' THE 'FARMINGTON ENTERPRISE :

MOTHERS AND
~ DAUGHTERS

Read This Letter ﬁ'om Mrs.
W. S. Hughes

1 'was under the
that my eldest daughter had
someinternaltrouble

Greenville, Del.
impression

atbeneﬁt fmm it
‘ou can use this let-
ter for a testindonial if you wish, as1
too jmuch about what your
as done for me and for my
—Mrs. WM. S. HUGHES,
Greenville, Dela.wm'e‘

have taken and hava learned the value
of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound. So they recommend the medi-

. dne to otbers,
Tho best test of any medicine is what

it has done for others. For nearly fifty
years we bave published letters from
mothers, daughxers, md women, young

MASTER MIND IN CHARGE.

Synopsis—Proud possessor of
printlug press and cquipment, the
gitt of Uncle Joseph to his nephow,
Herbert Illingsworth Atwater, Jr.,
aged thirteen, the fortunate youth,
with . his chum,  Henry Rooter,
about the same age, begins the pub-
lication of a full-tledged newspaper,
the North End Daly Oriole. ier-
bert's small cousln, Florence At-
walter, belog barred from any kind
of participation in the enterprise,
on account of her'intense and nat-
ural feminine desjre to *
frankly annoved,.and not al ail
backward In saying so, However,
a poem she has written is accepted
for nsertion in the Orlole, on a

and old, recommengi
Compo\md The knuw what it did for
them an ad to tell others.
gur own nexghgurhood are women who
ow of its great value.
Momm—dnughﬁen. ‘why not try it?

PALMER'S
LOTION SOAP

*CONTAINS THE
‘WONDERFUL
. PALMER’S LOTION

ALLDRUGGISTS,
GUARANTEED BY
SOLUN PAI.MER

FALMERS LOTION.

D'ALL MY PIMPLES
AND :I.:Awiu MY COMPLEXION

Reedbcil Stralied, Pu
hangitls, Po
Fatils, Ba 7 Baus, sweu!‘x;p. stops
ameness and sllays pein.
Y Bores, “Cnes, “Brdiaes,
Boot Chiales. Ttisa

Safv.' Antiseptic and Germicide
Daﬂ not blister or remave the
hale and horse can be worked,
Pleesant 1o use, $250 m bottle,
delivered. Describe your case
for specisl instructions and
Book § A free.

W, . Youog, b, 310 Teaple S, Seeingiel, Has.

MAD OVER

Surely Any Man Who Has Seen Serv-
ice Will Agree That Carporal
Was |Unreasonable.

A “couple of recruits of the latest!
vintage were discussing the pros and.
cons of sgrvicd life at Parls Island. |

“It alu} so bad,” confided one. “Most;
of it Is all right, but it's that hluslu.l
rellef from guhrd duty that gets we.”|

“Reffef from guard duty efacu-
lated the other. “Man, you're cuckoo!}
There's nothing to belog reileved from!
guard duty. It's belng on guard dutyi
that's tough.” !

“No,” mainthined the first, “it's the,
relief. Why, the other duy they put,
me on guard duty for two houts, and;
It wasn't bad at all just mmdlng
around und watching the rest of ‘em!
drilllng and ‘knowing that I didn’ q
have to to it myself, but when the

tlme for reiief, came the corporal came

E)

up and gave me the devil.”

“What for?’

“Ny hlng—"nlhlns at all. T just
coutdn’t remember where ! left my

rlﬂe."—The Leatherneck.

Total of Nothing.

There were seven of us in all, o
lunch. One proposed:
“Gentlemen, for diversion, suppos

we each take ® plece of paper and,
* without consgltation, write down a

many benefits| of war as we can thinl

of, and then put them together and se¢
~what they make. :

0, being essentlally children ans:

how, cach husied himself with his part
of the job and delivered the result fo
the teller, who proceeded to, tally—six
blank sheets of paper and one on. which
‘had been written

“Yuh got me, BiN. I can’t think n
more."—RIchthond Times-Dispatch.

3

5 Apropes,
“Where are| you going?' ‘“Huntlog.)
“For what?"| “Money. I'm on the

Night and Mornin;
Have Strong, Healt|
Eyes. If they Tire, It
Smartor Burn, if Sore,
Trritated, Inflamed or

B
EVES Granuisied useMarine

A- MERE TRIFLE.

strictly
advance. The poem sulfers some-
what trom the Inexperience of the
youthful publishérs n the “art
preservative.” Her not altogether
unreosonable denfand for republi-
catioa of the masterplece, witlr lts
beauty unmarred, is scorned, and
the break betweon Miss Atwater
and the publishers e Orlole
widens. The tollowing,
Florence's particular chum, Patty
Falrchild, pays her a vislf. They
are joined, despitg Florence's open-
ly expressed disapproval, by Her-
bert and Henry. Florence will not
play. Patty and’the visitors In-
dulgé in a serles’of Innocent Sun-
Among them s one
the feature of
Gt to write a ques-
» both to beskept o
The agresment s
Florence Jds told
ut her beauti-

+ ton and answ
profound secret.
¢ carrled out

K Florence
the notes in the “Truth”
which hoth Herbert and mnry
mlt that they Lave pre

and threatens ta e
feared Wallie Torbtn of the epl-
sode. Florence hecomes the mas-
ter f the Orla

-, PART II—Contmued

will and T don't
added. “Thal
h My ‘tather and
motligr ure alw: ' to e how
I got toybe polite ything, und
l guess maybe s ume I b
some ‘tention’to what they say.
\uu don't have your father aud molh-
erTor always, you know, Herbert.”
Herbert's moad it once chimed with
this “ nnprecedented filinl melancholy.
“Neo, you don't, Henry., That's what
T often think about, myself. . slr,
a fellow doesn’t have his father and
mother to advise him' our whole life.
and you ought to do a good deal what
while they're still alive.”
what 1
v: and then, without any al-
teration of hls tone or of the dejected

oS0t sy we
say we won't,” Hepry

i "Have you seen Wallie Torbin today,
Herhert?”
“What!”

“Have you scen Wallle Torbln to-

e
s

Herbert  swallowed. “Why, what
what inakes you ask me that,
" he asked.

nothin.” Henry still kept his

“oh,
!eyes upon his gleomily scuffing toe.

“] just wondered, because I didp't
happen to see him I school this after-
noon when I bappened to lock In the
door of the Elght-A when it was open.
1 didn't want to know on account of
anything purticular, I Sust happened
to say that because I dldn’t have any-
thing else to think about just then, so
1 just happened to think sbout him,
the way you do swhen you haven’t got
ansthing much on- your mind, and
might get to thinkin' ahout you ean't
tell what.” That's all the way It w
I fust happened to kind of wonder if
he wag avound apywhere, maybe.”
Henry's tone was obviously, even,
vlahorately, sincere; and Herbert was)
reassured. “Well, I didn’t see him,”
he responded. “Maybe he's slek.”
“No,[ he Isn't his friend sald.
“Florence sald she saw him chasin’
his dog down the street ahout noon.”
At this Herbert's' unensiness as
uucomfortably venewed. “Florence
1d?, Where'd you see Florence?”
Mr. Rooter swallowed. A little
while age,” he said, and ngaln swal-
n

towed. the way home from
school.” 1

“Look—look here!" .Herbert was
flurrled to the point of panfe. “Henry|

—dld Florence—dld she go and tell
you—dld she tell you—

1 didn't hardly notice what ghe
was talkin’ ab Henry sald, dog-
cedly. "She didn’t have angthing
gay thnt I'd ever eare two cents shout.
she came up behind me and walked
along s¥ith me @ ways, but 1 got too
weny thinds oo my mind to hardly
puy. the lenst attention to anything
she eser talks abwif,  She's a girt,
what I think about her the less people
pay any “tention’to wlml she st S, the
hetter off they are

“That's the way with me. Heniry,?
4is partner assured him earnestly.: uf
pever pey 8any.notice to what "shé
says. The way T flgure It out about

often. Sootbes, Refreshes. Safe for
IntantorAduh‘. At all Druggists. Write for |
Free Eye Book. Mmine Eye Reawdy Co., Chloagy

-her, Heénrs, everybody'd be a good

ay,” Henry agreed |

thoughtfulness of hls attitude, he:
changed the subject In a way that|
painfully  startled  hls  cempanion. |,

i deal better off u nobody ever pald

llustrations by
lrwinMyers

S
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thel least nollce to -anything she says.
1 .neve evey uotice what she says,
myself.

“I don't el(hcr," sald Henry, “All
1 think about is what my father and
1oother say, becnuse.I'm not goln to
have thelr advice all the rest o' my
lité, after they're dead. If they want
ime to be poiite, why, I'll do it and
that's alt there is about It

“It's the same way with me, Henry.
1t she cones flappin’ around here
blattin® and blubbin' how she's goin’ to
have somep'm to do with our news-
paper, why, the only reason I'd ever
let her wonid be because my famlly
say 1 ought to show. mare politeness
to her then up to now, I wouldn't
a0’ it in any other acount, Henry.'

“Neither would I That's just the
same way I look at it. ¥ I ever begin
to treat her any hetter, she's got my
father and mother to thank, not me.
That's the only reason I'd be willlng
to'say we better leave the plank down
and let her in, If she comus around
here like shes liable t0.”

“Well, -pid Herbert, “I'm wiling.
1 don’t sant to get in trouble with the
family.”

And they mounted the stalrs to
their editorial, reportorlal, and print-
ing rooms! and began to work in a
manner not only preovcupied but ap-
pirehensive. Now and then they would
rive ench other & fuftive glince, and
then seem o retlect upen dueie futhers’
and mothers w and the wroublons
fate of the o Tlorence dhl not
feep them waiting long, howeve

She might have heen easic

lo ‘beur

"had her manner of arrival heen less

e up- the stairs
the old finor,
@ rivhon, flung

ross

by

open e
and douneed into’ the pnu pal chair,
fnumodestly placing her fect on the
tnble in fwont hat chair. Addi-

or

The Brackmafied Partners Made No
Reply, ¢n Account of an Inability
* That W,is Perfect for the Moment.

tlonally; guch .was her riotous liveli-
ness, she jafected to light and smoke
the stub-of a lead pencil. “Well,
men,” shaisaid heartily in a voice.as-
sumed totbe that of & tall, powerful
man—*I gon't want to see any toafin
around hete, men. ] expect to have &

pretty good newspaper this week—

yes, sir, & pretty good newspaper—
und 1 guess you ten got to jump

around pretty brisk to do everything

1 think of, or else maybe I guess I'll
have to turn you off and get some vew
ones that'll-he more obedient. I doo’t
want to haf to do -that, men.”

The blackmailed partnel
reply, on nccount of an [ndbility that
was perfect for the moment.

Florence made It clear to them that
henceforth she was sole edltor of the
North End Dally Oriole. (She sajd |
she had decided not to chafge the
name, after all) She Informed them
that they were to be her printers.

nothing more; she dl4 not care to get

all Inky she sald. She

would,

and nasty,

new poem, = Also, she would furnish

a1l the news and [t would be printed .

just as she wrote |8, and printed nice-
1y, too. or else—"look out!"

Thus di¢ this cool hand take pos-
sslon of an established lndustry, and

o

in much the sume fashlon did she con-|
There were up-
-suppressible protests; thiere was co-
there was even n strike
When. the
‘printers remalped mwey from thelr
“Inte newspaper ;bullding. on Wednes-
day afrernovn, Floredce had nn (nter-
view wlith Herbert after-dinner ot kils
He explalned coldly that
Henry and he had grown tired of the
:printing press and had declded to put
1o all thelr spare ttme building & the-

tinue to munage it

vert angulsh;
—but it was a short ane.

own door

s made no

lowever, do all the writing for
nheér newspaper, and had with her d

ater’ In Henry's attie; but ‘Florence
gave him to understand that the the-
ater could not be.

Henry and Herbert had both
azopp'ed _“spenklnx" to Patty  Fair-
child, for each belleved her treach-
erous to himself; but Florence now
informed Herbert that far from de-
pendiog on mere heersay, she had in
her passecslon the confesslon of his
knowledge thit he hadocular beauty
—the ruinous bit 6f w>iting In his own
hond and signed wil his complete
name—that she had “discovered the
paper where Patty had lostIt; and that
1t was now in a secure place, aud in an
envelope upon the outside of which
was already written, “Wallle Torblin,
Kindness of Floreice A"
|| " Herbert collapsed. . So did Henry
Rooter, a little lnler'g‘mt evening, af-
ter a telephoned versation with
the: slave-driver.

The two: miserab }* printers were
batk . in thelr plﬂcel the next after-
noon.

And on Saturday the new Orlole,
now In every jot fAd item.the [o-
spired organ of fef'inlsm, made its
updeniably sensatlofal appearance.

A copy, neatly f¢'ded, waa placed
in the hand of Nobi2 DIll, as he set
torth for his place Of business, after
lunching at home g’lth his* mothar,
Florence was the pelson who plnced
1t there—wlthout~ef \rge. She came
hurriedly from sdv ‘where 'in the
nelghborhood, out ¢'< whyt yard or
alley he did not notis’: and slipped the
little oblong sheet fni-; bls lax fingers.

“There!” she sa ) . breathlessiy.
“There's a good deal about you in i,
this week, Mr. Dlll and U guess—I
guess—"

“Whar, blnrcnce’"

“I guess maybe you 'l
up*at him shyly; thé
to say, turned and rA back [n the dl-
rection whence she jhad ‘tome—nnd
was gone. Noble welked on, not 4t
once examining her l:tle gift, but car-
rying It absently ln fingers still lax at
lhe end of a dungling arin. There was
no life In hini for anything; Julla was
2w .

Awdy—and ,\'ct the dazzling cres-
ture. looked at him' from sky, from
carth, from sir; lovked at Jfm. with
(he most poignant kindness,- yet al-
vnys shook ber hewd! §
swered his first letter by a kind little
note, his
one, and lils third,” fqurth,
sIxth by no note at all;:

est ‘messafzp (through one of her
gunts) that she was thinking about
hity o great deal, And even this was

—" She tooked
with no more

fifth, und

street, dpwatown, he had come face to
face, mpmenturily with Mr. H. L At-
water, \Senior, Ju)ia’s peculinr old
father; mnd for the first time in Ne-
bles life this Mr. Atwater nodded to
him -plensently. Noble ‘weut on his
way, ellfited: Was there not something
almost fatherly in this strange greet-
ing? There had been an casement of
the pain of absence; and he glowed
with thoughts of Mr. Atwater.

The glow faded - somewhat from
Nohle when he reached a telephone:
e culled upghis mother, and she said
there was no recent news of Julia
current in the Atwéter family connec-
tion that she could heat of: noue of
them had word that She wWas coming
home, However, Noble did net de-
scend all the way into the cellar of
his soul; some of his glow remained |
"and kept him a litle more cheerful
than he had been several weeks,
The kind greeting 7T Julja's father
had stirred bis imag’ ‘atlouf An event
so slogular might' ‘e Ioterpreted in
the happlest way: :¥hetihad Julte
written her father, 19 change him so
toward Noble? An¢ Noble was still
dredmily Interpretinz as <he walked
down the street witi the North End
Datly Orlole idle in in 1di¢ hand.

Some lhrllm( news ln our .
next. ¥

{TO BE CONTINUED.)

A Lovers' Quarrel.

They stood. beneath the stars; the
silence of the nlght belng only broken
by the Intensified sound of two hearts
beatlng as one.

For a moment hie withdrew bis gaze
from the dnzzling’ depths of her eyes
to the dlamond- studand shin front of
the sky.

“Is that Mars?" be whispered, as
he slipped his arm around her small,
sllm walst, and gozed upon a glluer-
tog otb In the heavenly dome.

“No, it lIsn't she egclalmed an:
grily, Jerking berself fred of bls em-
brace. “It's mine, and lf you can't
‘Kell the difference betweg¢n my walst
und mother’s gfter you 'vé:been courts
ing me for eight )‘B\ls, well, you—"

Her volce broke/'znd Rer head fell
forward upan hei arm-

“We had hetter OM‘Z'

It fs pleasing to riport that the mat-
ter was amicably adjustéd before any-
thing more_serlous resulted.—Edin-
purgh Scotsinan. -

Electricity In Canada.

The popuisrity of electricity in Cen-
add for lighting homes 'and operating
household applienees, 1s shown by the
fact that 748 per.cent of the ‘resh |
dences <o situated that electrlcity Is j
avaHable for iwe, dre wired. Elec '
trie flatirons are used 1n 45.7 per cent
of these; electric tonsters in.18.2 per
cent; electricaliy-operuted  washing
machines In 5.0 per cent; électrie fans
in 5.4 per cent; Aectrically-operated
vacuum cleaners 19 5 per cent; elec.
tric ranges In 3.1 ger. cent: electricals
13- operated sewing; machines (n 12
per cent; electrlc dishwashers in 6.7
per-cent, and electrlc refrigerators te.
0.8 per. cent. :

but by the !

‘Since then, from :

1t i

But yesterday something a little’
stimulatiog had bappened.  On the

sugar-coated
gum delights
young and old.

It “melts \in your

and throat.

1

sﬁ@

mouth” and the gum in the
-center remains to aid digestion,
brighten téeth and soothe mouth

N

M\\\

There are ithe other WRIGLEY
friends to choose from, too:

Shining-up Days Are Hero, U

STOVE POL

IsH

“Greut goshovlch ! exclaimed a Rus-
siancltizen. “What {s the matterskof
with those menslk wallowing in the
dltchskl?”

“Oh, an American offered to pay &
peony In U. S. moneyski for every hun-
dred pounds of rubles that were deliv-
ered to himskoff,” replied rn ncquuint-
ance, “and those idlotsovich tried to
swindle him out of 4 dime apieceskl.”
~EKansas City Star.

. Worse and Worbe,

A correspondent s
more of those crazy s ities from re-
cent novels such as ye printed a little
while ago. They ares it

“Laughter drnpped from her Hps
llke a dead bird.”

“Her breath soundeﬂ in his ear lke
gouts of blood."—Boston Transcript,
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us a few

m
. Shine dorful
Sare the coupd S REn e I ORI et st Ccaso!
Nemesis, Tne Why,
-

Applicant—I see you advertise Zor
a window dresser.

Merchant—Yes. Hme you had much
experience?

“[ arranged the W Indows o the last
shop I.was employed at and every
woman who passed stopped and looked
o .
“You're just-the man we want. By
the way, what line was your firm in?"

_“Mirrors!”

woos SSLIRY sramcans

oy uscmﬂoummr: Pace
‘

oo .
DETROTT, V& HeHiILL €00 MCHIAN,

. 1
The wisest of us can learn.

W. N. U, DETROIT, NO. 41322
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one eleven
C1garettes

i We heve for yers catervd t the cigiretie
i smokars of America.

. Wik his gperdesce, we qeated One Eevse—

! | *III"—=Made to Soit Your Tasts,™of the

1 'u_!thmd;mm—f

| We named them Ons Kieven—the sddress of oar

Rome office. We are prond of their secest,
Have You Tried Them?

Z,Z:“M
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