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“IN SUCH-PAIN
WOMAN CRIED

Suffered EverythingUntilRer
stored to Health by Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegeta-
. ble Compound.

Florence, So. Dakota. —**1 used to b
very sick overy month with bearing
down pains and
backache, and had
headache a good
deal of the time and

man advised me ta try Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound and I gota
bottle. I felt bettar the next monthsa
1 took thres more bottles of it and got
well so I could work all the time. I
hope every woman who suffers like Idid
will try L; E. Pirkbam’s Vegetable
Compound. "’ —Mrs. P.W. LANSENG, Box
8, Allyn, Wesh

Why will wcmcnca’:ﬁnm tosufferday
in and day cut or drag out a sickly, balf-
tearted existence, missing three-fol
of the joy of living, when they can find

_ beaith in Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound?

For thirty yearsit has been the stand-
erd remedy for female ills, and has re-
stored the bealth of thousands of women
who have been troubled with such ail-
ments as displacements, inflammation,
tleeration, tumors, irregularities, ete.

It yoz want special advice write to
Lydia . Pinkham Medicine Co, (confi-
dential; Lynn, Mass, Yoar letter will
be opened, read and apswered by &,
woman gnd Leld in strict ccnfidences

“The Pink of Health

i3 every woman’s
but many are troubled
with sallow complexions,
headaches, backaches, low
spirits—until they learn that
sure relief may be found in

PARKER'S _
- HAIR BALSAM
Bl A totiet prepuration of meris,
e Feretieate dancritl.
“or Restoring &0
Mxeanwand-dlhk
T as fL8 A% DracT.

After a Catch.

A man with a small mesh net was
seen returning to his bungalow.
HBeen cut after the speckled beau-
ties®" asked a eighbor, :

“Ne, I'm going ia after mosqultoes,”
replied the net bearer, with vengeance
in his tones.

" wamen uce Red Crors
n made, Sure to please.
Adv.

Moet partic
Ball Blee. Awe
Av all guod grocers.

right; |

Municipal Research Chickens.

Farmer—These are chickens.

City Guest—I presume cne breed
lavs scrambled ezga and the other
fried. » |

And many a1 otherwise gocd man
is not cn speaking terms with his own
conscience half the time.

One Way to Lengthen Life

Lato Ig life, When the crgans begln to
rd-worklng kidoess often
esesighbt, gliff, achy

tire out irst.
jolatr, rusumstic painz, izme back
dlstressiag urinatlon are often dus only to
wenk kidoeys. Prevention la the best cure
and at middle age suy eizm of kiduey wesk-
nexs should bave promptatiention. Doan’s
Kidney Pills have wade life more comfort-
able for houssnds of old folks. Itlsthe
best recommended special kidney remedy.

A Michigan Case

A ful, A oc-
tors failed, T bsed Doan's Kidney P{\;

and they cured me, I can't be
vmltmlv." ‘
Ga!Dﬂlll"lkAlﬂsm.EDclBﬂ
DOAN’S HIZNT

FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, RY.

o

Constipation -
Vanbl{?s l"'oreve(z:'m

. improve th J iplexion, bri b
SMALL PILL} EMALL DOSE, SMALL PRIGE.
Genufe' must bess Signature
B p L —

" The Marcied Life of Helen and Warren

By MABEL HERBERT URNER

Originator of “Their Married Life" Author of “The
Journal of a Negle_cted Wife,” “The Woman Alone,” etc.

——.

At Midnight Mrs. Cotburn, Terrified and Hysterical, Runs
s Down to Their Apariment

(Copyrisht, 115, by the McClure Newspaper Syndicats)
A telegram| It was after 11—noth- | to be calmed by so mild a sedative.
ing else would come so late. Huddled in s corner of the couch, she
With the|would notevelli- down. Yet the bit-
thrilled alarm and | terness she had felt for her husband
expectancy that 8 | was gradually changing to a consum-
telegram arouses, | ing anxfety.
Helen turned on “Oh, i{—It anything should happen!
the hall light and | It he should try to—Oh, he's desper-
opened the door. | ate enough to do anything—and he's
Instead of 8 |up there all alone!”
blue-coated mes-| Byt you suy it's only at you that
senger there 5tood | e gets so enraged! Now that he's
Mrs. Colburn Jn} glone—he'il ‘quiet down.”
:Bﬂ} feet, her halr | w1y could bo sure of that!
own, and only 8| s so violent—he might—" Then
k“‘;‘ow over ber | ympulgively, “Wouldn't Mr. Curtis g0
“‘BA ‘Er"l";;! o | wpiust for o moment?
B,“w' entens ] 1 dowt know,” dounttully, feeling
shoulder, and she it would be dificuit to persuade War-
darted io, closed ren to such an errand.
the dnnr,' locked |, Pt s Mra, Colburn's enxiety grew
and leaned against It, trembling with ::Zn‘seﬁl:dotrn‘:ingl:dm reluctantly
and terror, - . " y
“Don't let him in!" hysterically, *It ‘How long’s this golng to keep up?”
he comes after me—oh, don't let him he demanded {rritably, as Helen came
o into the library. I'd like to get to
Without ‘stopping to question ber, | Ded some Ume :gfrgre;;fnﬁmg-““ 4
Helen drew her into her room, and » now she’s el do
soatehed from tho closet o bathrobe | Something desperate. You know he
and slippers. did try to kil himself. Couldn't you
“Come aver hero by tho radlator. go up—fust to see if he's all right?”
You shouldn't have come down those No, I couldn’t,” raspingly. "What
stono steps In your bare teet!” Helen's | €XCuse have I got for butting lo?”
volce was soothingly matter of fact. But It ke's been drinking,, he
“Ob, 1 didn't have time—I was fn [ WOR!— .
bed when Le came in!" tncoherently. “Well, he's not too drunk to resent
Pz atraid of blm! O, I can't g0 blowlng in this time of night.

my

ck—I'm gver going ba What could I say? TI'd feet like o
"1 wauld%mlk about it now,” wrap- | 001"

ping the rihe around her. “Get warm | "If anything should happen! She

first; you? ! chilled through. Would | 8ays he's just in the miood—Ob, War-

you like a fttle brandy?"

ren, do go! You're always so tactful
“No—uo,  with shuddering revul-

~—you'll know' what to say!"
slon, for alkohol was the cause of ber

At last, with grumbling unwiiing-
busband’s brutality. “Oh, you won't | Ress, Warren started for the door,
let him in—say that you won't!™

“Nico job you've banded me. Il

“Of course not,” reassuringly, “but | feel like a fool, T tell you,” as he
he'll not come down here. If he's| bansed out with angry emphasis.
been drinking, he won't want us to in what condition would he find
see him.”

Mr. Colburn, wondered Helen uneas-
“Oh, he wouldn't care, He doesn't

tly. Aculd he be violent and abu-
care for anything when he's like ‘this. sive? Would he resent Warren's ln-
Look!” baring ber arm to a purple | terference?

bruise on the white skin, “Oh, wh Mrs, Colbur, every nerse taut, was
ever ho says—you won't let him in iting, with feverish zpprehension

“I told you I wouldn't! Wait, I'li fof Warren's return. It seemed an
tell Mr. C@pls. No, keep that around hbur before they heard his heavy
you—you# @ shivering.” atep in the hall.

Ever sifce the might Mr, Colburn| “He's all right,” ss Helen met him
bad shot’;yimself, Helen bad been enxiously. “I got him to bed; ho'll
vaguely & prehensive; and now Mirs. sleep it off by morning.”

Colburn’s ‘ramatic appearance seemed | "Did bo say anything? Did he send
but the cuitsination of her fears. ny message to—her?” .,

That Werren would be strongly op- “Not a word. We didn’t talk about
posed to getting mized up in any fam- it. He sald bis nerves had gone back
ily trouble Helen knew, and she ap-|on him, and he'd been drinking a Ht-
proached him with much misgiving. tle tco much. He's not a bad sort.

“Dear, it's' Mra. Colburn! He's been 11 wager she's one of these hysterl-
grinking egain—she's afraid he'll como | cal women—drive any man to drink.”
after her. ‘We—we musta't let him in | “Warren, that's not true. Bhe's
1t he does.” " . done everything for him.”

“Why on eartk did the come down “Huh, threws a fit every time he
here?" sternly.. “To rope us into 2 las a couple of beers. I know the
family row?" . type. Now, here's where we turn in!

“She doesn't know anyone else In I've got to work tomorrow.”
the house. ' She says he's wild—he With feverish intensity Mrs. Col-
drove her.out in her bare feet!” burn started up as Helen entered.

“Huh, one of these hysterical wom- “Mr. Curtis hog put him to bed. He
ent Don't know much about Colburn, | said he'll sleep It ofi—that ho'll be all
but from what I've seen of him he j right in the morning.”
seems to be a falrly decert sort.” “Oh!” with & sob of relief. Then

“Sho sayh he ls—except when he's | raising her eyes dorkringed with suf-
drinking. You know that night he
tricd to kil himsel{—"

“Whets, she golng to do?
ere all night.”
can—in my room! = We'll
her stay! Oh, what's
e bell rang clamorously.
it's he?*

But he

Mabel H. Urner.

hat T ought to go up?*
“That's something you must decide
for yourself,” gently.

*Qh, it's always llke this—I always
weeken. I've started to leave him a
dozen times—and 1 always go ba
Even now I'm wondering if he's cov-
cred up—if he won't take cold.”

“I koow, it's the mother Instinct—
every woman has it. Yes,” musingly,
“perhaps you'd better go back—you'll
be more content. And after this,”
Helen tried to say it hopefully, “it
may not bappen again.”

“Oh, 1 don't delude myself any
more,” with weary bitterness. “Itl
happen agaln. It'll ‘keep on happen-
fag, until he—"

“You mustn't think .that. Some-
times Just by thinkiog we— No,
keep that tobe around you."

Helen fcllowed her to tho door, and
walted until she disappeared up the
dimly 1it stalrs that wound around
vou & glass of mitk, That's | the elevator shaft. , Then from above,
quieting,/1d maybe atter & while youytame the faint sound of a cloalng
can get i :little sleep.”

“Slee] You. think I can. sleep?
Ob!" with a convulsive start.as. the
phone trethbled out alarmingly phrill
in the night quiet. “Oh, that's he—I
—know 1t{s! I won't speak 6 him,”
hysterically, “I-can’t!” o

Warren was taking down the re-
cetver when Helen ran in with & whis-
pered, “Say she’s all unstrung! She
can’t comd to the.phome!™ . -

“Nlco -fess you're getting us in.”
Then sharply, “Hello! . . . Yes.
. . . Mrs. Colburn can't tome to
the phone how, She's #11—Mrs, Curtis
‘hes her fn bed. 8he'll e up a8 800m,
as. she feels better,” abruptly cutting
off. .

She

brusquely haking her off.
From the shadowy hall Helen lis-
toned tengely as he opened the door.
“Ig Mrs, Colburn bere?” It was the
pight-elevator boy. “Mr Colburn
would llke;to see her.” -
“Very well, Il give heér tho mes-
sage,” grufily slammiag the door.
Tofinitely rélleved, Helen ran back
to Mrs, Colburn, who was crouching
by the radlator in wide-eyed terror.
“He only sent the elevator boy.”
goothingly. “You see, he's not com-
ing himself—I knew he wouldn’t. Now
lie down;"you're all a-quiver.”
- But sheywas still Dathetically agh

door.

When she finally crept into bed
Warren was asleep. Ske trled not to
awaken him, but he turned over heav-
fly, with a muttered, “Well, has she |
quieted down?”

“Dear, she's gone back.”,

“Huh,"” contemptucusly, “got- over
her heroics, eh? What about her
‘never going back,’ and sall that rot?”

Helen did' not answer. Anything
she could say would only arouse Ris
combativeness, and just now she.
shrank from his cynical comment.

As she lay there watching the white
cnrtain flutter out in the darkness, she
was plcturing Mrs, Colburm, tucking
the covers abcut her wine-drugged

2

Fro .door of Helen's room Mrs. | husband. .
Colburn listened terrorized. 1t was the mother love that had

“He'll Fiome down himself next” | taken her back—the feeling of his
frantic: “Oh, 1 know he will!”|need of her. Having no children, all

“If hey ‘qu, you won't have to see
him,” Hilen assured her. “Now try
to-get quist—try.to relax. You'regnly
working ‘yourself up.” , .

Helen -hrought her. the, warm milk,

the meternal instinct had gone out to
her .husband. And whatever his
drunken brutality, whatever her mo-,
mentary rebellion; - Helen knew that
instinct would be strong enough, to

W. N. Uj, DETROIT, NO. 31-1915.

Yut she Was too thoroughly unstrung j keep her with him.

fering, “Do—do you think,” falterlng- |,
Iy,

T
Speak but Jiftle and Iet that littls

be the truth.

Avwasa use Red Cross Ball Diue. Delights
the laundress. At all good grocers.’ Adv.

An Explanatlon.
Rankin—I'wonder how wrlst watches
came to be fashioneble?
Phyle—1 suppose It is because the
small amount of goods used in modern
gowns does not permit of pockets.

TENDER SENSITIVE SKINS -

Quickly Soothed ky Cuticura. Noth-
Ing ‘Better. Trial Free.

Especlally when preceded by a hot
b¥th with Cuticura Soap. Many com-
forting things these fragrant super-
creamy emolllents may do for the
skin, scalp, hair and hands and do it
quickly, effectively and economically.
Alzo for the toflet, bath and nursery.

Sample each free by mail with Book.
Address posteatd, Cutfcurs, Dept. XY,
Boston. Sold everywhere.—Adv.

Of No Further Usc.
“What are thege volumes you are
throwing out?”

“My library on ! law."

¥ Vienna Style'l

i I\l-h—v b
91 gSausage and
,  Potted Meats
- Just open and serve.
Excellent for sandwiches.

Trsist on Libby's al
your grocer 8

Libby, MCNeill & Libby, Chicago

| AGENTS W.

NOTICE, HOUSEREEPER dsisacrscisessns
buy 88 dry

tlmea st ihese pri Peaand ro:
Sfr

o banorubror iy Biinger T fres. SUGAR
Bciuden. or ardar, i 0.7 Mot i T

Tatiaded. Tor particaiare, wits O, . e

v 10 sollcty orders
e taciory Slrect th weury st Khoiaalo Bricss
R o7 SUneh B T B TR R

Why See a Lawyer? S 553
question Wcents. Legal Dept., Box &2, Detrolt Xich.

question Wecnts, Legn Dep 22 22 L
AGRICULTURAL LIMESTONE
PUREST A:\E: BEST ON THEMAREET
Cheboygan Co. Limestons Co. M2 22,

placed saywhers, ate

tracla and Kl

Ll Neat, clean, ore
afest,

DAISY FLY KILLER

express paid for 01
AROLD SOMEES, 160 Da Kald Ave., Btosklya, 2. T

University of Notre Dame
HOTRE DAME, NDIRKR
Thorough Education. Moral Tralalng. Twenty
one courses leadlng 1o-degrees in Classlcs,
Modern Letters,Journalism, Political Economy,
Commerce, Chemistry, Blology, Pharmacy,
Englneering, Architeciure, o N
Preparatory School, varions conrsea.
For Catalogues address

BOX H, NOTRE DAME, INDIANA

1mportant to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, # safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it
Bears the
Stgnature of Y A Y
1o Use For Over 30 Yeara.
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

Charlty.

I hates dese suspicious guys,” sald
the panhandler. . .

“What have dey been deln’ to Fou
now?” asked his friend.

“A glok glves me a dime dis morn-
in’ to git somethin’ to eat, and den he
follers me into a restaurant and
watches me spend it.”

No Use.

“They're using an awful Jot of au-
tomobiles in the European war,” re-
marked the auto enthusiast.

“I know,” sald the disgruntled pe-
destrian. “But hot good does it do?
The manufacturers keep turning the
blamed things out faster than those
fellows over there can bust "em up.”

Not Gullty.

“Hey, you big busher!” yelleld an
excited fan as the pitcher of the home
team fssued his fourth successive base
on balls, forcing & runner across the
plate. “Where did you learn to pitch?
In a correspondence school?”

1f the pitcher heard, he made no
sign, but another spectator sitting
near the excited one administered 2
stinging rebuke, :

“You talk like a fish,” be sald
seornfully. “What makes you think
that. dub ever learned to pitch any-
‘where?"

. One small hint may be worth more
than a ton of advice. .

. —
Too many things are not worth the

in a Restaurant.
Angry Diner—Walter, you are ndt
fit to serve a pig. Y
Waiter—I'm dding my best, sir.
FIANY WA ZONE HOSPITALS
Have ordered Alews Foot-Esse, the wsiisephc

powder, for usa amasg the convale:
or dissolved 1n the foots

ortand
foct-sore, Try It TODAY, Din'taceept any ssb-
stinste. Sold Everywhere, 25¢ For FREE sam-
idress, Alien S, Qlmited. LeRay, N. Y.—Acr,

Tempus Fuglt.
“I want a warrant for the arrest of
Father Time." :
“What's the charge?”
“Qutrageous and continuous viola-
tion of the speed laws!"—Judge.

The Great Trouble.

Apropos of & séashore divorce,
Mayor Riddle of Atlantic City said:
‘The great trouble is that so many
husbands, when they meet an old
flame down here on the Windswept
beach, insist on being moths.”

Canned,

“Is your wife putting up any frult
this summer?”
o, but I've canned a few peaches

myselt.”
“You have?”
“Yes. I've had three dlZerent

stenographers this year, and not oue
of them kpew half.as much about
spelling and grammar as she
about the latest fashions.”
-
The Female of the Species.

“Look, dear, at that bird in yonder
tree. How clear hig song notes! He's
been twitterlng happily for over an
bour.”

The husband logked up from his
paper, but not at the bird.

“I wish you'd understand one thing.”
he sald. “When you hear a bird
twittering don’t make the mistake of
referring to it as ‘ke.’ The twitters are

{nvariably the woman blrds.”

effort necessary to obtain them.

OPING
' v;‘E;Iﬁou 10¢
"BLACKS S~

+Barnum's Frankness.

On one occasion Barnum bad an
elcphant engaged in plowing on the
sloping hill where it could plainly be-
seen by the passengers on the New
Haven and Hartford railroad, an agrl-
cultural inzovation that he -knew
would get notice of some sort In every
newspapér in the country.

It was even sald that he received
letters from farmers far and wide
.asking how' much hay one glephant
ate, and if it were more profitable to
plow with an eclephant than withs
horses or oxen.

His replies wero invariably frank,.
and were of this purport:

“If you have a large musevm in
New York, and a great railway com-
pany sends trains-full of passengers
within eveshot of the performance, it
will pay, and pay well; but if you
have ho such institution, then horses
or oxen will prove more economical.”

Not Likely.
“A curious thing bappened to mo

4 | this morning,” began the man who al-

ways told Jong-winded stories.

“Did somebody stop te listen to one
of your yarns?’ inquired the other,
reaching for his bat.

. What He Dld.

“Papa, who is this Thaw tbat the
papers are always talking about?”

“He's the man who put the ‘b’ ix
‘rainstorm.’” '

Contrary 1o the general beltef, files
do not pay particular attention to

baldheaded men.

These New

that is distinctive;
mush down, but

Try some fresh from the packaée,
derful true com favour—vastly
“com flakes” you may have had.

Notice the little pearl-like “puffs” on
e: also that when cream or Y
keep their body and appetizing crispness.

different

“There's a Royal Treat in-every package of

- New Post Toasties

Lt ) ' a.—ﬁom your grocer. :

and at once you get a won-

from that of the ordinary’

each flake—a ;haradeﬁsﬁc
milk is added they don't

Post Toasti
Are the'ﬁrs‘t and only corn flakes that are
“good to eat” without milk, cream or sugar




