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Stomach-Kidneys-Heart-Liver
. Keep the vital organs healthy by
regularly taking the world's stand-
ard remedy; for kidney, liver,
bladder and wric acid troubles—

- GOLDMEDAL
The National{Remedy of Holland for
dorsed by Queen Wilhel-
mina. At all drigglats, thres alzes.

Look for the name Gold
and accept no imitation
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Shaw and the Tourist.

George Bernard Shaw recently con-
vulsed au audience by releting a story
of a tourist| who asked = rustic
whether he wds on the right track for
Stratford-on-A¥on. The yokel ro-
malned «flent.; “Come, come.” sald the
tourist encouragingly. .“Stratford—
Shakespeare's town—Shakespeare, the
famous poet, yvo knoew. Surely you
know Shakespeare?” “Yus" replied
the rustic, brightening. “Be you he?'

176,000,000 Lives Saved.

Superintendént C. F. Culler reports
that approximately 176.000,000 fish
were rescuéd ifrom landlecked waters
along the Mississippl river doring the
peason which  closed November 1.

This work esmnllshes a record In
the history of! the bureaw's operations
and serves to llluarmt: the tremendous
mortality: to |!\hl(‘h the river fishes
are llable because of physical condl-
tions restitiog from (freshets.—Fish-

" . eries Service Bulletln.

WHY DRUGEISTS REGDMMEND
,* SHANP-ROOT

For many years druggists have watebed
" with much inte the remarkable record
Kilmer's Bwamp-Root,
7, Tiver and bladder medic

It is a physican’s prmnpnon
Swamp-RBoot |is & strengthening medi
cine. It helps the kidneys, Liver and blad-
der do the work nature intended they
should do.
wamp-Root
1t is s0ld by
and it should
medicine has sq many friends.
Be sare to get Swamp-Root lnd start
treatment at opce.
However, if lyou wish first to test this
gﬁ“ preparation send ten cents to Dr.
mer & Co.,| Binghamton, N. ¥,, for &
mample bottle. [When writing be sure and
mentlon this paper.— Advertisement.

has stood the test-of years.
all druggista on its merit
elp you. No other kidney

The Critic.

The brilliant Edgar Seltus of un-
happy memory sat ln his club one aft-
ernoon when & widower entered,

The wldower. with a deep sigh,
sank lrto &) chalr, pressed a black-
bordered handkerchief to his eyes and |

aned :

“T tell yovf Saltus, old mnn. & chap |
never. realizéa the full valoe of his:
wife till he joses her.”

wrrne, trop,” sald Mr. Saltus, “and !
arpednlly t ue it she was Ingured” |

Idte Ho rs WItH Statisticlans.

It s est{mated thata men who
reaches the £ge of elghty years spends
two years af hiz life dressing. No-
‘body has thd conrnge to estimate how
‘many of heriyeans a woman devotes to
—but, a8 we were saylng, [t's & hard
winter that has no soft spots. '

Theorles do véry well for the mind,
but “cotnbeet .and cabbage 15 better
for the body.

Man is sald to be a free moral agent,
but there ate ‘some married men who
are doubters,

Melanchol,

y 13 sometimes ‘simply ob-
stinacy. .

E N!ﬂll and l.lornlll.
H-dﬁa

Medal on every box |

\
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|, fejolned. as ‘ghe emtered the house,

THE SECRET.

Synopals—Proud possessor of a
printing press and equipment, the
gift of Uncle Jozeph to his nephaw,
Herbert Illingsworth Atwater, Jr.,
aged thirteen, the fortunata youth,
his chum, Henry Roater,
gbolt the same a&s, begina the Pub-
Hcation of & fuli-fledged newspaper,
the North End Dally Orlole. Her-
bert’s small cousln, Florence At-
water, belng barred from any kind
ot participation In. theyenterprise,
on account of her intense wnd nat-
ural feminine ‘desirs to “‘boss,” ls
frankly annoyed, and oot at all
backward in saying so. However,
a poom 8he has written ls accepted
for Msertion tn the Orfole, on &
strictly commerclal basis—cash in
ndvance. The poem suffers some-
what from the Inexperience of the
youthtul publishers in the “art
proservative.” Her not altogether
unreagonable demand for republi-

Illusfrahon: by
1 rmeyerJ

The two boys stood wgiting, having
i mind to go with Patty as far as
her own gate, “That’'s a pretty way
to speak to company!" Herbert ad-
dréssed his cousin with heavily marked
severity. ‘“Next time you do anything
ltke that 1] march' straight In the
housk and Inform your mother of the
fact.”

Florence silll swung-her foot &nd
looked drenmily away. She sang, to
the alr of “Rock of Ages' .

“Henry Rogter—Herbert, too—they
make me sick—that's what they do!"

However, they were oniy too well
prepared with their annibilating re-
sponse.

“Oh, say not so! Florence, say not
so! Florence, say not so!”

‘They even sent this same odlous
refrain back to her from the street,
as they departed with thelr lovely
; and,’so tenvous is fem!nlne

catlon of the masterplece, with ita
beauty unmarred, i3 scorned, and
the hremk between Mlss Atwater
and the publfshers of the Oriole
widens, The Sunday, following,
Florence's particular ¢hum, Patty
Falrchild. pays her a visit. They
are joined, despite Miss Atwater's
openly expressed disapproval, . by
Master Herbert Atwater and Hen-
ry Rooter. Patty 1y delighted. Flor-
ence stays aloof.

PART |—Continued.
—

At times the noted eyes of Atwater
A Rooter were gentled o'er with the
goft cast of enchautment, especially
when Patty felt called upon to reprove
the two with little coquetries of slaps
and pushes. ' Noted fof her sprightli-
ness, she was never sprightlier; her
pretty laughtet tooted continuously
and the gentlemen sccompanled with
doting sounds so repulsive to Florence
that without being actively consclons
of what she did,
phrase, “perfectly sickening" [n the
hymn she was crooning, and repeated
it over and over to the alr of “Rock
of Ages” .

“Now I telt you what let's play.”
the versatite Patty propnsed, affer ex-

hausting  the plemurez ot “Geog-
raphy.” “Ghosts,” and other tests of
sntellect. “Let's play ‘Truth! We'll

each take a paper and a pencil, and
then cach of ds asks the other one
some questlon, and we haf to write
down the answer.and sign your name

and fold it up\o nobody can see it ex- :

cept that ome, and we haf to keep [t

§ secret and never tell as long as wel

ltve.”

“AN -right,” sald Henry Rooter.
«“)) be the one-to nsk you a gquestion,
Patty.” . :

“No,* Herbert said promptly.
ought to be the one to ask Patty.”

“Why ough{ \nn"" Henry demanded.
“Why ought vou?"

“Listen™ Patty cried, “I know the
way we'll o T'Nl ask each of you #
qiestion—we haf to whisper it—and
eich one of yow'll ask me one, mid
then we'll write It. That'll be simply
grand ! she elapped her hands; then
checked herself. “Oh, [ guess we
ean't, elther, We haven't got any pa-
per and penclls unless—" Here she
sremed to reeall her hostess. “Oh.
Florrle. dear! Run In the house and
get us some paper and penclls.”

Florence gave no slgn other than
to tncrease the lourdness of her voice
as she sang, “Per{ly sick'ning, clef’
for me, let me-perf'ty sick-kin-ning!"

“We pot p‘enrv‘ safd Herbert, as
he nnd Henry produced pencils: and
thelr professional natebooks, and sup~
plied thelr falr friend nnd themeelves
with materlal for “Fruth.” “Come on,
Patty, whisper me whatever-you want
o

“No; T ought to have ber whisper
1ae first.” Henry Rooter objected., “I'll
wiite the answer to any question; I
Gon't care what It's ebout.”

“Well. 1t's gat to be the truth, yoo
l«now," Patty warned them. “We alt
hat to write, down just exackly the
truth on our word of honor and slgn
our' name, Promise?”

“All right,” sald Patty. “Now T
whisper Henry a question first, and
then you can whisper yours to me
firat, Herbert.”

This seemed to fill /it needs hrppily,
snd the whispering and writing began,
and continued with a' coziness. littlé
to the tastd of the plously, singlng
Flarence. She, nltered all previous
opinions of her fritnd Patty, and when
the latter finafly closed the sesslon
on tha steps. and snoounced that she
must\ﬂn home, the hostess declined
to accompany her into the house to
help her find where she had teft her
hat nnd wrap.

“f "haven't -the least idea where I
took ‘em oft." Patty declared in the
airlest menner. “If you won't come

with me, Florrle. s'pose you just call
in the front door nnd tell your mother
to get ’em for me."

«“Qh, thes’re somewhere in there”
safd Flovence coldly. not ceaslng. to
swing her fout and pot turning her
head.” “You tan find ‘em by yourself,

“1

Y presume, or if you an't V'li. have,

uur mald throw 'em nut o the yard.
or snmep'm tomoOrTow,
“wigell, thaok Fon!" “Miss Falrchild

e e L

she embodied ther|

loyalty, sometlmes, —under, these
stresses. Mlss Fairchild mingled ber
gweet, tantalizing young soprano Witk
their ‘changlng and cackling falsetto.

“Say not so, Florence! OD, say not

. ot
clally sg\épge, Ma\llo—wneé' he -was
born and jrought up i a igwn three
tundred . iles from here. X don’t see
Just pow_ we couid have ‘heard hls
nameibunjess he vislted here, or got
into ihe papers in some way."

Mrs. Atwater seemed unleHng to
yleld a wi ‘sterlous (rglnt, She rocked
decor. usly in her/\\mlr, shook her
head, ;ang pfter seté. g ber lips rigld-
1y, opeuedg\ hem to {7 “ist that she could
never. cmhge her und Julla had
acted ' abrupthy ¢ “Why couldn't
she ha: zt her popr father ‘know, at
least’s 3°F days: hetore. she dld?"

Mr.iA¢ ater sighid. “Why, she ex-
plains’ (0} her lenn‘ that ; she ‘only
knew i1t, Jerself, 19 hour’ before .she
wrotel” 4
“Her pdor father !’ nis' wlfe repeat-
ed commiseratingly ¢
“wz; Mollle, Y. 't see that fath-

er's &pecially to | B pitied”

“Dfp't sour M iMrs, Atwater,
"T)mv ol man, te : ‘wve to live In that
big ;fuﬁ‘ all alon except a few ne-
gro-dirve \1«7"

“\\'hy. J'\o' Abn 't halt the houses
in the. ne’ghbnrhoo ;,up and, down the
street, are fully ocd . pled by close rela-
tives of his; T dod .’ if he'll be really
as loqely as he'd 1:'e to e, And he's
oftenisald he'd gf 2 a great deal if
Julla had been a p iin, topopular girl.
Pm strongly of ¢ '2 opinlon, myself,
that he'll be pleasd about this. Of
course 1*imay upst! him a lttle, just

T thiok 3j willl® Mrs. At
watei -5 pok her ‘nead forebodIngly.
“And|heisn't the July aue it's going
to w 9et'?

“\-S he fso't her husband admit-
ted, 'serlously. * “That's alwass been
the tfouble with Julla she never could
beur}o seem dlsnppnlntlng and so, of
courdp. I suppose evbry one of ‘em haq
a specikl tden that bie was really about
the “fopfof the 11st with her”

“EV(“A last.one of 'em was positive
"ald Mrs. Atviater. “That was

Jula's svay with-'en!”

sol Say not so!" .
- — of It,
PARTTWO '
—_ - "Yes,'Jan"
They went satirieally down  the | kind-}

street, thelr chummlness with oné an-
other bountifully Increased by thelr
common derision of, the outsider on the
porch; and even at a distance they
stifl contilved to make themselves in-
tolerahle; looking back over their
shaulders, at Interyals, with, say-not-so
expresslong on thelr faces, Even when
these faces were far enough awey to
be but yellowish oval planes, their
say-not-so expressions were stll biting-
Iy cloquent.

Now & northern ‘brecze chilled the
galr, as the hateful three became io-
istiogulshable In the haze of autnmn
dusk. Florence stopped swinging her
toot, left the railing, and went morose-
Iy Into the bouse;

“Say Not 8o, Florencel Oh, Say Not
Sol Say Not Sol”

her fortune to ‘make two discoveries
vital 1o her present-career: the first
arising ont of a conversation between
her fathg: and mother lu the llbrary,
where @ gossipy fire of soft coal en-
couraged this proper Sunday afternoon
entertainment for man und wife

- =8It down and rest awhile," sald her
“I'm nfraid youjplay too

mother.
hard when Patty and the boys are
here. Dp sit down quietly and ‘rest
yourself © little while” And es Flor-
ence obj jed, Mrs.
her hus!
séhat I sald. 1 told Aunt Carrie 1
(hought] fie same way about It that
you i, 3¢ course, nobody ever knows
what. J¥la’s golng to do next, and

nnbody needs to” he surprised at any-
Ever since she

thing she does do.
came hame from school ahout four-
fifths of, ail the young men In town
have b
every ol
that "
. “Yes,
old "
L OHIS wermly  accepted

Mr. At\vnter nddEd “Every

And bere it Was

Atwater turned to
nd resuming, “Well that's |

:n wild about her—and so's
vachelor, for the matter of

the

ted f3r ather people’s good1”
Thus Mr. Atwatir swhmed: up—and
he was fhis Julia's brother. Addition-
ally, sifce he wss the! older, he had
known {der since her birth.

“It yo 1 ask me ] sald his wife, "I'll
really 12 surpt! ed if it all goes
through' Fithout » 1 suictde

“Oh, nét quite sujclde, perhaps,” Mr.
Atwater protesien. “I'm glad it's a
dry &tate, thou,

She failed (mm;hom his stmple
menning! ‘Why

“Well,s some 'em might feel that
despcr-x(' at ) ‘ast,” he . explained
“Prohibitlon’s :\’su!egunrd for the dis
appointed in lover !

This phrase ind a previous one
stirred Florence, who had been sitting

q\\le!ly. accord: ‘g to request, and
T | “resting”; but ‘w0t resting her curi-
Losity. "Who's disappolnted In love,

pepa?” she Inqured with an explosive
eagerness which ‘slightly startled het
preoccupled parénts. *“\What [s all this
about Aunt Jglia, and Grandpa goln’
to live ‘alone, iand people committing
sulclde and prnmbmon and every
thing? What gl thls. mama?"

“Nothing, FI “rence.

“Nothing! 1 at's what you always
say ‘about the s 'pry- most interesting
thinjls that ha'’’¢n In the whole fam-
ny! What 18 . this, papa?”’

exu}g to tittle, ¢Irls, Florénce, Mere-
ly snme famil)* matters.”

“My goodnes,  Florence exclalmed.
“I'm not a ‘litt, girl’ any more, papa!
Youire n!\vn;s‘}orgeltlng my age! And
1f it's & femity matter I belong to “the
family, T guess, ahout as much as any-
body -jse, don’t 17 Grandpa himself
isn't agy more one of the family than
1 am, [T don’t care how old he is!”

Thls~gvas undenlable, end her father
laughe y “It's’ Tenlly nothlng .you'd
care & >ut one- wuy or the other,” he
sald.

Well, I'd cnr‘ about it if it's & Be-
crety” Florence insisted. -"If it's a B&
ereti I'd want to know it whatever it's

(It so't a secret. particularly,

SYPD p e, At, least, it's not to be
ma }e public rux a time; it's only to
be ‘ngwn.in txe family."

muych )ne o ¢ famlty as—"

* “Neikr mid 'her father sald sooth-

fngly. i. “T don- suppose there’s any

harfy § your how ing it—If you won't

g0 |1:|lmg every.jody. Your aunt Julla

hns just writtin us that she's’ en-
ced. “

s Amute. uttered an exclama-
tlon, but she was too lete to check
bim; - N
"J\ hat's the matter?” he asked. .

'm atrald you oughtn't to have
tol(" Florence.. ;She sn't Just the most
discreet-

“pshaw!” he laughed. “She certaln-
Iy is gne of the family, however, anil
Tulle
mlnht‘
uulle
encg’

EbtisFiorende was not yet able to
‘speyk f 1t, even Inside the family—
so snrprising, sometimes, nre parents’
theorfs : of what will .not Interest
the{r * hildren.!” She sat: staring, her
mouthopen.’hér thront closed; and in
the uncertain Hliyminatfon of the room

told. Youwll not spenk of it
the fnmlly, will -you, Flor'

always been much P00

s nothing "that weuld be Inter-’

“well, dldn’] ‘1 just prove Im ra |

rote that ‘el of the family

amendment. “And every old widower,
t00." shq said, nodding, “Rather! And
of course Julla's done exactly as ‘ehe
pleased pbout esersthing, and nntural-

thefe symptoms of her emotlonal con:
dlt!rn went unobserved

Iy ‘sho's. golng 'to do as ahe pleases
about this.”

ABd! Fortune throws 15 Miss

Well. of course, It in her own af: | [| “Atwater's way ‘% sure instru-

fair, Mollle,”” Mr. Atwater safd, mnmv ment 9! rem,mg.l
“She couldm't_he expected to consult . 2
the whole A!wnter family connccﬂon "y {w'm CONTINYED.)
‘before—" | e —

“Oh, no," she agreed, Et don't say Gha hginy ashlons In THats..
ahe coud. Sl It 1s rather upset-| During the j:ist 800 years there have
ting, coming 80: : gnddenly like this, been. more ¢’gnges In hat- fashions

when not one af the family have- exrer
seen hlm—never even heard his very
name hefore.”

“Y¥ell, that ; purt “of It “lsn't’ upe«

than o any of}er part of men's aftire,

That -Firm Fleh,
P? ‘and Healthy Clow
»f Youth—Taks Mastin's
Yeost VITAMON Tablets.

; it
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~ Vitamon

neengated Tablots Easy and

quck.
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10 rem: !
BAON" Do Rot acoept imitations or ubstitutes.
You oxa gt Mastin's VITAMON Tablste at all
gond d-mm:h-

Am Positively Guaranteed
to Pot On Flrm Flesh, '
Clear the Skin and Increase
Energy When Taken With
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e EwryMcdorMmanck
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Music in Common Noises,
Camille Salnt-Sacus, the French dom:
posr, best kuowu for his opers, “Sam:
gon and Delflah,” heard music in the
commonest Dofses when a child. Heé
would plant hlmself In front of d
clock to hear” it gtrike. Seated od
& small stool before the fire he used
to wrlt for the tes-ketile to sing..

In a book of recollections, Salntr
Saens says that his friend, Pasteun
tha great bacterlologist, was the ob-
Ject of publlc wrath when he firs]
anpopnced® his new treatment -£0
dlsease. A msss meeting. was bel
to protest agninst  his serum dls-
coverles, at which on emlnent man
satd: “Sclentific questions should by
settled by the people.”

Operations on 01d Men.

Tho venerable Dr. Beverley Robln-
gon, in a letter to the Medical Record
(New York), protests against.some of
the operations which are :performed
nowndays on elderly persons, whom
there 18 scarcely n chance’of saving
Too many of these ara done, he says
and the result Is only Increased dis-
comfort to the patient. H H

P

Bpeed <! Glaclers,

Studylag Alasken glaclers, Prof. W,
§. Cooper finds that Muir glacler ha
receded 60 miles In the last 127.years,

A frlend who 1§ not in need 1x a
friend indeed.

—I.ukbrvumrndd&
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PALMER’S’
LOTION S0%P

PALMER'S LOTION
AND 1 USE IT.

ALL DRUGGISTS.
" GUARANTEED DY
SOLON PALMER
e ‘wEw YORK

REMOVED ALL MY PIMPLE
AND CLEARED MY GOMPLE)
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Limlitailons of an Adage.
_“Mnn wants Littlo here bélow,” quot-
#d Bolt. *“That goes for trouble only,”
teplied Nutt.

Watch Cuticura Improve Your Skin.
On rislng ‘and retiring gently smear
the face with Cuticura -Olntment.
Wash off Ointment ip flye minutes
with Cutfcura Soap and hot water. It
Is wonderful what Cuticura will: do
for poor complexions, dandruff, itchlng
and red rough hands.—Advertlsement.

A soclety composed of members who
agree to study.thelr own faults would
have plenty to do.

EVen n pu{x

mey
be sble (o hot ) Mu own 1o wlﬂmmy
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