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Help That Ach

: 4re you dragging arou
duy, with & dull, unceasi
Are you lame in the morn
Sith headaches, dizzizesa
disorders?  Feel tired,

iucouraged? Then there’
thing wrong, sod Hikely] its idoey
iceakness, Doo't negloct it! Get"back
Four health while you can.| Use Doan's
Pills, Doan's heve helped thousands
df ailing folks, They should help you.
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Selina’s .lunch basket was to
be a seperate and distinct affalr, of-
fered at auction ‘with thpse of the

High Pralrle. "Not a apprehen-
sive, she was to pack !hls basket her.

broad bla
and Ingr
name ned
she was ai
Adnm Qo
dered exp

k-coated backs shut off sight
8. She had written her
tly on her lunch box. Now
o loss to find & way to reach
ma. She eyed the great-shoul-
anse fust abend of her, In
she declded to dig into It

gambler nnﬂ
of fortune. ite, to young
vdomnnhoud Inf Chlcnsu in 1888,
his been unconventional, some-
hat seamy, but generally anjoy-

le] At school her chum i Julje
emmipel, daugbter Angust
nipel, butcher. Simeon !g killed

a
q
)

Qunru! that s not his own,
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. An Imprnuement

Cross sectlon of flapper’s speech be-
forg advent of eross-word puzzle craze:
“My- dear, you shoud ll’nL' been with
us!y We had the mo: t‘unuwtl«- ride
and-nenrly knocked n mmuem id po-
et N for u row af potted paling. 1M1

declnre It was the ,.v(mn.x';; garte

Cross - section _of flupper's ; speech |
atter. adven™-uf  cross-word ¢ puzzle
craze: "My dedr, you should have been

with us! We hdd’ the mdst fantastic
ridelanil nearly knocked B fantustic
old fpollceman “for 'n row of : potted
pulm* T'li declare It w. he garllla‘s
garter: -Llic A ! :

4. An lmposnb:llty '

JgnesHow s your \0un~ ‘cousin,
the durlm’. ;.mm;,' on lth hls prace
U(‘E?

Smith—Very slowly, The|
iy ‘bave been trying to help him out;
but.cof course. we can't be ill pll the
timé.—Edinburzh Scotsman ‘
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Itlon as teacher at the High
rie achoo, iin the outskirts
hicago, 1iving at the homs
truck’ farmer, Klans Pool.
TRoelf, twelve years old, son
Kians, Selina percoives a kin- |
d spirlt,ta_lover of beauty,
bl .olhcm-m Sellna hearu gossip
cancerning the affection of .the
“Widow Paarlenberg,” rich and
g60d-looklag, for Pervus DeJong,
poor truek farmer, who Is tnscns
sible to the widow's attractions.
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CHAPTER Iv—conunued

exclaimed Sellnﬂ. feeling a9
'she had witnessed the first act
lexclting: play. And breathed
deeply.| So, too, dill the watching con-
gregatlon, so that the widow could be
sald toThme driven off in qulte a gust.

As;they jogged home [n the Pool
farw wagon Maartfe told her tale with
a good [deal of savor. |

Pervils DeJung had been left 2 wld-
ower wo .years before. Withln a
month f that nme Leendert Prarlen-
berg hal tled, leaving to hls widow the
richest |and most profitable farm in
the Whol@ commualty, * Pervus De-
Jong; on the contrary, through. inheri-
tance, from hls father, old Johannes,
'pu~ses=ou a scant twenty-five acres of
the “orst lowlnnd—practically  the
only low: land~in all High Prairle. The
acreage! was notorlousty bairen. Per-
vus DeJong pitiently planted, sowed,
gathered crops, hatled them to mar-
ket; Beemed still never to get on In
this thrifty. Dutehi community where
_getting ‘on 1w a3 so common & tralt os
to be{no Ionger thought a virtue. Luck
ond Dature Seemed to work egainst
him. !Hjs® seedllngs proved unfertile;
his stock :was !alwars uiling; his cab-
bugey. were worm-Infested; snout-bec-
llc horpd hig rhubarb. When he
| pluntéd [largely of spinach, hoping for
a ‘\en spring, the season wus dry. DId
he mrn the following year to sweet
pomloe all fwguries pointing to-a
dry umlng\ml summer, the summer
Poroved {he weltest In n decads. Hud
‘he been! small, purly and Insighlficant
bls bia|luck ould have calted forth
‘contemptunus |pity; But there ws
about| him the tovableness and splen-
dor of the stricken; glant. = |
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he Widow Paarlenberg jof the
res, the comfortable farimhouse,
d.neck chaln, the sllk gowns, the
hite hands ahd the cooking tal-
had set her affections. She
llm opealy, mnotariously," anti
Duteh vehemence that would
wept anothef man off his feet.
Jknown' that she sent him a
 Ihaking of cakes, pies and
She tricked, cajoled, or nagged,
to enting her ample meunis. She
sked his ndvlce—that subtlest
f flnttery. She asked him about
riling,  humils,  rotation—she
teh land jielded, under her
{l ‘manngement, more profitably
sln"lc acre than to any tem of

ln" that the emlre cummunlt‘n

with the: plump, rich, red- Ilnped
sidow; Pervus got his will Itke a stubm
born gtebr and would haye none of i
her. g was incomfortabl? in hig ur
tldy house; he wag Innely, he was ui
But he would have none, o,
anity, pride, resentment \\er(;
xed up in It: .
very first tine that Pervus De-.
met Selina he had a chance, to
her.- With'such a start, the
end wns'lnevitable.” Then, too, Seling
had qnjthe wine-colored eashmere
and ivns itrylng hard to keep the tears
- back ln full \h:w' of the whole of High

her,
all mi;

The}
" Jung
protec]

Prairie. {Urged by Meartje (and rath-
er (nlm ng the lden) Selina hed at-
tended the great mne(ln;; and dance

at_Addm Qoms' hall above the general
store beir the High Prafrle statlon.
Fi famllles ‘for miles around
were there. The hmew chureh organ
me»hnlln\\ed pretext for so-
Was the excuse for this
There wos o small gdmis-
slon charge. Adam Oomg had given
them the hall. The three musiclans
were. plaging without fee. The wom:
en were to bring supper packed Iif
boxes jor :baskets, these to be' raffled
oft to |the highest bidder whose priv.
Itege it then was to sup with the fahr
. whose| basket ‘ he Jad bought. Hot
coftee [cold be had at 50 much the
cup.  Alllthe proceeds were to be de-,
voted |to, the ' orzan, Mnnrtje had
| packes her own basket at noon and:
had dr] "en off at fournwith Klaas and
the ch! \dren She was to serve on one!
of - thdué| bustllng committees. whosc.
. dutles {ranged .from coffee maoking to
dish waghing. Klans ond Roelf were,
to be pressed Into gervice, , Jakod
would convey Selina to
when his chores were

us on thls Pervus DeJong, then. H

".[ ot ribbon atep the box.

fging himy toward this profitable.|,

self. Maartje, lad_left co-
plous but ‘disjointed instrdetlons, .
Maartje’s own basket wnl’nt Figantie
proportions and  staggerl ;content.
Her sandwiches were c%blo&s'
her plckles clubs of cucdiuber; her
ples vast plateaus.

The basket provided ’f\r Sellna,
while not quite so large, & .wns of
templated

appalling size as Selina o
it. She declded, suddenly:ithat she
would have none of It. Injer trumk
she'bed o cardboard box siii 4 as shoes
come in. Certalnly this uld hold
enough lunch for two, 6liy. thought.
She, was o little nervousshbout the
whale thing; rather drend‘n{\ the pros-
pect of eating her snpper th a High
Pratrle swaln unknown tother. Sup-
pose no one should bld fo;! her box!
She resolved to fill it afte: her own
pattern, disregarding Mnurl]es henv)
provender.

She had the Kkitchen “fo herself.
Jakab was In the fields or out-houses.
The house was, dellclonsly ' qulet.
Selina rumnieged for the shoe box,
lined 1t with. a ‘sheet of ' tIssuo paper,
rolled up her sleeves, got out mixing
bowl, flour, pans, ° Cup: cakes were
ber ambition, _She baked slx of them,
They came out & beutlful brown but
somewhat lenden. Still, anything was
better than n wedge of soggy ple, she
told herself. She bolled eggs very
hard, halved them, devllled thelr yolks,
filled the whites neatly with this mlx-
ture and clapped the halves together
agaln, skewering them with a tooth-
pick, Then she rolled each egy sep-
arately In tissue paper twisted at the
ends:.  Dalntlness, she lLad decided.
shoufd he the keynote of her supper
box, The food mneatly packed she
wrapped. the-box In paper and tled it
with a gay red ribbon ylelded by her

“What Am | Bid! Tairy. Cents!
shame on You, Genuefnenl"

trunk. At the last moment she whipped
into the yard, twisted a brush of ever-
green from the tree at the side of the
house, and tucked this into the knot
She stepped
back and thought the effect erichanting.

She was wilting In her red cashmere
-and her clonk and hood when Hoogen-
 dunls called for her.. They ;were iate
arrivals. e

Selinn, balancing ber. box | enrefuily,
opened the daor that led to the wooden
statrway. The ball was on the second
floor, The clamor that struck her
ears had the effect of a physteal blow,
She hesitated »° moment, ‘and :if there
had been uny menns of returnlng to the
Pool farm, short of walklng five miles
in, the snow, shé would have {dken It.
Up the stalrs and Into the din. Byl
dently the auctloning of supper baskets
was even now In progress.  The auc-
tioncer was Adam Qoms who. hirhself
had once been the High Prairfe school
teacher.” A fox-faced little man, bald,
falsetto, the village clown.with a solid
foundntion of shresdness under his
qo\mlng and a tart layer of mallce
over It. . H

High and shrlll came bls volce.
“What am I bid! What dm T bid!
Thirty cents] Thirty-five! Shame on
sou, gentlemen. What am' I bldl
Who'll make it forty!"

Setinz felt a Nttle thrill of' exclte-
ment. She-looked about for a place on
which to lay her wraps, espled a bbx
that appeared empty, rolled her cloak,
wufller, aid licod ‘into a neat bundle
and, about to cast it into the,box, saw,
-upturned to her from its depths. the
round pink faces of the sleeplng Kuy-
peér twins, aged six months. Oh, dear!
n desperation Selina placed her bun-
dle on the floor tn a corner, 'smoothed
down the réd cpshmere, snafched up
her lunch box_and made for the door-
wey with the childish ot one
out of the crowd o be In it.’ {She won-
dered -where Maartfe apd Klaas Pool
were {n this closs-packed roomful; and

‘that was one of‘a dozen grouped awalt-

.an empty wooden soap box.

miblg1™

‘basket, gents, and. then you: can sny

Roelf. In the dvorway Bhe tﬁund that
* N !
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with & corner of her box. She dug,
vlclausly. | The'back winced. Its owner
turned. “{Here! “What—"

Selina looked 'up into the wrathful
faco of Eervus Delong. -Pervus De-
Jong looked down into the startled
eyés of Sellnai Peake, Lerge enough
eyes at un)‘ Hme;. enormous mow in
at"what she had done.

her frighi
“I'm sorry!  I'm—sorry. I thought
if I could—there's no way of getting
my lunch box up there—such a
crowd—" ! N .
A slim, appeallng, lovely lttle figure

in the winered cashmere, amidst ait
those buxvm bosoms, and over-heated
bodles, nud flushed frces. HIs.paze
left ber reluntnmly, settled on the
lunch box, became, If possible, more be-
wlidered. | “That? Lunch box?”

“Yes, For the raflie. I'm the schoo}
teacher, Sellna Penke.”

He nodded. ;"I saw you In church
Sunday.”

“You dld!
Dm you?"t
“Walt here. vIIl come back.

1 dldn'l think you.

Wait

Lere.”
Ho took| the shoe bor. She walted.
He ma“eJ his way through the crowd

like ‘a Juggernaut. reached Adam
Ooms’ platform and placed the box
Inconspleupusly nest a colossal hamper

ing Adam’s attentlon, When he had
made }ﬂs way back to Selina he agaln
sald, “Welt,”" and plunged down the
wooden stpirway, Selina waited. She
had censed to feel distressed at her
inabitlty to find the Pools tn the crowd,
a-tiptoe though she was. When pres-
ently he cime back he had in his hand
k. Thls he
up-ended in the doorway Just behind
the crowd statloned there. Selina
wounted, 1t; found her head a little
above the fevel of-hls. She could sur-
vey the room from end to end. There
were the|, Pools. She & waved to
Maartje; smiled at Roelf. He made as
though to come toward her; did come
purt way! and was restralngd by
Maartje citching at his coat tall.
Adum Ogms' grvel (a wodden potato
masher) crushed for sience. “Ladies!"

(Crash) “And gents!” (Crash)!
“Gents! Look what basket we've got
herer” |

-Look fndeed. A grent hampe

grown 50 |plethorle that It could no
longer .wear fts cover. Its contents
‘bellled into a mound smoothly cov-
ered. “l!hln ﬁnc white cloth whose
gllstening gurfaté proclatued It dam-
ask. A Himalaya among hompers.
You knew that under that snowy erust
lay ‘gold that was fowl done crisply,
succulently,; emeralds in the form of
sherking; ;rubles that mielted inte
stru\\berry ipreserves; cukes frosted
like dhmomh' to say nothing of such
seml-preciois jewels as potato salad:,
cheeses; sour eream to be spread on
rye bread [and butter; .coffee cakes:
crullers. |’ H
Crash!

basket, Indi
Panrlenber
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don't have
has eaten
once don't
eaten Widg
don't hnve,
Widoww Pal
am I bld!

“The Wldow Paarlenlerg's
—und gents; The Widow
I don’t know what's In
n't know what's in It. Wey
to know what's In it. Who
‘idow Paarlenberg’s chicken
have to know. Who has
Paarlenberg’s cake once
0 know. Whut am T bid on
irlenberg's basket!” What
WhatmlIbidwhatmIbldwhat-
Crash) !
w herself, very handsome
Ter gold neck chaln rising
rk_‘hlv with the Iittle ﬂlll"l')
pitated her broad bosom,
in a chalr agalnst the wall
et from the auctloneer's
Dbridled now, blushed, cast
down her eyes, cast up her eyes, suc-
ceeded In 10oklng as unconsclous as a
complalsant Turkish slave girl on the
block.
Adam O
untll 1t ren

«

The wid
in Ulack silk;
und fulllng
that now
was seated
not live f¢
stund, She

ms’ glance swept the hall
clied the tall figure tower-
Ing in the|doorwny—reached 1t, and
rested there. HIs gimlet eyes seemed
to bore thelr way Into Pervus De-
Jong's stendy stnrl.‘. He rolsed his

widow's outward alr A composura
Pervus Delong, standirg begide Seline,
viewed the proceedings with &n alr of
detichment. " High Prairle was looking

t bim expectently, openly. The widow
It her red lp, tossed her hend Per
s’ DeJong returned the sictfoneer's
meaning smirk with the mlid gaze of 8
dislnterested outsider.

“Gents!”  Adam Ooms' volce took
On & tearful note~the tone at one whe.
is more hourt than angry. | “Gents)”
Slowly, with Infinlte reverenge, he lift-
ed one corner of the dnmaskicloth that
concealed the hamper's contents—I1fted
it and peered within os at o treasure.
At Wwhat Le saw thicre be stirted back
drmnuzlcnlly at once raptorous, de
spairing, amazed.

He rubbed his
stomach. The sort of dumb show that,
slnce the days of the Greek drama, has
:Jefn used to dbnore gustronomic de-

Ight,

“Elghty ! swas “renc]lell suddenly
from Gorls Von Vauren, the nineteen-
year-old’ fat und gluttonous!son of &
prosperous New Haarlem firmer.

Adam Qoms rubbed brisk palms to-
gether. “Now then! A dollur!” A
dollar! It's an Insuit to this'basket to
make it less then a dollar.” He leuncd
{ar forward over hls improvised pulpit.
“Did I hear you say a dollar, Pervus
DeJoug?" DeJong stared, fmmovable,
uzabashed, ‘D!"nt) -elghty-elghty-eighty
—gents! .I'm going to tell you same
thing. I'm going to"whisper a seeret.
Hig lean face w: ns‘\ulm:d with craftt
ness, “Gents. Listen. It Isn't clicken
in this beautifu | Lusket. It Isn’t
chicken. It's"~a gramatle pause—
“It's roast duck!" He swayed back,
wopped his brow with his red handker

clilef, beld one band high ln the alr,
His lust eard.

“Elghty-ve 1" gronned the. fat Gorly
Von Vuuren.

“Elghty-five! Elghty-ivel’ Eighty-
fiveelghtyfiveelghtyfive eiglity - five!
Gents! Gen-tle-men! Eighty-five once}
Eighty-five—twice!” (Crash)! “Gone
to Garls Von'Vuuren for eighty-fve.”

A sigh went up from the nksemblnge‘
a sigh et was the wiid Lefore the
storm, There followed o tqrnado of
talk, It crackled and thundered. The
rich Widow Pnurlenberg would have to'
eat Ner supper with Von Vuuren's boy,
the great thick Gorls. Andltiiere it
the doorway, talking to teacher aa if
they had known each other for years,
was Pervus DeJong with hls money in
his pocket, It was ns good gs a play.

Adam Ooms was angry. His lean,
fox-like frce beeame mnchednm: spite.
He prided himself on his nnllcs as auee
tloneer; and his chef d'oedvre had
brought n meager eighty-five ‘ccms, be-
sldes doubtless winning llllll the. en-
mity of that profitable store nusromer
the Widow Paarlenberg. Gorls Von
Vuuren came forward to clalny his prize
amidst shoutlng, clapplng, lnughter.
The great hamper.wus handed down
10 him, ; :

Adam Qoms scuffled abos
the many baskets at his feet.
trils looked pinkhéd and ht:
hands shook a I]llle as llt: £eaql
one small’ objeet.”

When he stood. uprlght once
was smiling.  Hls little cyes
Hls wooden sceptér poundey
lence.  High In one hand,
daintfly on his finger tlps,
Selina’s little white' shoe o,
red ribhon binding it, and the
evergreen stuck in the ribbon,
ing great solicltude he brough
then to read the name writt
hetd It nloft again, smirking.

He said nothlng. = Grinning,
it bigh. He turned his body
hist from side to, side: so
ml"m see. The eyes of tho;
him stift held n mental pletu,
huge - hamper, food-packed,
Just been handed down. The
was too absurd, too cruel. A
laughter swept the ronm ; rose
to a roar. Adam Ooms walle
nlce sense of the dramatic
laugliter had reachied its hely
held up a tand for silence.
scraping “Ahem!” as he cley
throat threatened to send the
agnin,

“Ladies—nnd gonls‘ Here'ss daninty
llttle - tidbit. Here's, somettilnx not
only for the inner man, but a feutit for
the eye. Vell, boys, if the l'\sl lot was
too much for you this lot ought to be
Just about right.- If the food ain’t quita’
enough for you, you can tie tlw ribbon
ia the lady's balr and pet the posy in
your bottonhole and there you are.
‘There you are! What's more, the lady
herselt goes wlith it. You dou't get a
country girl with this here bok, gente.
A clty girl, you can tell by lobklng at
1t, Just. Angl who Is she? Whn did
up this dainty little box just blg engugh
for two?" He 1nsne<:led it agaln, ‘'sol-
emnly, und ndded, as an afterthought,
“It you ain't feeling speclally |hungry.
Who?—" He looked about, aplshly.
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; He rolled lils eyes.«
| He ‘smacked his 1ips.

Teﬂs W]ly He Can
Now Eat Hearty

i VA letter ‘swhich 1 fesd fn the ]

lbout Carter’s Little Ifver Pilla ﬁned
‘my own Ease so Llnse that 1 could
not help tey them nnd am very
did.” So orites Mr, ank I

"bappy 1
“Trambull of Jersey City, N. J., whose
letter. goes on to say, “I harf heard

about” Carter’s Little Liver Pills for
.years but n:\er knew they helped over-
come poor appetite and sour stomach,
until I read about another man, in the
isame plight who took Cartee’s with
good wesults, 1 tried.them and can
_honestly say that they freed me of
\nasty gas on s!am:ch, 1o that'I can*
now eat without getting bitious, and
‘they improved my 3 p:ma fully 1006,
‘Yon €an rest assure from now on
1 bodst’ Carfer’s Lm]: Liver Pills
wb:n:\'u’ T can”

‘Recommended nnd for sale by all
drug stores.

forthe Perfection of ¥our Complezion
ol erests rememcs i) a.a...m
Ntl‘.lhet Dllthm Dlaﬂ:b i, 13d produces n salt ehin
Ty u"“zéimq"ﬂ'ﬁfn Ay
v &
BT Gy o 3375 Mcnigan &
‘DR & B, BeRxy Co. 3373 Michigmn A CHISASS

Gold Crown in Coffin
Near Vina, Poland, .workmen found
an-fron cofin which contained, be-

sddes a skeleton, many objects made
af ‘gold and a hirge number of colns.
A finely preserved gald crown was ane
It was rlehiy
The

of "the objects found.
studded with precious  jowels,
“rown s suppnsed toe one worn,
Lithuanfan king centuries ngo. ' The
coffin was found In a burlul vavlt of. a
Lithuzninn famjly. 1[0\\ the crown
came m be |n<]|le is a'mystery.

. Sarrow.remembered Sweetens pres:
ent joy.

< If one has o destization, bp 2as to
o faster to keep Interested,

when you take
Father John's Medicine

for COLDS

nd to bmld new flesh and strength, be-
cause it is free from morphine, chloro-
form, codeine, heroin, or other dangen
ous drugs and alcohol, Take it Today.

§.5.S. stops
Rheumatism

M‘I Rhcumausm is all gone. I fee]
a wonderful glory again in the fres
motion I uséd .to have when my days
were younger. 1
can thank S. S, S,
for it alll Do not .
closé your eyes |
and think that
health, free motion
and strength are
gone from you for-
ever] It isnot so.
S. 8. 8. is waiting
to hElp you. When you increase the num-
ber of your red-blood-cells, the entire
system undérgoes a —————
tremendous change.
Everything depends
on blood-strength.
Blood which is minus
sufficient red-cells
leads to a long list of
troubles, Rheumatism
+is one of them.” S. S.
blood-cleanser, blood-

right arm aloft, t
The whole room fixed lts gaze

maslfer.

on the blond head ia the doorway.
“Spezk up! Young men of High
Pralrle! you, Pervus DeJong!

Heh,

Wl hmmlbld\\ ‘hatmIbldwhatmibla 1"

“Fifty cema"' The bld came from
Gerrit Pon nt the other end of the hall.
A dashing affer, as a start, In this dis-
trict wherd one dollar often repre-
sented the profits on a whole load of
market truck brought to the. clty.

Crash! went the potato masher.
“Fifty cents I'm bid. Who'll make 1t
seventy-five? Who'll make it seventy-

Johannes Ambuul, 8 wld-
ge more than the sum of his
|- :
“Seventy!” Gerrit Pon.
Adem Oum! whispered it—hlssed it.
«S.g.sseventy. Ludles and gents, T
wouldn't repeat out loud sucha figger,
I would bd, ashamed, Look at thls

er
“Sixty I

ower, hla a
d.

Z

s-g-seventy)”
the cauﬂous Am-

"chenty ﬂve o

Scnrlet, noodlnx ber nce, beued the

Who buys Selina's daint
tle luncheon box? And wh
to be the result?

Y nt.
at is

| (T0 BE CONTINUED,)

A Concession
"A young womun of our famlly re
turning home from a trip brought s
gift for each of her mpther's serv-
nots,”; writes ‘a contributor. “For the
laundress she had a silk blogse of 8
bright shade, . *That won't do for Han.
neh,' her mother sald; ‘her husband
died and she 18 In-mourning’ -
“Later in the day she show
nah the present she had late
her and sald she was sorry
mistake, adding: ‘T wil g
blouse to Lizzie and get yo
thing else.
“Hannah Jlooked ndmlflngly at &u
pretty garment and then sald? “Don’t
you glve that blouse to no lezle Mlsy*
Anxmhel!e, ause |Dext month Ise-
gwine! outa’ motrnin’ from de walst

d Han-
ded for
for the
ve the
.1 some-

.and nerve
it all
S S. D‘nw‘l;ima 1 glv_gg

' size ia more cconomical.

Tt

up. "—Bumn Tmmcxlm.

o River,




