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SU WEAK
- 30 NERVOUS

How Miserable This Woman W.
Until She Took Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound,

oD

. Toomsbaro, Ga.— I suffered terrib)
| with backncheand headache all the tim}
was 5o weak nnq‘mne
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I read mpcil
pers what Lyd
Pinkbam’s Veg]
table Compound h

5o

got_go
2 - results from its-ul
that T s now abje to do my wor|
§ vecommend your Vogetable Compotun
o my frlends who bavo troables il
to m} 1\! uge these facts
asa, mcnml s ra."C. F Pﬂu.u?s,
Twm:baro, Ga.
Weak, nervous women make unhap
homes eir condition irritates bof
busb. and children, It has been
* gaid Lhat nine- benths of the nervous
dency, “‘the
und che arise
¢« from some dlsplzcement or_derange-
ment of a woman's system.. Mrs. Phil-

l- af@ae an

1ips’ letter clearly shows that no other
remedy {9 so successful in overmmmg
this condition 2s Lydia E. Pinkham
Vegetable Compound.

DON'T
DESPAIR

If you are troubled with pains-ar
aches; feel tired; have headache,
mdxgesnon, insomniza; painful pas-
sageof urine, you will find relief in

GOLD MEDAL

PNELEM 0

“The world's standard remedy for kidne

fiver, bladder and uric acid troubles an;

Nationa! Remedy of Holtand since 1696.

Three mizes, all druggists.

Lock for the nems Geld Medal on overy bax
:

Mrs Hicks Relieved
"By Four Eatonics

“I have taken four Eatonic tnblms
and they relleved me of sour stomach,
I recommend It te everybody,” su;s
Mrs. G. P. Hlcks.

It stomach Is not digesting yopur
food; If you have sourness, bloatldg,
food repeating. Indigestion or acld
stomach, Eatonle wlil remove the

\
|

cause by taking up and carrying ont
the acldlty and gases, bringlng quitk
rellef and healthy digestion. Why suf-

fer stomach trouble? WHy not keep
your dlgestion normal and enjoy good
health? An Eatonic taken after each
meal will prevent discomfort and paln.

Make. the test today and sce hiw
qulckly this wonderful remedy ncls.
It comes In handy tablet form. Cnrmry
1t with you. A biz box costs only|a
trifle with your ‘drugglst’s guarantde.

DA[SY FLY KILLER

PLACED ANYWTERE
ATTRACTS ANDE!
ALLFLI :

toite

Tt
}HINDERCORNS Remorss

4§ @fort
* feet, Daked waluing ekor, L by m.ucuwm-
P Works, Falchogne, K,

2 Cromical

Preserving Mine Timbers. |

A codting of magnesla ¢ement pn
, the timbers of mines is stated to be
an economical and efficient assurarce
against fire, especially o the arld fes
glons where the timber becomes high-
15 Inflammable and is diflicult to re-
place.
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“YOU,  YOU Huzzy!"”

Synopsis.—Lanely and friendless,
Tonntbe! Devon. living on a cdnal
with a brutal father and a
worn-opt, d. 24 mother. wan-

a

ders tmto o ay hall at
Ithaea, N. Y. re she meets a
young :Salvation army captaln

Philip MacCauley. Urlah Devon,
Tony's father, announces he has
arranged for Tony to marry Regl-
nald Brown, a sorthless compan-
fon. 2irs. Devon objects, and Urlah
beats her. Thelr quarrel reveals
that thero {a a secret belween them
tn which Tony Is the central figure.
Tony retuses to marry Rexlnald
and escapes a beating by Jumplng
Into the lake. She finds a baby’s
plcture with offer of reward for its
delivery to & Doctor Pendlehaven.
With the Pendlehavens, a family
of wealth, Itve 3rs. Curtfs, a coustn,
her daughter and :son, Katherine
Curtls and Reginald Brown. -Kath-
crine 13 in love with Phillp Mac-

uley. Tornibel returns the pic-
ture to Doctor John, and’learns 1t
delongs to his brother, Dr. Paul
Pendlchaven. Tt is a portralt of
Doctor Paul's daughter, stolen n
intancy. Doctor John goes with
Tony to the canal boat. Mrs. Devon
13 cecply nrftated and makes Tony
swear she will never tell of Dev-
om's brutality. .The oldér Devons
disnppear and Tony i3 taken into
the Pendlchaven house as & com-
panfon to Doctor! Paul.  Philip
fights with Reginald on the boat «
and saves Tony. Urlah appears,
orders Philip off and’locks up Tony.
Philipaagain rescues her.
nge love vows. Doctor Paul im-
proves and the Curtises are furl-
ous over her presence. Phillp and
Tony unexpectedly mest ln the Pen-
dlehaven Rome.

cha

CRAPTER X-—-Contlnued.

I . —9—
She went extremely pale and put out
her hand to grasp sowething for sup-
port as if she were going to fall.
saw him rise up slowly, an .expression
of amazement and rellef going across
hts face. She smiled, hut whut @ weary
lttle smile it was and how full of
pleading, as If she were silently beg-
ging him to forgive her for some de zg
she’d done.
John Pendlehaven 'guzt‘d et the two
young people, and then he too got to
his feet. .
“Philip,” he' eald abruptly, “this is
Tonnibel Devon, She's Paul's com-
panion.
Phillp interrupted the speaker by
his sudden bound pround the tehle.
“Tony Devon, little Ton, he cried.
“1 thought,. oh. I thou
dead. I thought I'd lost you forever.”
A nolse fell from Katherine's lips,
and Mra, Curtls stumbled to her feet.
“So you kaow her too, Philip:” she
sharled with 4 lhasty glance at’ her
pallld daughter. *I thought we'd kept
her well out.of your way, So you'se
played the snenk while eating bread and
butter {n my house, miss,” she blurted
st Tony, “Well, ft's what one might
have expected of you—you huzzy.”
“Mother!" gasped Katherine, as Ton-
albel snatched her hunds from Philip.

“Kathle, you, IICCIl{l ‘lnother’ me!"
erled Mrs. Curtls, {blind with rage.
“Either she ‘goes m\ny orIdo. Iwon't
stay [n the house with a common’
sneak—a common—"
“Surab, sit down.” thundered John
Pendlehaven. "Don't speak another
such ward or—'
Tony was gt the {doctor's side be-
fore he could finlsh nts threat.
“I dldn't sneak.” she =aid, looking up
at him. “Oh, please—please belleve
me." .
“That she didn't,” erled Phillp, com-
ing to her side. “Cousin John, I've
known Tony Devon ages, and I-dlin't
even know she was [a this house.” He
turned hig flashing eyes upon Mrs. Cur-
t1s, who swas weeplng hysterlcally.
“You ought to be ashamed of yourself,
Cousln Surah* be went on, “to use
such language to o perfectly nice little
glrl. Why, you've just about broken
her heart.”
His voice had sunk-to @ passionate
whisper. His eves misted in a youthful
struggle to contral his Joy, and-—and
at the sight of him, Katherlne lost her
wlts entirely.
“Who and what have we bheen har-
boring_in this house, Cousln John?*
she shrleked In a high thin volce, strug-
cling to her feet. "“A gutter rat, n (it-
tle snake, & loose giri—"
Each wori), brought out w! 1t greuter
veliemende and passion than the one
before, struck the listeners dumb, In
shame-faced misery. Tonnibel sank to
the toor; ddropplog her head Into her
bands, >
“Oh, no, I'm not that” .hhe waited.
“My roummy never lived In the gutter;
she never did. I was poor, nwful
poor—" .
“Poor !" exclalmed Katherine. “You'ré
worse than poor. I suppose you've
wheedled Philip the same way you
have Cousin Paul”
“Kntherioe, I command you to be
sitent,” shouted Pendlehaven. “If you
say anothér word, I shall ask you to
teave my house.
“\Well, I pever!” sgreamed M‘rx. Cur-

“And you too, Sarah,” thrust ln the

doctor. “We don'y know the truth of
this-thing, but I Know very well that
Tony Devan Is notta bad girl.”

wIlnt shes not,” Interjected Philip.
“Now I'll tell you all about {t.”

As John Pendlehaven ralsed her to
her tiet, Tonnibel lifted her head and
fixed her teurful eves on Captain Mae-
Cauley. !

“You promised you'd never tell any-
bolly,” she murmured. Her mind was
with the dead Edith Devon, and the
words of hér ewn serlous reverent
oath glven In the prekence of her wikl-
eved mother woul! not allow her to
consent that Philp should lift the
stigmd heaped upet her by the Curtls
women.

“So T dfL" ndmi_ted Phillp, soberly.
“but you see now this has happened.
You must relegse me from that prou-
156"

“I can’ t."lsl:hod Tony. Tl\cn turn-
ed- her face to Pendichaven,

“Yop'lt trust us,” she pleaded, wave
Ing hér hand toward Phillp. “Plense
trust blm and me.”

“Ha!" shrieked 3Mrs. Curus‘
sou—" .

“Shut up, Cousln Sarah”
Philip at the angry woman. Theu he
addreésed. himself to the doctor. “I
did premisé her'I wouldn't tell how
And I won't! In fact it Isn't
Is it, Cousin

“Trust

napped

we met.

“Not that T cay/jee,” camp In rather
drawling answer } i

“Ilt: repeat Wit I sali hefore,”
Phllip took yp hgtudly. *T dide't know
she lived here.” !

“We're rend;
crled: Katherine,

Captain * MacCaaley stared at her.
Was thls frowning angry gil the smil-
Ing, yielding Katperine (\e hed knowo
or thought he had known?'

“You can belléve It or not, Kathle,!
he told her savagels. “lg‘mukes o

p belleve that—alt,”

In Shzma.F:eed Mlsery Tonnlbel Sank
“to !l' s Floor,

dlterence to mej’”
the some.”

“Walt hiere for" me, Philip,” sald the
doctor, in a low. !one “I'll be back
in @ moment.

Then he took Tony by the hand and
they went out lygether.

For several terise momeats a sllence
too dreadful to deseribe gettled down

upon :the dining room. Kntherine
twigted her fark sulklly and Mrs, Cur-
tls still sniffed In ber handkerchlef.

Phillp looked from one to the'other,
wishlug with all. hls heart he could
say something that would clear the
atmosphere. .

“I'm sorry, Causin Sarah” he said
abruptly, trstog to.smile. “It certalnly
was awkward, warn't I

“Awkward?" réseated Mrs. Curtls,
wrinkllng her fug>  “Awkward lsn't
the word, l‘hﬂlnj,lt was disgusting.”
« The gorge rose:agaln in lis throat.
“Tonnihel Devon Is the best girl T
kiow,” he asserted. “Poor little thing,
1 plt§; her with all my heart.”

“Plty Is.nkin to love, my dear Phll-
1p,” Bivergd Mrs. Curtls. g

“Sother,” cried Katherlne. “Phillp
wouldn't so far forget himself and' his
friends and post fon as to love—well—
It you can't kee’ your tongue’stlll, go
upstalrs.”

This wns a shock for Phillp. That
any girl could Fpeak to her own mother
"in such g way was beyond his com-
prehension. The door opu)cd Jjust then
and Dr. John walked in.

“She catne down to tell me that
Paul wanted me.rnd forgot It," he sald
10 a low tone, "’X'm poor child 1s qulte
overcame.”

Mrs; Cufrtls” t&nm her head and
rose from: the table, and” Katherine,
rising- also, followed ber mother out
of the room,

There was very little sald between
the young -man and his older friend
after the ladies 'had taken thelr, de-
parture, but when Captalu MacCruley

But It's true, just
»

was ready to lenve, he looked anxiously |

at his: compaxlon, .

won't let any one—"

tpr, anticipating the lad's plea,
Devon 18 here to stay,

John, just a minute?¥ the boy

[

“Cousln John,* “You

je doc
“Tony

“Indeed not," lmurmp(ed

PhIL"
“Could I—could I'see fer, |Cousin
fritered.
“Not tonlght, old f¢llow," repjled the
ctor, kindly, “Tomorrow, pérhups.”
And Bhillp had to be content.

That evening Katherioe spedt with

ber mother In hopefess misery.
“He acted Just as.if he loved her.”

she wallefl at one time-in their

“IKatherine, we've g0 to get hu
by some menns. She's bewltche
-—she's brought Paul np from hi
——and there’s no telltng, she may
your place In thelr wills.”

Fulped Katberlne,
of some plan?
steals or something like that

now that Reggle s coming home,
the answer.
lie'd be here very séon.
thet happens in this house ou
ordinary is blamed 01 my . pos

A

that,
sée weeplng doesn't do anyj

¥

We've got to make some plan to get |
her out of here.
Ing all the time, you con't t!

bedroom door.

me at all,"
say 1'ean’t think w
w:

Tony Devon [s out
another week ls onr

Bi

to his mother.

sh

gan to upbrald hia for his
lessness,

W

so long?

ro,
into an easy chalr.

about “her,

&l
ou

at the tips of bis: highly
boots.

solemnly, “!o knaw Cnusln P
In hig grave.”

soon keel over,” gald the mothy

onver-

“I'd give m\)lhlng (0 ing out

would 1" Curtls,
r awoy
d Joha
S grave
usurp

Philip,”
think
- she

“And now she's hoodwinked
“Can't yo
Can't we ¢l

peclally
was
sald

“Jahn wouldu't believe it, es
“Iiis Itter tod
Every

nd she began agatn to cry. | f
‘Grent Heavens, mother, d
' screamed Kutherlne, “Cdn't you

ou make me so nervous I c

While you're.snlvel-
Ink."”
Mrs, Curtis rose und waked to her

My’ children hase no sympgthy for
she shof back. “Bat you
tle I-cryd Well,

vou “five | deflars
thls fuuse befure

atch me! Il bel

[N P
The nest mornl“\:f when | Reggfe
rown come home,. M2 went directly
Of -vourse, n§ “usual,
he wept at the slgbt of him hnd be-
luught-
¥ know
on gone

\\ hy hadn’t he let b
Why bad he bd

Tere he was?
Reggle laughed insolently. ‘

“Do I ever let sou know where 1
mater? he demunded, dropplng
*No, I dopit, and

I won't! I've come for five hundred
dnnnrs I have to hn\e’ Now cough
1t up”

“I haven't that mnchkmnnej Ia the
waorld," sobbed 3Mr: urtls.

*“Then wl\gm]lr‘ 3 ¢ of j Cousid’
John," he command’l. “Tvel slmply
got to have 1!

Paylng no heed 1 : his gruft com:
mond, Mrs. Curtis £ cked to und fro
In excess of agony

“If Paul had died. " she wept, “we'd
have had A lot of rhonky—~" .

“How do sou know!" wos eggle'
quick query.

“Because I know how his will's
made,” explained his mother, “and
unless hls Cacollaék1s foung, your
Cousin John and I g t all his medey.”

Reginnld's eves biized Into g flame
of Interest. Money was the only thing
that attracted him. .

“Why doesn't he die, then™ jhe ask-.
ed, drapplng back suden! e's old
enough nnd stek’ enc. h, Isn't he?"

“Because he’s gett 1z well"| replled
his mother. “That g 1—"

“What gIrl?" Regple’s volee asked
_the guestion in monntone.

“Some huzzy John picked jup not
long ago” was the reply, | “She's
broucht Paul to life, and Johr'ls wild

and now-
“Where Is she?” Interjected Remsald,
“With your Cqusin Paul. And, Reg-
e, I'd give five hindred to get her
ut of the house.”

The boy rose and steod gazing down
olished

“T'd glve mnro than that,” he replled
ul was

“Tnen rid us of the girl, npd hell

a

But Reginnld wasn't Intergsted o
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NY smokers prefer
it. They’ll find that

this compact package of ten

Lucky Strike Cigarettes
will just suit them,

Try them—dealers now

- . carry both sizes: 10 for
10 cts; 20 for 20 cts.”
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SARAH HAD GENTLY HINTED

Remark Might Have Led Beau to
Imagine She Disapproved of
His White Clothes. |

Mrs. Morgan had @ colored! mald
tamed Serab. One Sunday aftdraon
the mistress saw Sarab's lover leaving
the house clad la a suit of white flan-
nel. A little later, when the matd ap-

peared. her mistress said:

;“Surah, that beau of yours $hould
never-wear white. He 13 5o black that
white clothes makes him appear ail
the blacker. Why don't you glve him

Lint? i

“Why, Mis' Morgan,” sald Sarah,
with anlmation, "I done glve him lots
b hints, but he Jes' patterly ain't got
io semse ap’ didu’t take ‘em.”

“Probably you dida't make the hints
strong enough,” sald the mistress,

“Well, no'm, dat's Jes' what ~
mysélf,” agreed Sarah, reflective)
don't believe I did. T Jest looks at
him right bard, an’ I says, *Niggah.
yo' sho’ do look like o black ‘snake
crawlin’ out ob cream, you'do! Thet's
jes’ alt I says to him, Mis' Morgan.
Dat's nall.” !

Embarrassing Questions. |

Now when the mortality rate of
grandmothers, ete, ls zbout to:reach
its peak, one firm, a large employer
of hoys, and evidently with some feel-
tng for grandmothers, has Inaugurated
on  employment application !blndk
which calls for full and detailpd fo-
formation regarding the health o
thefr relatives—~New York Evening
Post.

Costume,
“A moron Is A grown-up person who
s more or less like a child.”
“I have been told so," sald
Cayenne.
“fWould you call a mature lady who
wears very short dresses & moron?”
“No. I'd call her @ more-off,”, -

Miss

A man is merely as dull a3 hl.
of view.

point

NOT IN WHOLESALE BUSINESS

Amount of Rouge This Damsel Would
Require More Than Druggist
Carried In Stock.

The drug store was quite near the
dancing hall; but the druggist was not
a dancer, and had been In bed many
hours when Le was awakened by tha
violent ringlng of his alght bell.

With sleepy words of complaint ha
pulled hlmself from his warm bed.

“Mine's Dot to regson why, or soma
poor soul may do a guy,” he murmured
philosophieally.

Throw!ing up his bedroom window
he allowed the first cold gust of wind
to rush past him, then put his head
ou

Bemw he saw a young lady.

“What can I do for you, miss?* ha
luquired. “Is anyone dsing?"

“Oh, no!” came back o sweet tones,
“But I'm danclag at the hall close by,
srd I have quite run out of rouge.”

“Indeed?” snorted - the dlsgusted
chemist. “T am very sorry, miss, but
I rever keep enough n)uge lu stock to
cover o cheek llke yours!

Then he banged the window down®
ood retursed to bed.~—Cblcago Dally
News.,

Women Proving More Polite,

It is not an uncommon sight now to *
see u young girl get up and offer her
seat In the subway to an elderly wom-
an, whose entrance has been Ignored
by the male passengers. Such usuale
iy brinzs some blushing humble man
to hils feet with a stnmmering offer of
“have my seat” but the climax was
reached the other evening in an up-
town restaurant when a middle-oged
woman took a seat at the same table
with one of her own sex,q stranger
to her, and oo tinishing dinner pulnelx
inquired :

“Do you mlnd If T smoke?'—New
York Sun.

. Doubtful Compliment.

“Speeding the partiig gnests,” might
be described as one of the negative
virtues of hospitailty. A woman
rather overdid the part recently.

She was saying good-by to some vis
itors who Lad long outstayed thelr wel«
come.

“It was so sweet of you to let ua
stay so long,” said ther with effusion.

“Oh, 'm so gled you have been,” sha _
replled with abvious rellef.

Cousln  Paul’'s new He
wanted money nnd that was gll, now
that Tony Devon de d.

“How ahout the ymdred for
me?” he quesuonc lon ng{at ber
keenly,

she.

™

thé house.

m

helneeded.
to|be done.

C’mwm Paul was,

W
W
at
m

it, my san,” snid
end don't bother

“I've sald T hadn’
Now run awa;

@ any more.”
Reggle did leave . le room,
His mir: was fill
dny plans to get old of ]
There wr ¢ two th'
Whoct it the
s e had to|
‘s enough that hls mothei
Ant her In the house. Reggl
huse his own women folks;
ake them eory all he wanted/

but not
d with
e cnsh
ngg had
rl with
go. It
didn’t
e could
¢ could
to, but

that any one, and a stranger tdo, could

force his mother fnto a spell

tes

had made up his mind almost

of hys-
ries, he’ wouldn't tolerste.
Then the other thing to which he
brought

his hair en end when he contemplsted

it The world had to be rel
Cousin Paul.

rose to his feet lm( walked ff
up and down the oom.
ensy enough to et hold of.

eved of

A ltttle drop of knmotmn:——nepg!e
rvously
outd -be
for Dr,

“Tw

John always had plenty ﬂ,f drugs on

ha

and.

“1'd like to kill her.”

nnother?”

M

ting one another aloneq and
abaut thelr servanta”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

THe Problem at Presan}
“Do penple In soclety talk a!

out one

“Not a8 much ns.they uscd
Iss Cayenne. “They seeni.t

* without trouble

 PostuM CeRE

Almost asEasy asWi;hing,

“ Your breakfast cup is ready

INSTANT POSTUM

is the table beverage.

To a teaspoonful of
Instant Postum in the cup,
add hot water. stir, and you
have a satisfying, comfort
ing drink,delightful intaste—
and with no harm to nerves or
digestion | As many cups as
you like, thhout regret.

“There’ s? ‘a Reasort

Your grocer se]ls Postum intwo forms,
AL (in packages)
-made by boiling full 20 minutes.

INSTANT POoSTUM (n ting)
made instantly ;in the cup by adding hot vater

Made by Postum Cereal Co.Inc. Battle Creck Mich.
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