunlight.
Tho police canle, but weot away,
lmlllng and powerless. Then the,old
butler from Mary's house came, and
they kept him overnight, untfl he for-
s [ ot his errand of malice. and found
z‘mrelt grippiog the hend of John

vington . when. ghey parted. ‘The.
uler lost fis position, and later
Mary's father came. Her mother,
afso, but’ the mother remained In the

tallwiry wtetton, refusioy (o set- syes

|

not make three hundred & year that.|

jess. Mary. was in a shining dream. {.pope

scorched grass, and|the sun ripened
the apples In the|| orehard around
Dowaglne, Mary be;
two. An overwheln
sessed John Levington—his sacrament.
The tiood of his desfre seemed to have
reached ‘the sea, a4d he lost himself
in adoration. He nsLed for nothing.
trying. only to serve, to smooth the
‘way for his beloved and the comlng
of her child. . .

Sometlnes she would say to him:
 “Tohm, X almost belleve I feel his pres-
ence, -our new-comer—somebody $0
friendly and brave, His personality—

And JYolin.would nod quickiy, timld-
15, without speaking, for the mirncle
was beyond his understanding, and the
path of the gentle newcomer was not
ali clear to him. A thousand lovely
gifts he had in mind for Mary and
her guest, but he could not buy them.
There was the lowly but important
matter of cbal to burn, first to be pur-
chased. " His department in the fac-
tory had filled the warehouses, and
the men were lald off. There were
many, cqgt"smlng-mmg In Dowaglae,

ing devation pos-

many chll stoves; and {n February
John was ‘o better provided than his
comrades. The grocer had a way of

.asklng for payinent, courteous Sab.
bath-hound that he was, unti! lte got
1t; but his wagon stopped no more’in
front of the Le-logton's. John cut
down a& ‘$hade-tree for fuel to keep
Mary warm, and the' neighbors were
good to her until he.got out of Jail,
where he went because unable to pay
the fine, Then he Appmnched her
purent!.

‘The new butler rememhered lnslrub-
tions and carrled them out.

“There I8 no;one ta: recelve you,
slr

“I am out of work, 'shd y —y

needs some things. mought,‘per-

'You hanve béen In jnll SR

“Yes,” sald Johp, “Wi you let me
‘have a word with Mrs. Martin?”’

*No, sir"”

“But roy wife fis {n nepd of 80 mnny
things aud & baby is coming.
asking for wmyself. If you won't let
me come. in, yowll tell Mrs. Martin
for me?" .

A buzzer soun(led witbin the house,

“Good-day, sir.” The butler bad
turned to, unswer the snmmonl.

“You'll " take |the message?” cried
Johh. The door clicked shut in his
face.

Before uklng the m\ln for Dowa.
giac, he sent a short letter to llnryn
father.

In the little ‘stove town agaln, bo
trod through the fresh soow. The
chimney of his cottage was crested
white, and no smoke was there, Mary
was in her room, She.had gotie to

bed to-keep- warm.* Cluatered: sbout |.

ber, wrapped !n hawls, were the
nelghbor women, buakily commiserat-
tng. They qued accusing eyes- upon
Jokn ss he emtered. Bomelrow they

an to breathe for |. |f

Tm not'

had learned of his writing, £nd
condemned. He permltted '“thi
‘young thing, In that conditi to
sufter want, Ome especlally |solled
“1ady haqd becn coming twlce every day”
to see’if Mary might notjbe getting
worse, In truth; Mary fwas.'! John
knew it. He banfshed, the harples
from the room. Even the patert hap-
piness In Mary's eyes Seefned ‘to re-
proach him, and he went'qut Into the
snow, feuring the gods o] the [Slated.
skies,
The city poormaster called,
corn .meal followkd his visit.
was no slgn from the city [mun|
Winter broke, and even th
was no longer a decent white.
world was bedraggled ‘and s
John Levington's dreams lad
ed, and aoy memory was pain,
For.the young mot.her Aqirll w
proach to a new Fﬂ\lﬂ"’!. gray, mys-
terlons beyond agy words, and in May
its subtle boundary swas regched.
Dowagiac's city councit thok
in the matter, hmln« passdd a Fesolu-
tion that luck was agnins oné Jotn
Levington and hls wife. | The| dirty
woman who dwelt net foor| came
oftener, until her| visits Ipft trall
through the house. John! could’ not
scrub It away, Mary, went to the
hospital, her eyes |radiant
‘en’s fever, and she never retori
~ Of .the four days that fqilow|
death, John retalned only cprtail
of horror. A pink, p
child, placed In his arms(a’ n
and then taken awny; black ca
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She Threaded Her Destiny With His.

waiting before .the house, | coachmen
chosen from the vlllage [nebriates;
potted geraniums crowded |n ‘the 1ly-
ing-room to emphasize the hideous
casket—these mede him a spadé in an
uareal world, his home’ vanjshed. He
aged, ond was silent.” After| the|black-
est of these days, he remalnpd throvgh
the night on Cemetery hi]l, pacing,
bareheaded, crossing and |recrosslng
the sacred earth that hid her. |

He saw her as 'she had cqme to him
a year before, with apringtide; trem-
bling In her touch, soft Mayifire In her
eyes.  To-lght In the darkness, be-
yond the faded hyaciuths | of . older
sanctuaries, John Levingtop pressed
his-cheek to the grass, and hls heart
broke. He lived again the manner of
her love, mpetuous and goiden, - His
‘hends groped out upon the| sod.. He
longed for her fragrant body. His
prayer for death was L
and the morning rublnl wh istlefd and
mocked. :

. September came ngxln to
and John Levington was on
there. Winter closed fin,
dragged past: and May grrived to
loosen thé rheumatism In the hopse of

agine,
name

y a

e was

- : Copyright by the Century Company
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darky boyh, . while his fathier worked
on a truck. The Juventle blacks Hked
the white {nfant, and tousled him with
friendly fists¥

™, At the end of the alley was 2 bigh
Poard fence, The ofder boys were
‘always climpiog over, but this was
denied Con. ;What was on the other
side? How ,aany worlds of dellclons
terror, and what passages in the gray
forbldden mi#ze of Memphis? The
small white person pondered on the
alley stones, twisted hls dress, and
sniffed the sky.

He did nof cry, because his father
would come ®pon and give him a bath,
and they wogld eat supper together.

With a ‘fesw dollars saved, John
Levington j¢gnt on inthe spring, and

the two-year-old rolled ncross the
plains in asday-corch, lulled by ite
, enchanted with the

as always too sleepy
‘so the dlscovery was
Great snowy ranges

mind; the if Jonster. rocks were fab-
ulous I cofor and dimenslon,

A logglng train carrled them around
the“swelling/ bnse of Shasta, to a saw-
mill.”John fopnd here a sharp renewal
of his angulsh, his sensiblilties qulck-
ened in the 'presence of thesgountain,
his old grief welling afresh fn the
clean coolness. He toiled with the
logzers, while, Con. rode with the
“driver,of the banty-engine, or helped
the horses uphlli by shouting. The
great peak. across the gulf of air be-
came f part of the boy. He breathed
its purity. - Men' of the camp were
loud friends, the two women pleasant
large creatures, but the woods were
inexpressibly alluring, and the mdunt-
a2ln—thet was fine! Here he began

;| to know hlmsélf, to 6ix his own fden-

ity as something more thao an answer
t3 the¢ name Con. /I'bis food nourished
more than body.

When he was three, his father let
7o their moorings; the old tide of rest~
less yearning Swayed.him, and they
went to Sen Franclsco. John Leving-
ton could not forget. He drank - as
ather men drink. but Do cup was deep
eoough. And there were other forms
of soul-dark fo be had along Dory
street, where they dwelt—the gentle,
deep slns of the Orlent. John Leving-
ton's eyes seemed- gradually to be sink-
Ing into gray shadows. Little Con,
now & genuine companlon, a very
honest young person, became more and

' more dear to him, though never dmw-
ing a tithe Lf the other love]
* They: shipped to the Philippines, und
Con forgot {all that had gone before,
except the mountnln. and he thought
of that only, when the waves ran high.
The steamer was a tramp,
wet {nslde .and full nt * smells,
‘There were salls, too, and Malays in
the crew. The cook was a Chinese
named BHI, and he screamed at Con—
n mad laughter which only himself
and thie smill boy seemed to compre-
hend.

- One st nlght o the harbor of
Flopura, when a dozen lights shone,
inshore through the' gloom, and the
ship moede wentle creaking sounds
above thé falnt shore nolses, a brown
Celebean retirned to the decks very
drunk. He was In his home waters;
he would show.that Chiney. Con was
with the cool;, listening to falry-stories
told in thelfprizioal téngue, when the
drunk rippe Tthe Chinese across with
a broad kni » Thus some old racial
grudge was: -net(led Johu Levington
found his sm walting patiently besidé
the dead mun. Con discovered that
storles arg not always finished.
Solemnly he went to bed.
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INDIGESTI‘ON
urSkin-Pores
e and Healthy
Cuticura Soap

Sosp 25¢, Oiskment 25 yad 53¢, Talowm 25¢.

BAD| BREATH

Often Caused hy

Acid-Stomach

How c2i yonh with & -sour £
stomach, who| ia constan Iching, hus
burn and o

ers mean Just one thing—

be wonderfol new stomach
jaant taating tavlet form that
ring:
ries.
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stomach awootf
for that nauty]

I pexeated
2 lot of serio|
ousness, heas
sheumatism, rout
3 Cancer oF the ciomagn, It makey its
mitl ot vieums wexk and miserable;
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- Microbed With a Double Life.

The * trankformatfon 6t miecobes
from one fdrm to another has .been
described by| many Investigators, snd
It has evenjbeen suggestéd that the |
same microbe in, different’ forms may
be responsible for different disesses.

Impgrtant to Mothers
Examine ¢arefull, bottle of

CASTORIA, [that fa “old remedy

for infants apd chiidren, nn’d see that I
Bears the

Signature of|

In Use for (fver 80 Years.
Children Cgy for Fletcher’s Castoria

indorsement.

Dublous
“People 1iie optimistic doetors.” “Tet
a doctor ‘is| naturally a man of Wl

omen.”

AND WORN‘!]

r lefs you dull, tired;
Po you lave constant bac
lhcad:mh dizy spe_lh,
ng

Hag wint

the “-eal ene

b Kidney  Pills.
thousands 'xml should halp
vhur neighbor!

A I*Imhman C%SC

an aitack
bago. T had pains
across the gmalkof

P
lhe dizzy spells

|IDGANTS Sigger

FOSTER - MIBURN CO., BUFFALO: N,

Con,* Chee Ming and the
small le Zther sack. -

T l(mgxz CONTINUED,)

sﬂpu of Shells.
“Modern:jpng-range shells are cl-
ar-shnyed, 3They taper both at the
fronit and gf. the rear. This tapering
of the rearind is called ‘boat:tailiog.’
You have uutlmd that raclog automo-
nlla have: @rpedo-shaped. sterns. . A

the untldy waman. who to
live mext to a vacant hpuse]
another Seplember came, | an
Levington baby wis
and tiresome story.
withdrew In -favor
home. This would be
tittle Con.. Byt hsgoq
him away; his father a|
John, Le:
was tanned about:the eyed, al d-h!s
former bench-mates found nm Il(ent.
He was lean, almostj ghunt S thi
light tn his eyes was dim &
He had no more. lhpnxht bt vemex.
The tenston at which he Jived ldid
not produce rhymes. | He clllmed‘hl!
son and they set out!tugeth:r 1
Con was sobérly pleased. | The
and nofsy téaln was g mirncle. Best
of all,-he did not need to be nndres e
Just at dark, which wis the finest part
"of the day. . - |
.Chicigo mesnt. only.nln xd'a anlﬂ‘
-of ) beer .on:. Dearbora : street.” More
2rulnq, warm Iuthzr. d sandwichea
with mustard,
In Memphis Con nluod with the

TThe city cpuncil
bt’ an| or
.all tie saime to
thex tonl
peared in ’(nwu.

ast

lled ' sheil or 18
chmlly held back at high speeds be-
cowée of the vocuum created behind
It by tle, veloclty of its movement.
Tapering the tail leads the air gently
and easily
or the ragl

phere and -
nedlng grip )
erybody’s

car bores in the atmos-
us lessens vacuum's ime
the fiylog object."—Ev-
zine.

Sure-Footed Qoral, |

Among’ ﬂr stranye_ enimals that
came underithe ohservation of Roy
Andrews, who conducled &n expedition
Into farther.China for the Americon
Museum of ‘Natural History, was (he
goral, a mothtaln goat. “% have seen
a goral” says the explorer, “run at
full speed down the sfde of a Cliff that
appeared to be almost perpendicular.”

SLondon Cats..
Thirty - thousand - starving cats ars
rescued from London strects every
year. They re patnleasly killeq, thelr

skiny being nsed for mufts and glovas
~Bryoklyn Bxgle

to the hole that the shell |-

your

stomath. Palpitation.
and otHer signsof* wrt
troublg™ usually
~indigestion, produwd
by food poi
tate eve: :
‘body - heart included.




