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According to Engl
noss I Slmp!
to Be L

adored,” she said.
Ike the person Who

“I like" belog
“even though 1 di
adores me.”

“You can’ express that more slmply
by saying, ‘I'm atikrt, '" sald Phitlp,

“But 1t's_such an ugly word, Be |

sldes, everyone Ilkes belng adored;
everyone !s a mr; in that sense. It's
- only the people who never are adored
who ‘call it ﬂlrﬂnw They would like
to be adored, but; as they can't, they
call the rest of rude pames, But
it's Do use golng|sbout trylng to be
adored because n )y bas the least
idea as to how tp set about it. Its
not the least use befog kind and hon-
est and amiable, for that quly makes
you mlldly popuiar, while the most
people et
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And it Isn't’apy jgood being hEuuH(ul
1 dare say beauty hurrles people up,
becausé there Is obvlously somethink
rather attractive about it, but It's ant
a bit of good by ltself. FPerhups
tralns have got something to do with
it, or 1s there a sixth sense which dl-
rects it all?*—From “Lovers and
Frlends," by E. Fi Benson.

Day-Long Dissimilarity.

A negro couple stood once u"nln be-
fore the probation; office

“Now, thls," the| cﬂ]cer suld to both,
“'geems to me to bi’n case where there
18 nothing very muclr the matter ex-
cept that your tnstes are different.
You, Sam, are much older than your
wite. Jtisa casg
December.

A stight unusc,‘nnd then Evq, the
wife, was heard la remark In a tired
volce: -

“[—I renlly tlm\n know what yon
means by yer QB‘{II] May is marrled
to December. If yer goin' to talk that
way. it seems to me to be & case of
Labor Day marrled to de Duy of
Rest."—From Everyhody's.

Qut.

“I can truly say, madam,” begin the
educated-looking prisoner, “that 1 shall
actually regret the day my sentence
expires and I leavp these walls.”

“Ab." breathed fhe sympotletic vis-
ftor, ¢I had heard this was a mode!
prison. but I never drenmed that it
instilled such grafitude and depth of
feeling in its fomates. And how much
1onger does your sgntence run, my paar

man?"
~Llfe, madam.”+ Américan Leglon
Weekly.
The Hagdest Ever.

The Professor—'The dlamond Is the,
hurdest knowa substance, inasmuch us’
uwill cut glass.” | The Cynle—"Gluss!
My dear sir, o dizinond wlll even make
an Impreksion on ‘a womsan's Lenct.'—
Town Topics,
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COOKI E'S “HA'NT.™

Gynnpm—dm Harding respect-
abje_and conservailve ofd
but never too oid 1o thin

rlage

brain e, 13 invelgle
- Bpinste;

Browne, laio. Anxn

tlon to hunt for

Lae

nd.  Her
ginta Hlmlnx, undertaking 1o stop
her, gota on the
valilngly carl, aien P “Bo
means sancealing het aistaste for
the expedition and her contempt
tor !ts members, Virginla makes
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It was fortunate that Cookle knew
zothlng of the solitacy grave some-
where on the islund, with| its stone
marked with B, H, and g cross-bones,
nor that the Inhabltant thereof was
supposed to walk. - It he had, I think
the strange spectacle of a|loue negro
In & small bout rowing lustily for the
American continent might; soon have
been wltnessed on- the Pucific by any
eses that were there to see. Aud we
could 1l have spared elthier boat or
cock.

Yet even though unvexed by -this
grewsome knowledge, after two or
three days I notlced that Cookle was
Il at ease. As the lelsure member of
the party, I enjoyed more of Cookle's
soclety than the rest.. On this occa-
sion while the morning was still In ity

Most of the f
1sn't the kind we

u we have In llfe
hre looking for.

BACKACHE?

from Kidney or
Read this Advice.
h. — “For back-
ested kidneys Dr.
Plerce’s Anuric|is the best remedy
I have ever kmpwn. - It not only
relieved me of these ailments but
also st my bladder
marvelously. I certalnly do rec-
ommend Dr. Piprce’s” Anuric Tab-
lats to all persons suflering with
kiduéy afimepts .and bladder
weskness.” — Mrs. ‘Jane Foster,
300 N, Codar 8
Write Dr. P}
tol in Buffalo,
ical advice.
pkg. Anurle.

DOES YOUR

If You Suffer
Bladder Troubl

Lanpsing, M}
aches and cong

lrca's Tuvalids’ Ho-
. for tree med-

Sond " 10c for trial

Comfort Baby s Skm
With Cuticura Soap
And Fragrant Talcum

SQUEEZED
TO DEATH

When the body begins to stiffen
and movement becomes painful it
is usually an indication that the
kidneys are odt of order. Keep
these organs healthy by taking

The world's standard remedy for kidnes,
fiver, bladder apd uric acid trombles.
Famous since 1695, Take regularly nnd
keep in good bealth. In threo sizes, all
droggi:

. Guardnteed a3 reprosented.
Gold Medal on evary baz.
‘accept no Imitation

ew Shoes
0ld Shoes
Tight Shoes!
¥4 all feel the same!
, if you shake;
into them
some

pew vigor. Al

night, when yogr feet ore tired, so
and swollen frofn walkiog and dancing,
Sprinkle ALLEN'S ROOT-EASE In b
foot-bath and eajoy the bliss of feet]

ache,

poosds of Powder for th
- “’Anny aad Navy dur,}

ALLENS FOOT-RASRK
A

Takes the l!lct lmm lbe ahoe, fresh-
enp the feet and glves

he was permitting me to
make fudge! But his usugl joviallty
was gone. I saw that he glanced over
his * shoulder at Intervals, muttering
darkly to himself. ‘Also that a rabbit’s
oot was sung consplcunusly about
bis neck.

 Having made my fudge and set the
pan on & stone In the stream to cool.
I was about to retlre with a view to
conducting 2 limlted exploring expedi-
tion of my own. The assurtnces of
Mr. Shaw—not personelly directed to
me, of course;.the armed truce un-
der which we lived did rot permit of
that—had convinced me that I had
not’ to dread anything mere feroclous
then the pigs, and the wildest of them
would retire before a stick or a stone.
Besides, I boasted a little automutle,
which I carrled strapped to my walst
In & busloesslike maoner. Mr. Vune
had almost got me to the polnt where
I could shoot it off wlthont shuttlng
my eses.

Thus equipped, I- was about to set
off into thé woods. I had turned my
back on Cookle ani the camp, when
1 was arrested by an exclamation:

“Mlss Jibayl”

I turned to find Coukie gazing after
me with an ‘expresslon which, In the
famijar phrase of fiction, I could not
Interpret, though among its Ingredi-
ents were doubt and angutsh, Cookle,
too, looked pule.
know how he managed It, but .that
was the .lmpresslon he conveyed,
dusky as he was. -

“Miss Jinny, 1t mos’ look lak yo'
"bout to go perambulatin’ In dese yere
woods?"

“I am, ookle” I admitted,

‘The whites of Cookie's.eyes decame
algrmingly  consplcuous, Drawlng
nenr [n a stealthy maoner he whis.
pered:

“Yo’ bettah.not, Miss Jiony!"

“Oh, ooun:ense, okle " Y gald lin-
patlently. “There's nf)t a thing on the
island but the pigs!”

“3Miss Jinny,” he solerunly replled,
*dey's plgs and pigs.”

“Yes, but plgs Is pigs, you know.
{ enswered, langhing.

“Dey's pigs aod p!gﬁ,
cnes and—~dead ones.”

“Dead ones? Of course—haven't we
been eating them?*

“Yo' won't nevah eat dis yere kind
o dead ptg. Miss Jinny. It's—It's a
ta'ot(”

The murder was out. Cookle leaned
sgainst a cocon-palm and wiped his
ebon brow.

Perslstently questloned, ‘be tald at
iast how, todey snd yesterday, arls-
tog in the dim dawn to build his fire
before the camp was stirring, he had
scen lurklog at the edge of the clear-
ing a white: four-footed shape; It was
a pig, yet not & plgi its ghostly hue,
its nolseless movements, ' diyided it
from all proper mundape: porkers by
the dreadful guif which 'dlvides the
ltving from the dead. The fizst momn-
ing Cookle, doubtful of his senses,
had flung ®- stone and lbc[!peﬂrnl
Thing had vanished like ‘a | shodow.
N lte serohd unpeamnce. bqvmz bad

chite—-itve

I don’t in the least |

# day and a night fof meditation, he
had known better than to commit such
an outrage upon the possessor of
ghostly powers, and had resorted to
prayer instéad. This hud- answered
quite as well, for the phnntom plg had
dissolved llke the morning mists.
While the sun blazed, what with his
devotlons and his rabbit's foot and n
cross of twigs nalled to '
Cookle felt a fair degree of security.
But his teeth: chattered in his head
ut the thought of approaching night.
Meanwhile he could not in consclence
permit me to venture forth Into the
path of this horror, which might, for
all we koew, be lurking In the jun-
gle shadows, even through the day-
Might hours. Also, though he’dld not
avow this motive, I believe he found
my company very rEu:\uxlng
immensely easler to fuce a ghost in
the sustalning prLsen(‘e ot other fiesh
and blood.

For & moment I wavered !n my de-
termigatlon, What i the island had
Its wild creatures after mll?  But
neither Iyax nor panther nor any oth-
er ‘bepst of prey Is while, except a
polar bear, and it would be unusual to
meet one on a tropleal Island.

I decided that Cookle’s pig was at-

I thought I remembered having seen
quite fair plgs. which would pass for
white with a frightened negro In the
dim lght:of dawn. 1 consoled Cookie
s best I' could by promising to cross
my fingers 1€ 1 beard or saw nuything
susplelous, and struck out into the
woods.

For all my brave words-to Cookle,
I had no Intention of golug: vers far
afield. From the store of/the cove
I Bad observed: that the ground be-
hind the clearing rose to the summit
ot a low ridge, perhaps four hundred
feet In height. which jutted from the
base of the peak. From thls ridge I
thought I might seé something more
of the Isiand than the Mmlited eovi-
ropment of Lantern bay.

As the woods' shut out the last
glimpse of the white tents lo the
clearing, as even the famillar sound
of the surf dled down to a falnt, half-
imaglned whisper mingling with the
rustling of the palms overhead, I ex-
perfenced a certaln discomfort, which
persons glven to-hard and unquaiitied
terms might have called fear. It
seemed to me as If 2 very strong cord
at the rear of my belt were jerking tne
back toward the inglorlous safety of
the camp. I fingered my automatic
und. marched on up the hill, trying
not to gasp when a leaf rustled or &
cocanut dropped in .g)c woods,

I gmined the summit of the rldge,
and stood upon & bare rock platform,
scantlly sheltered by.a few  trees,
Ilarge shrubs, rather, with & 'smoath,
waxy leaf ‘of visld green. On the
leff rose the great mass of the peak.

«“yor Bettah Not, Miss Jinny!”

From far above among Its crags a
beautlful foamy waterfull came hur-
tling down.

I had not dreaméd of gotting a view

80 glorious from the little eminence of
the ridge. Here was aa !temn of news
to take back to .cawp. Having with
great originality cliristened the place
Lookout, I turned to go- And as I
turned I saw & sbape vanlsh lato the
‘woods.

At was an. animal, oot a human
h»pe And it was whlte. - It had, In-
deAd, every distingulshing tralt of

wokle's phantom plg.  Only it was
p* e plg. My bri& shadowy glimpse
of ‘it had told e that. 1 koew, what
1t ‘was not, but whkat It was I could
not, as I stood - there. rooted, even

ess. .
f\vould 1t attack-me, or should I only
jdte:of fright? T wondered §¢ my heart

tree, |-

It is.|

ter all a pig, though still In the flesh, |

ers weak, and hoped It was, 0 that
I should not live to feel thi teeth of
the unknown Thing slnk 111 my flesh,
1 thought of my revolver nnﬂ after an
Infinlty of time managed to draw it
from the case. My fnghrs: seemed at
once nervelessly limp yind’ woodenly
rigid, This was not at’{ll the daunt-
less fopnt with which I ¢ dreamed of
meeting danger. I bhadj:incled myselt
with my ‘automatic mL‘}n“ 2 rather
pretty plcture as & yo'.1g Amazon—
but I had now & dres’ful fedr that
oy revolver might sp¢ modlcally go
off and wound the Th jg, and theo,
even if it had meditated [,jtting me go,
1t would certainly attai me. Never-
theless I clung to my :volver as to
my last hope.

1 begai to edge away, irab-wise into
the wood. Like a tetipnome I sald
to myself over and ove' monotonous-
iy, “Don’t run, don't rur:!" ,

did not run, Iostead, T stepneu

‘lon & smooth surface of irock and slid

downbill ke a human toboggan unfi
1 fetched up against a dead log after
a confused Iotecval durlng which I
vaguely belleved myselt to J\h»e been
swallowed by an alligator. ~While the
altigator {llusion ewdured I ranst have
laln cdmatose and immovable, Iadeed,
when my ‘senses began ‘to ‘Qme back

The Stringe Beast of thi! J\mg|: Was
a White Bull.T"\'wr.

T wis still qulte Inert. / experienced
that, cuzious tranqulllity : iwhich 1s sald
to visit! those who sre {ctually with-
in the Jaws of -death. ‘There I lay
proue, ubsolutely st the “hercy of the
mysterlous white prowlei<of the forest
—and T did not care. “‘I';e whole pet-
ty business of living see.ned a dong
wey behind me now, ;i

Languidly at last 1 op'ned my ‘eyes.
Within three yards of In’the 'open
rock-paved glade wherei had falleo,
stood the Thing. Yes, tgere it was—
only now it had put an bar batk and
was sbifiing at me with a mlnz 1: of
intérest and apprehension, .

The strange beast of the jung & was
a white bull-terrier.

Abruptly 1 sat up. The terrie} gave
a startled: sldewlse bound, but paused
sgain«and stood regarding me.

“Here, pup! Here, pup! Niee dog-
gums!” I said in soothing eccerts.

The dog gave & low whine and stcod
shivering, eager but afrald. I cone
tinued 1y blandishmentst Littie by
Hitle! the forlorn creature drew near-
‘er, until I put out a cautious hand
and stroked his ears. He dodgell af-
frightedly, but presently crept back
rgain. Soon his head was against my
knee, and he was devouring my hand
‘with avid caresses. Some: tlme, de-
fore his Ahandonmenl on the Island,
he had been & Wwell-brought-up and
petted animal. Months. or years of
wiid Hife bad estranged him from bu-
manity, yet at the human toueh the
old devotlon woke agaln,

‘The thing now was to lure him ta
to cnmp and restore him-to the, happy
service of hls gods. With ancther al-
luring, “Here, doggums” 1 stxjed on
ty way. He shrank, trergble, hesl-
tated. then was cfter me with m'donnd.
So I brought him trlumnlmnll\y icross
the Rublcon -of the little stream, and
marched him Iito camp under the as
tounded eyes of Cookle.

At sight of the negro the dog zrowled
sottly and crouched against my skirt

-| Cookie stood Nke an efgy of amazé

ment done In black and ‘white,
“fo’ de Lawd's sake, Miss:
he'burst at jast, “am dut de ghl
“It wns, Cookle, but 1'chan’:d him
Into & llve dog by crossing iy Ivgers.
Mind your rabbit's foot. He ‘might

| ent it, and then very Mkely wed bave

n ghost on our hands agaln.”

“Yo' go ‘loug, Miss:Jinny" sald
Conkie vallantly. Yo' think I scared
of any ghos” what towei* hisself to be
a live white movg'ol d(g? Yere, yo'
k yo' bettah mek frends with o
‘cuuse he goticharge o' de
\‘mn'ow boue

Codkie,
grub. Yere's a Il'le ta
what mebbe come off'n }o"own grand-
chile, but yo' aln’ IOIn‘ to mind dat
now )0 is trqnslormulited'dls yere
way And evidently th) relncarnated
gliost-plg did wot. X

Let

You are lmpﬂ!lnnl
" ma panf” L

\TO BE CONTINUED.)

Anclent Iron Currency.
Sword-shaped .bars of - fron wers
used by the anclent Britons As money,
and many of these are now found ln
British muscums. A hecent investl

nominations were nsed. Mn.nnlahol
b.v !hk.\r Mzes.

gutlon shows that six different do |,

Hail Men With “Pepn
“Men with ‘pep’ rush Ln where an-

ce’
stillness and humility” o the “fourth
remove and “let thelr actian Imitate

the tigers” They advance upon our

civitization’ Wke an urmy with ban-
pers, “Brashness” we used to call it,
with affectlonate contempt and tender
pity: “pep” we bail It now, and laud
1t with loud hosanoas.—Henry Ford's
Dearborn'Independent.

. To Have a Clear Sweet Skin
Touch pimples, redness, roughness
or ltching, If &ny, with Cutleura Olat-
ment, then bathe with Cuticura Soap
and hot water, Ringe, dry gently and
dust on a little Caticara Taleum .to
leave a frscinating fragrance on skin.
Everywhere 25¢ each.: vertisement,

. Puzmling. | .

A gentieman of forelgn blirth, re-
cent)y o Indlanapolls, was telling a
party of friends some of;the diffcat-

tles encountered in masteting our lan-|

guage.

“Now, for Instance,” sald he, “you
say b-o-u-g-t  spells bough. “Then
c-o-t-g-h spelis couph. Accordlng to

the pronunciation given bough,’ If I
ghould have n severe cold, would I
say T had a cough In my chest?”

Important to Mothers

Eximlne -carefully every bottle M\O,

CASTORLA, that famous, old remed:

for intants and children, nml see that Lt'

DBears the
Slgnature of

In Use for Over 30 Years!

Children Cry for Fletch

Huts off to the past

Ir's s Castoria |

- WOMEN 0F

ATrying Penod
Woman

1§ You Need Strength and
Rm;c Power

TANLAC

The World's Grestest Tonic

DR.LO,XELLOGG'SASTHMAREMEDY
of Aunm-

s
7. 35 ounea 834 one daie
dar. Writs. vov‘rult SAmMPLE,

Nortbrop &LymanCo. e, Buftalo H.Y.

This simple little device §

can be ased 1o teat the acti
Ty ke spbphog v T S1amps
out removing plug from cylinder. Simply

one wirs of the tester to t
cipas and m. other to the packing nut as baso

A llts oft for |
the future.~A. §. Alexander.

W you learn at once if the plug is
en the plug is working right a fat
i spark will jump across the gap into tester.

This tester does not short-tircuit the
current like other methods of testing,

:Perkins Spark Plug Tester Corp.
\ dway New York, M. Y.

Free—Blus Blrd Wator Set, pitcher, § glass
9 pls

Sell Rshing Comms 06
ty nd Water set prépad.
‘(‘Iun- *Z Products Co. Mt. Pleasani, Mich

MIDDLE AGE

Through Which Every
Must Pass

Practical Suggestions Given by the Women Whose

Letters

Pa.—“When I was going
Lhrough the Change Df Life 1 was
weak, nervous, dizzy and had head-
aches. I was téoubled in this way for
able to do

vised me to
Vegetable

am 80TTY it

Tdid not take it snonex'. \an I Bave

got good results from it am now

ub]n to do my houseworkimost of the

time. I recommend yodr medlcma
to those who have similar tro

I do not like publicity, ,ll)u: it it wul

Follow
: The mheal time of a woman's life
:;nall o3 between the yenrs of
an;

50, x-md is often beset with an-
noying symptoms such as nervous~
neas, irritability, melancholia. Heat
or wavzs of beat appear to
over the cause the faco to
13 red &nd afben bring onhead-
ache, dizziness and 8 sense of suffo-
cation,

Another anno tom which
comes at ths i’??ﬂ?’imbm

“help other women 1 will be glad for .| facts. Thisis lisble tomakes woman
yaupt.u use my letter.”~Mrs, F,m. lose confidence in herself. She
os 82 N, Holly St., [ comes nervous, syoids meeting
,‘Sblln., 3. Michi strangers and dreads to go out alone.
Detroit, Michigan—“During the . {. . .
Change of Life I had alotof utgmu-.h Lydis E. Pinkham's aX:gembla
trouble and was bothered s is oy to
with hot flashes. Sometimes Foens | telp women at s me. It exer-
notable to do any work at all. I read d’j’ 8 mw”““}f infloence, tones
sbout Lydis E. Pinkham's Vegetable strengthens the system, and as-
Compaund in your fittlel books and | 518 Daturo In the long weeks and
took it with very goodresults. Tkeep | F1ONHS W"e“"{hﬂ’“ tod. Lot 1t
house and am nble now to do all my | BSIP A2TY you time o
own wdrk. I res your medi- !\f%.dllt isa aplendxd m.idx}:(ne for u:g
) 1N midadle-aj ‘WomAn. 't is prepar
E“f 5:;1 e ;nu:ng ‘"._ "‘,‘;.“}P"; from medicinal roots sud herbs and
LivERNOIS, 2051° Junction Avenue, W&“m ne of par-
Deuv'xt, sda. cotics.
Lydi Phkham's Private Text-Book upon “Ailments *
Pecu! to ‘Women" will be sent you free upon request, Write
to gm dia E. Plnl;l Bm Medlcine Co., Lynn, Massachusetta,

His Wit Rewarded.
An honest rustic weat an the shop
a Quaker to buy a hgt, for which
1J “hilidgs were demanded.  He of
fered 12. |

“Ag I live,” suid the Quaker, »I can’
not MTord to selt it to thee at that
price.

“As you live!” Exdnlmed tlle coun-
trymun,  “Then live more mwderntely
and be hanged to you.”

“Friend,” sald the Quaker, “I have
s0ld hats for 20 years, and my ‘As I

X[ jive' trick has nover been found out

till now; thou shalt have the hat for
nothing."—Boston Transcript.

Children call a spade a spade uhtsl
they learn that grown folks won't al-
Iow it

During the reign of peace on earth
most natlons are’ plottlag to securc
another plece of it.

Poverty is not & disgrace If it comes
from paylpg your debts.

Woman i3 the falrest creature on
earth—salsu the unfalrest.

No one suffers jn sllence If he
thinks the government Is to blame.

A good many bachelors are wearing
socks with peekaboo toes and beels.

“Ir* 13 & small word, but the most
unsatisfactory one {n the dictionary.

The man is very poor who has noth.
ing.that he cannot lose.

When bypocrlsy stacks the cards oa
vanity somebody's self-conceit is due
to get & jar.

Sorfe bear thelr troubies cheertully,
some complainingly and sonw dls-
gustedly,

He who works when he does not

have to work, wiil not have to work
when he does not want to work.

"WARNING! Say “Bayer” Wi

when you buy ‘Aspirin,

Unless you see the name “Bayer” on tablets, you-are
not getting genuine Aspirin prescribed by physicians
over 22 years and proved safe by millions for

Headache i Calds Rheumatism
) Toothache |  Neuralgia Neuritis
Earache Lumbago Pain, Pain

‘Accept only *Bayer” package which contains proper' directions.
Handy "Bayer” boxes of 12 tableta—Also botﬂu of 24 and !OD—Dnlubh

Amtrtn 15 the trade mask .ol

. .



