THE FARMINGTON ENTERPRISE

Prominent Rochester Cili-]
zen Tried Ten Years To!
Get Relief, But Tanlac Is
Only Thmg That Helped

Him.

Ing e powers ol
brated, medicine which
camplishing siel ven
i E
Avenue, §
Boasley has bren oliiof

for the Department of Water Works,
city of Rechester, for 2
wwl ixoa welt Jnown and Liz niy

spected eitiz o the
remarkihle wealth by
the use of Tanlae, Mr, Beaslbey sald:

“I have been tryiog
to tind relivt from a
pepsia. Nothing ever
monat T anyihin
lac.
L did everything
could do 1o tind
was hardly ever si
most

for

e yees
of iy
we

lh.u w an

Morouvse, U
entigh o o to,

v

bed and wi alvays uble um JAMES J. BEASLEY
Keep going but L oud never felt!

rizht, AT timwes i those teni . Of Rocheater, New York.
yenrs. my  stomach  would dweowe: L~

sour like vinegar.
uncomfortahly
ter eating that wonld bR for
I suffered o great deal
At thmes my heart would utier and
palpltate aad 1 would hecome
over my condition. My
on edige all the time, and 1 hecime
frritable, nervous and redless, 1 had
no strengil or nything.
s omyspIc ar all
Ko B was an

Herves were

or two

effort for me to et ontiof my chair!

and T folt as st

snd elnsy am

1 would have un
bloated wp Tgeling si-
s,
Yom nausei.

tarmed

1 wark horsi

It is really remarkable wi

rhg Jas aveomplisheal inomy e

D relivved me entbrely of
never Quive distres

T}

Iy e

way. -1
for what

aud 1 am oy oo glid to give 1t
oy st entorsenie
! ix sold by leading dpnzzlste

Tew where —adv,

“Beauty is /
Only }
Skin Deep”

but a beautiful skin is possibl

and kidneys are active, a

BEECHAM

help to preserve beauty and maintain health, because
~ they influence. liver, kidneys

e only when the liver’
the bowels funmonate
properly. , The secret of beadty as well as of health
is to maintain perfect digestion and: elimination.

nd

S PILLS

k]
skin and stomach to

functionate in harmony and efficiently. -

Sold by drugguu throughout
lhl:\ world, In boxes,10c,25¢,

Liés often tread on the toes of the
unshod truth,
important to Mothers

mine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA. that, fumous old rewnedy
“or infants and children, und see thut it |
Bears the
sfgnazure o{

Ch)ldren (,r} for I'Ietchers Castoria

Lok al

4 or you won't get ahead.

“ITS TOASTED,

CIGAR ETTE

No clgareﬂe .\as
the same delic.ous
flavor as Lucky
Strike. Because
Lucky Strike is the
toasted clgareﬁa.

® Am&g@
Dr]feﬂuggs
Asthma
Remedy

for the prompt rellef of Asthma and *

!

£ Y
Wouderful JPortable Phonograph

Excallent Tons— Plays All Records
it i you. ' MUSIC WHEN YOU WANT IT
o your Home.
[ fhe S
the Lluuee Barty,

Ton

o

suping

n.cnu qunied I evecy town. Mg money.
for 1l gactical

‘icage, UL

AII Run Buwn

NowFeelsFine

Ea(pn-i:-i‘nded
His Troubles

‘Eatonic is the only thing I have
nd to stop my heartburn aod 1
nk 1t has been a great help In
vous spells,” wrltes G. C. Johnson.
n_upset stomach may cpuse -lots
sufferloginll over the body, Eatonic
ips In stch cases by removing the
se of the misery, because it takes !
apd carrles out the excess acid!

s {n pafural working order.
let after mesls is all you need. Blg
| box costs dnly a trifle with druggist's |
guigantee, |

Advi¢e for Mothers

Lansing, Mich.—"After mother..
Hood 1 bernme g0 weak It seemed
mpossible

“for me to

regaln my
strength. 1

and the first
bottle beno-
i ted mo
1 took five bottles and
by that it i was in perfect
health. I‘ can't say enough in praise
of the F;nnrl(c Preceription as a

‘wn:le*{ul]

Hay Fever. Ask your drugglstforit. tonle and ‘strensthener for the
28 conts and ono dollar.” Writo for| young mpther, not judglng by my
FKEES ‘ n perience only but by my
Northrnp&Lymanc C. EuﬁaloNY i dr. 5 ds well”—MRS. CAR-
RIEZ RUs:.hLL 512 Anderson St.

Night and Morois Morotng.
~lmu Strong, Healthy |
Eyes. If they Tire, Itch,
mart or. Burn, if Sore,

YVIURINE
s

en: s to Dr. Pleree's In-
vallds' Hole] ln Bufh]n N. Y, forg
trlal package of the tablets L.

ANES THE
By S 2ader.

YOUR EYES mritated, Inflamed or

often. Soothes, Refreshes. Snle for ;
ln{nneorAdulL At ali Druggists. Write for
Free Eye Book. Muris Exs Remedy %5,
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nnd geses and keeps the digestive or- -
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me, dear,”

TONY—ANOTHER TESS.

“Lean. apainst
murmured Phi “And this
time—oh, L'ony. don’t leave
me today without telling me
you love me a lot.”

Tony glimpsed him wilh
one little upward glance. Ler

eyes were star-Gright.
“I lovg you morcn the
whalp world,” she tremiled.

“More'n L Inow how lo tell”

This canfession of lave comes
right in the middle of this fas.
cinating story; lh:rcl a lot of
exciting action ahead “5f it and
still more after it beh»e Tonni-
bel Pendichaven
thing the world can g
little girl. | b

This is angther ef _he thrill.
ing stories by
White of the “storm:
of New York state. It:.7as “Tess
of the Storm Country” that
made Mary Pickford Fairbanks
famous and Tony is another
Tess. Over 1,000,000 copies of
the auther’s romances have
been sold in book form and
motion pictures have made her
name a household word.

@

&
CHAPTER K
“Tony"—For § ort,
Another winter hud ol Its tey

e from, the Storm{Fawony and
Luke Cayuga, and-an spring had
brought fram the Seuth 7o red-b
ed Tabing and thpisands {7 other birds

St

to build their homes i the Forest
eity, as lhava, No Y., Lnwell ealled,
for to the sonth, the et the west,

nnd even to the nor
cut sharpty around broad
forests strofehed  thelr, Zengths and
helghts of feaf and boudh on misin:
ture méuntatne,

One evening on the wektorn side of
froad trac wirl gtood before
nall buitding over which, like ropes
of green. diaped the hranches of
weeping willow' tree,  This building
was different from any_‘of the other
hahitations near it fn thit It was well
painted, und the door stond open all
da

“Pwas a strange mno girl  that
gazed up with searching cazerness at’
‘the two lichted signs’that had arrest-
ed her attention. In ber arms she
held a diminutive guined pig. and the
way she Inged it close.demonstrated
her Tove far it

“TH LYATION ARMY
spelled out and thoughtfully
ered it

“Everyhody

she
consid.

fs welcome here” she
read sloyly. Tlint meant that anyone
could enter If Le wantdd to, she der
clded, and as ‘Fonnibel Deven did
want to goIn. she so{tly tiptoed up
the steps apd peeped into the room!

there was- nobody in she'
Cdient in and oalsed

“Welcame™ was enrved in lotters of
red above y table, and the.silent young
stranger sBhed, She couldn’t under-
stand how a girl eould be really wek
come gnywhere.  Of course her moth-
er liked her and missod;her when she
was-away, but Tony ku3w of no other
place wherp she was“renlly wanted
but the crnul boat, called Mary and
Dn—u Mary for short, whicl had been
her home ever since &hn could re-
memher,

“Glory be to Gad in the highest.”
swung In letters of gald across the
right wall, anad o the left, “Stanil Stil}

and See the Sdlvatlon of the Lard”
i kept her attentién a ltile longer. She
! gidn't knaw what they meant, but the
varied calors shining brilliant In the

" Bright light calmed  her *turbulent
splrit and made her happy. She

hugged the pig closer, bent her head
and kissed the top of its ear.
“1 gness we're In g church, Gussle,”
she snld, aloud, #and you mustn't grunt
or squeal lke' vou. do on-the Dirty
| Mary, U mwful nlce and quide. uie't
i, honey 7
| “Were you spenking to me?” sald a
} ¥olee from near the door.,
| Tonnihel Devon struggled to her
teet, turned around-and saw o voung
| man looklfz at her. A flame of red
rushed over the tsbned skin, but be-
enuse hie was smiling and kindly, she
smiled back. n dimple coming to life
at ench carner of her mouth,

! Nope,” “she fiung out n confusion,

“T was tadkin' to Gussie-Pilet herc,
i Mehbe her and me hadn’t ouzht to he

¢ here. You ean kiek us out If you
Downat to” o

! phillp MacCauley, the enptaln of
the Salvation army In Hhaca, bowed,

awl then he lached.

“Every ‘one Is weleome bere” he
quoted, foming  fartvurd,  “Where'
i you come from? I'sg never-sven you

“I'm staving up Hoghole way,” re-

| plied Tons. “i wiwt been around
Tthaca fonz, This is an awful nice
ronm,.ain't It huh?t -

“Yes, very. “We like 1t.” ropied tle
voun;: man. “Sit down; don't be In a

hugry. 1snnt to tatk to you”

'rnnnlhex did sit dowd but not very’

re the lake’

comfortably. $he was embarrassed in
the presence of this hawlsome
stranger, ahushed in the glumny
uniferm, and all the beauty of hm]
With boyish adiniration he was
templating the sparkle of her
oyes, s
hlack as iv which Ting in rijyg-
tots to her w He decided that
she wug very pretty, snd that he |

to lave her in the Swvation army
quarrers, i

“Caw't yon sty for meeting this
pVeRitg

he asked,

“ave
2 Iy !

“0h, Td_Tove thi
ber head. )
ko home

Shie's
Afddy

an

fpts
t clean

o
Mebbe when my,
n come ’\nmu llme iy ind ¢

mumy,

alone !
it

the n

replied the buy. “We o overvtling
wo ean 10 help pouple, There's «uu‘\ a
lot of misery in the world.”

“That's,as truds you're horn.” cdme
buck prowptly fram the parted [Yed
“I know that hechuse my wot er

¥, b she'ries Yo,

ain't 1t b

Captuin cCiuley  was K_nodi(n
talex of woe, but e knew a panaker
for them, Lt is ae spid,
“Lerlips- you could’ get her ta ufum
here some evéning! Do you think Fou
could s

“Duddy wouldu't let her.” was [the
reply, and she lfted unfatd
suddened gray eyes o his,
when a-man owns @ woman, :
donit do the things he tells hér to] he
be:

There wus mute pleading ln I|Er|l‘x-
pression as she drew hack on jthe

beuch & little farther nway from him

AbT Tie might have knowt: that|she

had been swept atong by fhe relent-
less tide of brutailty.  Hesighed w
litcle. He had seen enough o fgnofant

men with their supreme n:;nnsm to
know she told the truth,

“Yaur father is— —v(‘r\\yl to ynur
mother, then ered
She remained in-deep
the space of @ few secon
A swat or two, fnebbe
a kiltin' thing to women’ folks,”
the response ghe made colfusedly:

length,

6 nusunt g been hdr antieer
that Phillp MugCauley gazed at het in
wnazement.

“Have ya cver heard of—of G 2"
he asked finally, his own ¢C ifui
parent {n the tumble of s tongie.

Tounibel lnughed.

“I hear God d—uw more'ia hundred

! ou"))( i for

“nore, £ln't
was
at

times a day.” she remnd‘ s mu:
vou mean?”.

what

ot quite,” nn\\\urud Fhilip, Slnr
tled. "No! Not that"
Then what?” demanded  Teny.

“Whut kInd of & God 4o you menn2"
“One that i goud” explained [hil-
p. “There fsn't any God but thejone
who helps—" ;
“My mummg?', hreathed the firl,
¢ tears shadowlng ber eyes.
“Ye
“Where ‘s be, then®" The uprm
shot forth with such insistence that
Something within hillp MucCabley
ru'w to its demand.

ime one's zot o be :und to: my
mother,” the girlsrwr on boford he
he's sick—and logely.

thing for
' your helpin® Grod, mister

"Lzt here I (is ]lele
Philip: 0 e etbotion
over him. “In -factthere i
plice where God s not.™

SHle woulila't come. in o dirty cf
boat, would Ile?” demahded T
breathless

Astonishedd at, suchr-eru leness,
tain, MucCauley shifted himself qf
so lie faced: her squarely.” Was it
tended fgnorance or Innoience lu:
searching gray eyes? ’I‘he{:‘he de

il
ping
any

piial
ny,

{ap*

pre-
the
ded

hier, high” N .

hout |
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By GRACE MILLER WHITE
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s stiped on every lige

thut truth «

of the upturped face.
“Of courje, everywhere he et
claimed brokenly. "Why, dear chilg.
Tony Devpn interrupted him swif}-
Iy, *Fell me how to munage It," stlp
pleage, “How can i wheedle your
Gad ‘to the Dirty Mary#”

“To the wha the questich
the boy uskdd in shocked swiftue
“The Dirty Ma. repeated To
“My mummy sud me lve ou 4 ¢
boat. were  Just callof!

o d—d nu S

nice buat-Ju;
wunnay's t
clean God
guess you'r

Lhitip swil
and gently |
mwake her ui
what he me

t the ~.uuc us long as 1oy
re. But I can't see how
uld come on 'er.
foolin® e, mister”
Nowed hurd. Then slowly
e talked to her, trying t
derstand as best he coul
nt by God. Spirit.
“Aud you lcan help your mother, lit
tle—what's your nume?’
“Tony, Just Tonnibel,
“Then her ¥
sharply, "N
mot
Phitip we
out a small
“This," he
“has happy,
. 1t you
time—oli, Iiq
and your m.
Wondering!
fibrers

she mumbled,
ice rose and she uueer
i tell me how to help wy

t to the zltar and sorted
card

Alll coming back to her,
oving thoughts written on
hink these things ell th
they will help both you
ther."
¥ she took 1t in hen
The first thing that mwet her
eyes was a beautiful uplifted face of. al
man and o his urms was u little lamb.
“ndefnenth [the picture was printed)
- and directly under
the words, “Stand stil
vatlon of the Lord.™ Once
ves songht the face whove)

that were
see the s
more ler

a face wheteln Luy all the pity unllL

lave {n the World,

when she went out of the Salvation|
my. hall e held within depthy|

of hier a wonderfully new ang

strange (‘Il]l)”(ln

She wus jpanting for breath when

= she ran up tlm bux\(,pldnk of the canal|

boxt.

busy

hremng ten|

of thn ulhln

anythiog of|

“Nope, anil 1 squinted in every heer
hole In Tthicn,™ Tony replled, “but—
.but—hut Iifuund out something for
you. ' Listery! There's somebody on this,

hoat besides me, and you—and Gus-

sle.™ N
" "Who?' came
woman,

She shivered, fearing that the law,
lay In walt for her absent husband.

sharply from the

“Who, brut?' she repeated implor-.

ingly.

Tonnlhel Hmnt over and
strajght into the sad, wag fuce.
“God, just a plain lovid' God!” shi
roplied, her countenance expres Jna
unusua! -exaltation. “Sit 2 minute,
while the tea's makin’ good, and I'il

telt you.”

Side by side they sat together on the,
bunk while with Jowered reverent
voice the girl told the stors of the
Shepherd who had said long ago with,
tafinite plty, “Feed my sheep.”

“And mummy,” the girl continued,
leaning her head ugainst her mother's
arm, “Darling mummy, that beautiful
man  said.; “Love'd make crooked
things straight,’ and—and it's so.”

A lock of unbelicf came over Edith
Devon's face.

“Fiddie,” she sald lo a disgusted
volce, “Tany, you uin’t a bruin In
your henn."

“T don’t need any brains as long asI
zot this, Eild” the girl replied, lift-
ing the card she held. “Come on, let's
say these thlags over. Here's one
atll  keep—well, {t1l help keep
anddy from beatin' you.”

Mrs, Devon grasped the glrl's arm
In sudden frenzy,

*You toli some one Urlah bm\t)
me?” she demanded sharply.

*Mehbe 1 did. and mehbe I dido’ t,"
answered Tony, sIFly, “dut these here
words about Standin’ still and watch-
Ing in\anon slam good al! about wlit
keep [mpw s fists up his sleeves, Say
it, Edle,” ﬂ\e ended.

“1 won't{" sald Edlth, getting up
swiftly.  “Jf there's agything in It
T ¥ou can show me By gettin' your,

back
“Fven 1f
with a wlsd
hard could)
wide open,
doufish fions into the lake,
in find out]
ang then I
mummy
Y

home,
lie was retorted the airl,
shnke of her head, “lovin®

T'm gain'
more some of these days,
I tell you all about It Hah,

. mpittered Edith. “hut 'm get. |
ting n.gueds out of the days 1 spent's
an this hozt that God, or,.whoever
yoirte talkin' about, sin't hotherin® hi
head overi the Dirty Mary, no; us
ather.” 1

“Uriah, if you go on with

+ this, I'll tell "e? alt I know.”

BE CONTINUED.)

L
Pranises may make frlends. hut
takes perforwances to keep them.

\

1:m\ Devpn caught a glimpse of lhel

utterly] |

looked

\[o))hc he's In jall."§.

make the conp-doors fly!
and dadds'd flop out ke a

WOMEN WHO
CANNOT WORK

Read Mrs. Corley s Letter and
Benefit by Her Experience

Edmund, 8.C,— "] was run down with

nervousness and female trouble and suf-

fered every month.
I was not able to do

got no relief. Isaw
your medicine adver-

could see it yay
1am keeping house r[\
11 ta

g me.
sm able to do all of my wor!
say enough for your medicine]
done more for me than any doc

bave not
much it
friends.

};lmper enough to tell y
done for me and
You may print this le
— Evizapet C. Cd
care of A. P, Corley, Edmund,, S
Ability'to stand the strain of W
the privilege of the strong andihe
but how our hear's ache for thd
and sickly women struggling witl
daily rounds of household duties,
backaches, beadaches, nervousne|
almost every movement brings
| pain. Why will not the mass of
. from women all over this country,
we have been publishing, convince such
women that Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound will help them just as
surely as 1t did Mrs. Corley'l

PLEATIN(

Accordion Box
Side or Knife Double Box

We Give Yo‘u
24-Hour Service

‘|| Mail Orders Our S;;ecia‘lly

b 2

We Charge $1.75 per Skirt
Personsl CHecks Accepted
Return Charges Paid by Us

The Fox Garment Co.
Lansing Michigan

|[Cuticura Soap
IS IDEAL

{|For the Hands

Soap 25c, Oialment 25 aad 50, Tales:

B e,

Boys and Dogs Work Together.
Small boys and hig dogs supply the
potive power for the distribuilon of
ood from the central kitchen in Dres-
jen to the outlying feedinz dinters,
[This work js conducted by the Buciety

i and in all there are’ ahour
ng centers in 130 ll}l\'crent

name
13 you
o pre-
ty-one
1llons.

Beware! UnIMs sou see tha

re not gettlng genuine Aspir
Eeribed by physicians for twer
kears and proved safe by m
[ake Aspirin only as told in the|Baver
ackage for Colds. Beadache. Neural
kta, Rheumatism, Earuche, Tnothuche,
Fumbago, snd for Pain. Hanlls tn
oxes of twelve Bayer Tablets bf As-
frin cost fe%v cents. Druwlsu also
kel targer packages. Aspirin is the
rade mark of Bayer Mapufacture of
Rfonoacet!cacidester of snllay\icacld.
(—Adv,

rstand

\ But no married man can urdd
L of &

Fhy a bachelor should have ne
est cure. T

Féel All Worn OQut?

Has a cold, grip, or other infdctions
disease sapped your strength? Lo you
suffer backache, lack ambition, fcel dull
and depressed? Look to your kidneye
Physicians _ogree zm Ltdney trou ]e
often results from tious disease.
Tao often the kidneys arc neglected be-
cause the eufferer énesuc ulexz thcr
| { bave broken down under the
filtering discase—created pmson! {mm

I [ ghe blowd. "1t sous beck s bad, yous
idaeys et irreqularly, apd vou ficl el
use, Joan's Kidncy Pinsk

81

0w,
Doana have helped thousands.
your nexghb r!

A Michigan Case .
sfhm Junath, o2 |

&
L

ap
Gel Doan’s at Any Store, 60c & Box

DOAN’ “Prdrs

PIL
FOSTER -MILBURN €O., BUFFALQ, N, Y. .
T .

R




