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Hoods

Sarsaparilla.

Cures all blood humors, all |

T

erupnons, clears the: complex-

_ion, creates an appetite, :
digestion, relieves that. vt;red
feeling, gives vigor and’ vam.

Get it todny m u:uul liquid {nnn
shocolated tabl Sarsatabs.;

The ﬁlrl oi

Do its Duty -

Nine times in _ten wWhen Lhe hvei is
right the stomach and bowels are nght.

= "v(“xavmnuvn fike
“WSur D. Nesbityeg Otto
v By

H’lurrhnth
Ravell NESH

S LITTLE
LS

Headache, :

and Distress After Eating.
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRI
* Genuine must bear Signaturl

Harry Swifton ls cxpu:llns 5 vmx trom
his fageee, Lucy y Meds akeress
e it aathe :bun ry. auto
crashes Into another machino ¢ comaining
e benlmhll wemlm nnd count..

‘he. woman’s hat is 3and. Bn-rgt
is -1ller,~CuroLlne. arrived

Socrates Frirg:

a

mer, cousln of Lucy's, arrives with
hat Intended as o pmcnl “for Lucy.

CHAPTER ll.—(Centlnucd.)

aded.

bat 85 hero; avldenﬂ.v And I muut
have it" . ¢

srpdvenlure uhu,.brcxa Y.hem
g"to hook, har &ress

“Yess,” Lhe German

“Ve! must haft<it.” .

° But Harry had by this ﬂme dlvlned
who the Germrm was—he could be no
ono elso than the dapper €ount Yon
Fitz, whose| flirtatlous eseapades Were
discussed on all sldes. And, this belng
Mra. Blazes, and the General belig
worrled becausg his wife bad not ot
come home, Harry could put two and
two tasamer and reason that the
Count and; the dashing Mrs. Blnzes
had gono tor a Jolly.littie ride through
the park, whick ride had been spojled
by the untoward accldent which de-
stroyed her hat,
. “Why don't you go and get 3 hnl-—
any kind of & hat?" he paked. 'TH
be gled ‘to pay for it, as 1 was jar
Yally st fault when your hat was
ruined.”

“Oh, a(r," Mra. Blues anewered, "
wouldn't dare to go home without um
particular hat, or its exact duplicate.
My busband Is very jealous. He would
be sure to want to know where the
original bat had gome—in fact, i is
bis favorite bat,. Plesse, please sivs
me the bat.”

“But I tell you I haven't it xl‘
give It to you-in & minute i I pad'1t.”

“Vat a nonsense!! the Count erled.

Mrs. Blazes was about to say some:
thing, when & strange voice was heard
outslde.

“Right up here? Thank thee. 1t

he merrl
hath: no dress. to hool( " Med-
3, salemnly. | “But, aside fro
8 place hath 'z seemly look”

ders sal
these, tb

pHAFTE
v.hql hellway came glidlog in
figure ot Bocrates Prim-
Ho caught his' breath sbarply at |-
Lucy, and then advanced, with |
d5 outstretched.
u;y poor, poor causin Luey!™
, Cousln socmtes"’ Lucy cr!ed.
“How nlce at thes to come.”
uedam |lonked on  with ndly |-
amuserdent. He bad. long kmown of

Lucy, and !o him it seemed that the
Dest cdurse to pursue was to allow
(| Primmédr o weep 1t out.  Prinimer
logked ;mournfully ‘at Lucy and sald:
"As Rlley might have written:

“Now my h&arl is full of sorrow and my
soyl would fein repine

For snumer tellow's :oumng thit 0ld
t.hau.ﬂ of m

Primmei's gnrequitted attackment for [ §

If. you want to think of crisp

- winter weather andsparkling frost;
if youwant to forget the heat and the

dust nml thetbust fnnczl, cool comfort

Assp:

house mdc. So next time you'rehot or tired
or :husty, if yow're anywhere near 2 place that

‘oca-Cola, ‘go

in and give yourself a*

\

“But! Ilcy sm(!ed, “1 am nut old, |
and I Bm nol thy sweetheart, cousin
Socrates.” |

"VerjIY.n Socmte!," Medders sald,
“thou.jwouldst make & poor sort of
husbang,’ weeplng continually about
the bofise.| Thou mightst dampen the
clotheq. on. Iroping day, though.”

PUTTING T RATHEB NEATLY

Plete of Humor That Lifted Diffident

1Proi=ner to the Highest
Summer of Joy.

It 1s told that after ?rofessur AY-

toun had made proposala of marriage
to Miss Emlly Jane Wilson, danghter
of :Christopher North,-he was, as 3
malfer of course, referred to ber 'fa-
ther. As the professor was uncom-
monly difident, be said to, her:
Eintly, my dear, you.must speak ‘to
him| for me. 1 could mot summon
courags to speak to Lhe pmressor on -
this- subject.” 3
“Papa s In the llbrary," sald the .

"Dunl mind father, cousin Socr:
tes,” Lucy sald. “Hae doth but jest”
"Hnn'y &nid fop mo to .ask ibee to
allowime to sbow thes to thy room,”
TUncle | Medders,” Bocrates obseryed,

was the volce of Amos Medders. :

“Great beaveps!” Harry blgsed.
“They've come. My future laLheMn'
law, and my future Sancee!”

“Aba!” the Count sald, male\‘ulenl-
ly. “Unlesg you gif us der hnt ve
§i1} meke some trouble.”

“Please go!" Harry begged. * Plense'
I haven't the hat. I'll get you & wnnle
hat store, 1t sou'll only go!”

“Make yourself at home, old chap,”
i Harry sald. "What's Lhat" Your bag:
gage?”

“Thbis?" Primmer slghed indicating
‘the hatbox. “This is o present I
bought for Lucy. [ happened to see
it in the window of a store near here,
and 1 purchased It and had it sent to
this address. [t just came, so 1 want
to put it away and Jater give it to

Captured Her Interest.
“She 1s very cold and formal,
got ber Interest.” '

“How1!" 4
“By asking her how she ever
peced to marry her dub of &
band."—Exchange. 1

Heathen Nations Invent Nothliig.

“Bishop Thoburn, who hms bein &|her with my own bands. Alas, my| But they wero adamant. Mrs. Iady.
missionars In Indiz for Afty 3pars,! peor, poor Lucyi” Blazes, nerved to desperation beéause “Then'
you bad better go to him”

and knows India‘betterthan any pther | “Why—what's happéned? What's [sho knmew she simply could nat go snlrl the professor, “dnd I will walt there is
living American, says: "1t you Fsisit | 50 sad nbout Lucy?” home without her bat, planked: her: | here” 4
the patent office at Washingtonj you| “She—she—ob, mwy poor, Ppoar sell into a chalr and anpounced. that “There ‘beln =

. 3 . g apparently no belp for .
S bee stx hundred improvements od | Lucy!” Primmer wailed, going slow- |she would atay Fight there untll e 1t, 1be iady p,ocfeded-m the lbrary. ask your 3
* the plow. Indla has not invented one | ly from the room. gave her her own hat. “Papn's muswer is.pinned to. the g
{mprovement on the foothpick In two| ~ “well, wouldn't that bumb you!" | Au inspiration came to Harry. | Tak- back of my dess,” sald Miss Wilson, | ocer fOl' =3
thousind years. Tha nations without | Harry sollloquized. “Cousin Socrates |ing Mrs. Blazes by the arm he sald: as she re-entered the' ri gr d

God have 1o Inventive faculty. /They!is evidently allowlng his blighted af-
ere nlmost uniyersally the savagé, un- Y B bis biE

, U0 | fections to act ou his lachrymal
enltghtened nations of the eartd glands. Now, lcoking about the room,
—_— i 1 expect 1'd better send Venus and
H the ballet glgs to ¢ attic for & much~
needed rest.” .

He was just ab to take the ballet
gl picture from ihe wall, when he
was startled by an apgry argument in
the hallway. One volce was that of a
woman, another that of the butler,
and the third the broken mccents of

-00m,
Turning around, ma deugmed suitbr
read these words:
“With the author's cumpuments r—
SUCCQSS.

“P'Il send out Bnd get you the hat.
I'Il get that milliner to rush acother
duplicate for you. Here, bide in here
for a while. You understand there'd
be no end of talk it you were found
bere.”

He rusbed Mrs. Blazes to the doar’
of bis own toom and pushed her 10
and slammed the deor, theu turped to
the count.

“Now you may g0, he sald.
The Chunt was only too willing, but

Shocking. *
ies D., & teacher of unquestioned
propriety jn all its branches, was {n
the throgs of commencement, and to
the best af her ability was entertaln-
tng some young men—the Bultars of
her tair pupils. They conv\ersed on
soma beautiful flowers in the dmwlnz

Thackeray's Kindness of Heart.

Theckeray was the geatlest satir
Ist that ever lived. As editor of the
Corahill he conld hardly bring: him-
self to refecta MS. for fear of hurting
bis would-be contributors. The story
of his actually paying for cogtribu-

room. y:’:"_m:;ﬂ';:‘:‘:'f“:";;‘ﬁ ;"gg“l the German into Whose auto Harry | Lucy and ber fagher could be heard tions that he mever printed, In order
o Tt 1o g0 pstalrs and ook In | " smased. | coming | nearer,, Bewildered, Harry to conceal the fact that he had reject-
Great  guns! he exclaimed. | grabbed’ the Caunt by the arm and ed them, may be true.or false. We do

the batb-tubs of the girls’ dnrmltnrieﬁ
They are just full of American beau-
ties!” i

)

“They've trafled me down.”
Into the.room rushed the"palr,
“You!" both cried.

not remember exactly how the evl-|
dence points. But even If it ba &
story, such storles are not {old of men
made of the stern stuff of the Thack-
eray commonly m!sknuwn

shoved bim lnto the’ lbrary oa the
other side from bis own room. |

“ can't meet them while I am Io
this condition,” he sald, looking about
the rcom. “I'm . 60 ° Dervous ithey'd
think I was gullty of something ter
yible or|that 1 dido't want them here.
1t 1.were gulity I could carry it off
easily. |Thus does Innocence get the
hooks!™| : 1

And as Lucy: and’ her 'father came
{nto the! room He slipped out the daor
Jeading | to the back hallwas

\\'onderlngly Lucy Medders and ber
father parted the hangings and en-
tered Harrs's den. They gazed about
them, at the stéfns. the boxlng gloves.

HADN’T SEEN lT SINCE.

CHAPTER I~

For.a moment the-couple looked at
Harry and Harry looked at them. It
would be dificult to say Wwhether they
or be felt the greater surprise. E

* want that hat!" spoke tha lady,
in determined tones.

“Yess.; Ve vaot dot hat!” said the
gentleman,

“{ baven't a hat,” Harry explained.

The German was about to explode’|
fn a few belligerent remarks, but the
Jady put,her hand on his arm to re

. mportant to! Mothers
Eumlna carefully’ every bottle of
CASTORIA, a Bafe and sure remedy for
snfants and children; and see that jt
Bearsu:e N
Signature of
In Use For Over 30 Years.
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoriz

Some Avlation Records.
Czar Ferdinand of Bulgaria is the

She—You ought to &0 nmg man
in evenipg clothes.

He~I'd like to; ho hﬂrrowed my
dress suit three months ago.

HEART RIGHT.
‘When He Quit Coffee.

Life Insurance Companies will not
fosure & man suffering from| heart
trouble.

The reason ig obviovs. '

This is a serfous matter to the bus
pand or father who is solicitous for
the future of his dear omes.. |Often
the heart trouble s caused by an un-
expected thing and can be corrgeted 1t

taken tn time’andiproperly trested. A
men In Colorado writes:

11 was. 8 great coffes, drinker for
mnny years, apd wad not awars of the
injurious effects of the habit til I
became a practical nvalid, suffering
‘#tdm heidirt trouble,’ indigestion and
Dervousness to an extent thaf made
mo wretchedly miserable mys 1t and
o_pulsance toithoss. ‘who wlme‘~ad wy
suterings.

21 elzmmued to drink coaee. how-
ever, not suspecting that it was. ~the
cause of my §lkhealth, till on applyiog
for Mfe insurance I was rejected on ac:
, count of the trouble with my heart.
‘THen I became alarmed. 1 found that
le ving oft coffea helped e quickly, 8o

1hhuft it altogether ahd baving béen

ntu'ﬂcted by the advertisements of

Pnstum 1 begen its use.

‘e change in my condition, wnx re-
marklble. All my ailments V8 nished.

M digestlon was completely ; Teptored,
. E nervousness disappeared, o6ad,
“mbst important of all, my heart stead-
ied down and became ‘ormal, and on &
gecond examination I was accegted by

the Life Insbrance Co. Quittldg coffes
and uslng Postum warked the Bange.”

Nime glven by 'Ppslum Cm B&tﬂe
Creek., Mich.

““Tere's “e- tenson,” *und-*i‘»dv’ex-
pikined in the little bpok, “Ehe Rosd

to. Wellville,” in ykgs‘, g

er yead M L

o eh et fro time 1o time, They
:e (mu.lne‘\trﬂt, and fall pfihomsan

thé pipk racks, the pletures and all first crowned head who has made an
szm‘l,:‘uhz:n :lzclipz;ledol“nt :;ng(:-wl!otn:xes the other fttings of a bachelor’s den. | Lucy, In Her " Plaln Gray Dress, Was [ aeroplzne fight The aviator who
tressing Sltuation i On the table lay a deck of cards, 2 Marked Contrast to the Dashing | took him up is the first man who ever
e oamy” Harry nsked, | & Dall sioked clgar an ‘opened box of | Beauties He Knew. of Prussta is the first professional
e havo just o th cigarettes, nndf some scattered red | | . avlator of royal rank. Mr. Roosevelt
o ‘e bave just come from the DeW} oo g blug chips. lugubriously. And his sister will como | g the first prominent statesman to
:}ze'“v:l’n:':’;:de‘;‘gef:;:e;m‘n’“"sd “OBHl"  Lucy gasped “rswe gt | B lmiment g greet poor, PAOF| hnve made an mscenslon in sa Rero- | 4 -\\‘ M ACAZINELAUGHTEK .
In thet afortanate accldent thlstgnuur:n o e e, Meoders suld— CD;:]::m:rcyled Soddors. out.  Lucy | Dne: Ariber 3. Belfour is the sec- gg ;UWQE%;G%F Aég
ing, and . N
g. and strangely enough the milltner | .\ 08 [y oo oo lookéd sbout her, wonderingly, for & Bﬂmm“wm‘mmw"udznh“'mh

says that ehe sent to this house within
an hour the perfect duplicate of my
hat, which your auto rulned.”
“"~Yéllow it vas,” interrupted the Ger-
man. “Yellow, mit red pupples on it.”
. “Popples, Dot pupples, count,” sald
the lady. “Now, sir,” to Harry, "I
must have the hat which was sent
hets. Mine was an imported .model
and the milliner had but this one
duplicate.”

“There hns been no hat delivered
bere,” Harry replfed.

“But it was," the lady argued. “And
I must bave it.”

“1 vilt go now, iff you please,” sald
the German, who bad been growing
more and more nervous, evidently bg-
ing -anxiouss to be well out cf  the
scrapo as soon as possible.

“No,* Harry said, sternly. "Walt
& minute.  If the hat was sent bere,
1 should know it. -There. may bg 8
mistake. Ring up this milliner per

son and find’out just what there is t0,

it. Use the phone there, madam.”
The lady smiled with relief, west to
the phone and called for a number.
“Hello,” she gaid. “ls Ma'mselle

Dapbne Dafington there? Is this
you, Ma'mselle?”
"Daphne Dafington!” Harry mut:

tered.g"Can't be little Daphye, I nsed,
to. fift with!™
“This is Mrs. Blazen ”
Into the phone.
started

the lady eaid’

at that * “Mrs.!

Hi
Blazes!” be sald in o hoarse whiaper
to the Germen.
Blazed?”

“Not Mrs. General

German , pssured

"Where did you deliver that.dupli-
cate ot my hat?" Mrs. Blazes asked.

Aftér the reply, still holding the re-
celver to her ‘ear,’ she turned- and
asked' Harry:

“What's the aumber of this hmlas!"

“Three bundred and ten.”

“They say it dido’t.reach bere.”
Afrs. . Blazes sald' into thé phone.
What? You are sure it did? You,
will come over yourself? Thank yon."
1. She bung up the recelver and turned'

Harry with
13" posttlve that the'™

b
dellvered here, and to make sure she

says sho will come herself. Now, umt

it sdemeth different from our own
home, deth §t not?” Lucy asked, shyly.
“verily, daughter,” Medders -re-
marked, cnming !D a stop before the

Count Yon Fitz, Whese Filetatious Es-
capades Were Dlncuued, on All
S|del[.
highly | icolored plcture of the ballet
glrls, "Lbere be mothlng 1lke this at
pome.
“Why." Lucy said, loaklug at the
“see the ladles in the ratny
day skirts!

“I.gee the,. ladles,” Medders sald,
drlly, ‘but where are the skirts?
Verﬂy, daughter, they muut heve
feared a fidod.”

nperhaps,” Lucy offered, seelng that
her tather vil wed the plctura with die-
perhaps 1t 18 al biblical

"Nay, daughter. It It were, more
peoplo; wauld be buylig Bibles.”
Medders turned {rom the pleture,
end bis attentlon was wusht by the
statuette of the Venus-de Milo. He
looked|at It intently. i
“This {8 a’sad sight, dnughwr,"v ha

nrms are brokén, fa-
ed, fnnoceitly, notun-
denumdlng that her father was ex-

prex {og o gleuke to ﬁuch]workn of.

i o

A
i

| she had thatiindefinable quality called:

mnmant but whatever ber thoughts
may have been, they were ended sud-
dealy when Harry hurrled in.

- “I'm o sorry not to have met you f

“l ;\m truly glad to see thee, Harry,”
shn told him. “Tby ho\lse is most
seemly.

Harry looked quickly at her. There
seemed to be an undercurrent of bid-
den meaning In her words. But &
gluceLat her Jovely face, {ramed in
{he' sunny bair. escaping - from be-
naalh the simplg Quaker ‘bonnet, was
enuugh to convince him' that there

is

white :at. neck .and throat, acd thé
goft gray ribbons tying ‘ber bonnet
benuﬂl her.chin, was a fMmarked con-|
trast to the dashing beautles he knew.
MBist with all ber simplicity of manner

wéharm,” which may not be acquived
through the donning of gaudy ralment
and the heightening of the color of
the cheeks, nor by any of the extran.
ebus alds to beauty which need not be
T larized here. And such charm,
algo, may ndt be lost at any moment
by the one possessing It. Chnm} ina

fa

curc n.nE %u-sbe case of DISTEMPER,

wanted.
Svec metammu Discases, Goshen, Ind.
—_—

}'MI'BA

Ars. N.—I don't remember his name,
H‘c gave we hif‘seat in the iLreek car
msz week.

SPOHN'S DISTEMPER CURE will

L

and the like among bors
ll ages, and prevests sil others in the

mn the campalgn for One Xillton subseri-

e 26 T OneYear o s

separato
subscriptions for §1, Forelgn sub'ne e extra.

THOMPSOX'S MASAZINE, Duzl. 4. I., 28 Friaal 1, oo

fatac etable from having the disease. A
when 'sou arrived.” he sald, selzing | cures chicken om having the discase e
Both her bands, while sho drew her- | Say good drusgist can by Son e tond
seit uvpy in shyncss. tolmirs, 50 cents and $1.00.a bottle: Agents

o book. Spohn Medical Co.,

I, One Necessary Thing.,
Kate—Maud Is married and she

ddesn’t koow the ﬂxs! thing about
ngusekeeplng.

|Allce—Yes, she does; the first thing
ito get a busband to keéep house for.

Stop the Paln,

bad been no guile in her remark. 1;hl hCn Mt}nﬁs m or 8 cut stops when
Lucy, In her:plain, almost zevere, %&c‘k’]y Fris ,‘:,v:: ’“:.';"b‘: ‘Ez‘c‘b-"
gray dress, Wwith just the touch oL\ ru gmn write to

Bribery.
.—+Who did you votls for?

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing 8yrup for Children
teetblng, softens the guus, Pedaces {nfiammn.
Yoo, allays

pal. cures wisd colle, s  bottie.

In being the architect of your own
rtune don't indulge In too much fret-

Work.

vt ABSORBINE JRircamr

Fuintol Enotted Ewollea Velng, ik
s, Old Bores, Ulects. 1t

nim‘ueicold Wafor Starch
‘makes lsundry work a pleasure.] 16 oz. pkg. 100
& amesawial Thompson's Eye Water

W. N. U, DETROIT, N

. 27-1911.

womsn 15 like maguetlsm in a man.

ifests itself and
ly, eo that others measure the
by it and not by his or ber

tur

sppearance.

Harsy drew her toward him, still
holding ber hands, There was 1O
Ihistaking his wish, Lucy, unsophlsti;
iated though shs was, understood him.
“Nay, Hafry,' Luey sald.” “Thee
cnow 1 do ot think a girl should be
{sged] hefore s\a 15 wedded.” =
B | CONTINUED.)

Open to Engagements.

s Gwéndolen, they say you Bave:|

won high honors in golt. Do you rep-j.

resent| any ladies® nu:leua club m- as |
tation?”

"Nu, Ml’. Knmh‘lwy’ 1 am Enum)y—

“Ms

“Theh theo’ Wih' & timild,” Malfering
question, 8 soft; mlced apswer, and the

lutnn was cbanced. N

; A moment's eflection with your mirro!
of our system., Pale che

cums ﬂuough your velns, - Toens

Rosy Cheeks or Pile Ones?

, muddy complexion, dull eyes, show a pove
lood.” You require somuhlng to make nplendful supply of rich, n%o 0‘3

PBEECHAN'S PILLS

the sronderfal little Blood-miker! ‘Whatevey your lood mzy need the stomach
il upply from the a=ly ood when it isin good working order, Beecham's
;%Is n; the m:m:h :7 dxgiil{lts food. nl:n‘llu assimilate lhbu blood elements,
ey increase the supply and improve the quality of the 1ood< Ifyouame™

- pale, weak, languid, or anaemic, & fow doses of Beecham's yﬂ

- Malze all the Difference

hbﬂuﬁ&ﬁﬂdﬂwﬁml%u&&

¢ yill give the hint 53 to tha condition

Bl




