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ALL RUN-DOWN ’
AND NERVOUS

$Says This Lady Who Had to Sup- |
port Family of Four. Read
Below Her Statement
About Cardui.

Tallapoosa, Ga.—Mrs. Sallle Eidson,
of this place, writes; “I was In very
poor health, all run-down, nervous,
‘had fainting spells, dizziness and heart
futtering.
wally atmy . . . times. I had a
wery hard time, working for seven
years In a hotel after my father died.
T had to support our famlily of four. I
read the Birthday Almanac and
thought I would begin taking Cardul.
3 received good benefit from it. 1 am
eure it will do all that it claims to do.
T took three or four bottles before it
®egan to show effects, After that 1
fmproved rapidly and gained In health
and strength. 1 took nine bottles In
all. This Is the only time I have
taken it. I was down to 108 pounds
and | galned to 122, I felt llke a new
woman. [ couldn't sleep before and
Bead to be rubbed, T would get so nerv-
eous and numb. And all this was
etorped by Cardul”

The true value of a medicine can be
detcrmined only by the results

ob-

gained from Its actual use, The thou-
eands of letters we have recelved
every year for mnny years frowm

gruteful users of Cardul, are powerful
tributes to Its worth and effectlveness

If vou suffer from womanly allments,
try Cardul, the woman's tonlc.—Adv.

To Make Dirty Water Clean.

When we started for our trip to |
Mt Killmanjaro T hind told Jereminh, |
one of our African hovs, to fix slx

barrcis with water and have It elenn,
But v hen 1 opened the first boarrel, 1t

war covered with sonpends, T oasked
the bt whnt was wrong with -the wa-
ter He said:  “Very c¢lean \\'uh-r.‘
master | putigonp In every barrel to |
make it clean”  So we drank sonp
guds sl the way.  Peter MacQueen In

World

FRUI LAXATIVE
-~ FOR SIOK GHILD

“'Cahtorma Syrup of Figs” can't
harm tendcr stomach,
liver and bowels.

outlook,

Bvery mother realizes, after giving
her children ‘California Syrup of
Figs” that this {s their ideal laxative,
because they love {ts pleasant taste |
and it thoroughly cleanses the tender
Itttle stomach, liver and bowels with-
out griping.

When cross, irritable, feverish, or
dreath is bad, stomach sour, look at’
the tongue, mother! If coated, give a
teacspconful of this harmless “fruit
laxative.” and in a few hours all the
foul constipated waste, sour bile and
undigested food passes out of the bow
els. and you have a well, playful child
AgAlr When its little system is full
of cold. throat sore, has stomach-ache,
diarrhoea. indigestion, colic -remem-
ber. a good “inside cleaning” should
always be the first treatment given

Millions of mothers keep “California
Byrup of Figs” handy. they know a
tearpoonful today saves a sick child
tomorrow, Ask at the store for a 60

cent bottle of “California Syrup of
Pigs  which has directions for bables,
children of all ages and grown-ups

printed on the bottle Adv.
Proving His Mettle.

“The trouble with you, Gadspur, Is
o too easily discournged,” |
memarked his friend, Glithers '

“1 don’'t think so” answered Gad
-pur vesterdny T want
@d '0 horrow ten
dollnrs

e

1o
@xH ')
nienes
nury

Noedoare

‘For Instance

the smnll sum of

little
peopte- before 1 got the
hnt strikes me as extraord!

ivered o neat speech to

twelve

perseveranes.’

FOR PIMPLY FACES

Is Best—Samples Free by
Mail to Anyone Anywhere.

An easy, speedy way to remove pim
ples and blackheads. Smear the affecy
ed surfances with Guticura ()lunuwa
Wash oft in five minutes with Cuticura
Soap and hot water, bathing some win
utes, Repeat night and morning.  No
®etter toilet preparations exist,

Free sumple each by mail with Book.

Address posteard, Caticura, Dept. L.
Boston,  Sold everywhere.-——Adyv.
S=cend Choice.

“Fut writing o story for one of the
deading magnzines,” remuarked Scrib
son, with a lofty air. :

“Indeed,” replied his eaustie friend
“And which one of the Iinferior mugn

zines do you think will publish it?

A bad boy seldom inherits his bad-
mess from his father.. The old man us- |
mally hangs on to all he has.

casional use of Roman Eye Balsam i
.I‘M upon retiring will prevent and re-
=v tired eyes, wuﬂ’r eyes, and eye straia,

Conl ‘miners In Georgia bave re

|
|
:
weelved 10 per cent lucrease ln pay. !

I had these symptoms us- -

! thought

man's work In

| ~ome other

o

P |

He was a famous man v'vho had lost
himself through fear, but found
courage in an inspiring woman'’s love

Mary Roberts Rinehart
tells the story

DO YOU ek
ploited,
read this installment of “K."

mwaid Aunt Harriet, preside
n probationary nurse. Minor chara

lotta Harrison, a nurse in love with

ately has all of her illusions about life smashed like a gluss: bowl—a place where
she sees justice defeated and evil thrive, where the good suffer and the weak are ex-

Plcking up the threads of the story, you will recall that a strange and charming
young man, K. LeMoyne, becomes a roomer at the Page home, where Sidney, her mother Anna, and her old
Through the influence of dashing Dr, Max Wilson, Sidney goes to the hospitul as

~/c-hum who Is to marry Palmer Howe; Joe Drummond, her high sehool sweetheart ;

that a girl of eighteen ‘lhould be thrust Into a position where she Immedi-

where little children pay heavily for the sins of their grandparents? Just

Dr. Ed Wilson, fumily friend; Christine Lorenz, her
Katle, the cook, and Char-

cters In the story arc

Doctor Max, who In turn Is playing up to Sidney.

CHAPTER VIili—Continued.
conliensi

All the small loose ends of her life
were gathered up—except Joe, S8She
would have liked to get that clear, too.
“he wanted him to know how she felt
about 1t all—that she ltked him as
much ns ever, that she did not want
to hurt him. But she wanted to make
it clear, too, that she knew now that
she wonld never marry him. She
she would never marry; but,
if she did, It would be a man doing a
the world. Her eyes
turned wistfully to the house across
ihe Street,

K.'s lnmp still burned overhead, but
his restless tramping about had ceased,
He mus® be reading—he read a great
deal,  She really ought to go to bed.
\ nelghborhood cat enme  stealthily
ieross the Street, and stared up at the

ttle baleony with green-glowlng eyes,

“Come on. BIll Taft,” she sald.
Come on."”

Joe Drummaond, passing the house
or- the fourth time that evening,
nenrd her volee, and hesitated uncer-

tinly on the pavement,

“Joe! Come in"”

“It's late; I'd bhetter get home”

The misery in his volee hurt her,

“I'll net keep you long. I want to
Jk to you,"

He enme slewly toward her,
“Well? he snld honrsely,

“Why haven't yonu been to see me?
(I have done anything =" Her volee
vis at-tingle with virtue and outraged
frlendship

“You haven't done anything but
how me where I get off”

He snt down on the edge of the bal
my and stared out hlankly.

“If that's the way you feel about

"

“I'm got blaming you. 1 was a fool
fo think you'd ever care about me,
I don't know thar T feel so bad-—about
the thing. Fve been around seeing
glrls, and I notice they're
to see me, and treat me right,
00, There was hovish bravado In
him volee.  “But what makes me sick
~ to have everyone saying you've Jilt-
b me”

“Good gracious !
romised.”

Why. Joe, T never

“Well, we look at It in different
vayss that's all, I took {t for a prom
o

Then suddenly all his earefully con
crved Indifference tled. He hent for

“It's the truth,” doggedly, ]
But -he made a clutch at his self-
respect. He was acting llke a crazy
boy, and he was a wan, all of twenty-

“Good-by—und God bless you.”
She went out, and he closed the door
softly behind her.

two! CHAPTER VI,
“When are you golog to the hospl- —

tal?" Sidney never forgot her early im-
“Tomorrow.” pressions of the hospital, although
“Is that Wilson's hospital?” they were chaotic enough at first.
“Yesn." There were uniformed young women
Alas for his resolve! The red haze | coming and going. eflielent, cool-eyed,

of Jealousy eame ugain. “You'll be see- [ low of yoice. There were long vis-

floors and lines of beds.
Internes with duck
clothes and brass buttons, who eyed
her with friendly, patronizing glances,
There wepe bandngzes and dressings,
und great white screens, b hind which
played lirtle or blg dramas,
hath< or denths, as the case might be,
And over all brooded the mysterious
authority of the superintendent of the
training m-“m.l, dubbed the Head, for
short.

Twelve hours a day, from seven to
seven, with the off-duty lntermission,
Sldney lsbored af tasks which revolted

ing him every day, 1 suppose.”

“I dare say. I shall also be seeing
twenty or thirty other doctors, and a
hundred or so men putients, not to
mentlion visitors, Joe, you're not ra-
tonal.”

“No,” he sald heavily, “I'm not. If
It's got to be someone, Sidney, I'd
ruther have It the roomer upstairs
than Wilson. There's a lot of talk
ubout Wilson."” ’

“It Isn't necessary
friends.”

He rose.

“Wilson had better look out,

tux of shining
There were brisk

wWere

to malign my

I'l be

witching,” If I see him playing ‘uny | her soull She swept and dusted the
of his tricks around yowe=well, he'd | wards, cleaned closelx, folded sheets
better look out!™ and towels, rolled bandages—did ev-

That, as It turned out, was Joa's
farewell,  He had reached the break- |
Ing-point.  He guve her a long look,
blinked, and walked rapldly out fo the |
Street,  Some of the dignity of his
retreat was lost by the fuct that the
ent followed him, close at his heels.

Sidney was hurt, greatly troubled,
She even shed a tear or two, very
surreptitiously ; and then, being humnn
und much upset, and the et startling

erything but nurse the sick, which was
what she had come

At night she did not go home,  She
siat on the edge ol her narrow, white
bed and soaked her nehing feet in hot
wauter and witeh-hazel, and practiced
tuking pulsex on her own slender wrist
with K.Js little watch,

Out_of all the long. hot davs, two
| perigds stood out clearly, to be walited
| for and One was when,

to do.

cherished,

her Fn\ fts sudden return, she shooed [early In the afternoon, with the ward
It off the wrnnjlu whd set an Imaginary | o spotless order, the shades drawn
dog after It, Whereupon, feellng some- agnlnst the Angust sun, the tables cov-
whut beter, she went fnoand locked | ooy wity merr red covers apd the

the baleony window and proceeded up-

only sound the drone of the bandage-

stulrs .
. . muchine as Sidney steadily turned it
Le Moyne's light was still going. The Doctor Max passed the door on his
rest  of the household slept. 1

She wuy to the surgical ward beyond,

puused outside the door,

Hase you slsany M usvery. sftly ‘L'u\q- hc-‘l‘ 0 (I.wvr.\ greefing. At these
’I'hvn-. e & n.m\'vm i, “mm;.' i times Ridney's heanrt beat almost in
) k v time  with the ticking of the little

sound of a book put down, Tleen: “No, | watch.
“"ll““l' | The other hour was at twilight,
‘I may not m-"yuu in the morning. when, work over for the day, the night
Llenve tomorrow, nurse. with her rubber-<oled shoes and

“Just a minute,”

tired exes and Jungling keys, having

: From  the :-Aqnllrntls. Islln- J'”':L;"'l that 1 ohorted and received the night orders,
wns p 4 ) CORTUY A

¢ was putting on Uy shabby gray | e purses gathered in their small par
cont, The next moment he had opened

It was months before
the cexaltation of that
did 1t

lor for prayers,
Nidney got over
twilight

the door and stepped out into the cor-

ridor,

hour, aud never cense
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Bawera)d,
Sihe Opened It With Excited Fingers.

vard quickly. and. catching her hand,
hoeld 1 s inst Lis lips,
“I'm.crazy ahaat yon, Sidney,
(e truth, Lwish 1 conld die!™
The eat, tinding
nis, spraug up on,
ribbed uguinst the
shoulders: o breath of
motning slorwvine like
frieadly hand, Sidoey
first time

That's

active antago-
Jtue balcony and
boy's  quivering
air stroked the
the touch of a
. facing for the
Hetenigma of love and de-

no

spatr, sat. rather frightenéd, in. her
chair,

‘You Jon't mean that!”

“P nean ftoall right,  If it wasa't
e the folks, od juinp in the fiver, 1

Hea whon 1 osaid I heen to see, othiery

divla, What do I want with other
eIst [ want you!l”

“THIs s wild, silly alk. You'll be
ORI Cwanerpow

e T

“I believe you hud forgotten '™ to bring her healing and peace,  In a
“17 0 Certadnly not. I stavted downs | \way. 1 ervstallized for her what the
stadrs acwhile ago, but you had o vIst- | quy'« work meant ; charity and Its sis
tor.” ter, service, the promise of rest and
“Only Joe Drummond.” pence.  Into the lttle parlor filed the
He gnzed down at her quizzieally, narses, and knelt, folding their tired
“And-—is Joe more reasonable?” hands.
He will be. He knows that I— | wppa Lord s my shepherd.” read the
hat 1 shall not marry him.” Head oug of her worn Bible: I shall
“Poor chap!  He'll buek up, of not want.”
course,  But (t's a lttle hard Just now,

And the nurses: “He maketh me to
liv dovwn in green pustures:
meé beside the still waters.”

When do you leave ?”
“Just after breakfast.”
“I am going very early. Perhaps—"
He hesitated.  Then, hurriedly :
“I got a little present for you-—noth-
ng much, but your mother was quite

he leadeth

And so on through Hn- psalm to the
ussurnnee at the end, “And I will dwell
in the house of the Lord forever.”

willing. In fact, we bought it to- Now and then there was a death be-
gother.” hind one of the white screens. It
He went back Into his room. and re- | “hused little change in the routine of

the ward, A nurse stayed behind the

turned with a small box.
screen, and her work was done by the

It with excited fingers.

She opened
Ticking away

on fts satin bed was a small gold others,  When everything was over,
watch the time was recorded exuctly on the
s " record, and the C was k ‘v
‘You'll need it, you see,” he ex- d the body was taken away

At first it séemed to Sidney that she
could not stand this nearncess to death,
She thought the' nurses hard because
they took it quietly. Then she found
that it was only stoicism, resignation,
that they had learned. These things

| plained nervously,
“A wateh,"” suid Sidoey,
“A dear little watceh,
"not put in a pocket.
| best person!"
“I was afraid you might think it

eyes oa it.
to pin on and
“"Why, you're the

— o " oo, | must he, and the work must go on.

| pre .\\lllllllhlllnl:..\, e sald, I haven't Their philosophy made them no less

lll:\‘\lhl l“ ':;ll:; “l‘)'l‘l“":“;ul?:‘_‘: "h" .“:\oulr tender.  Sowe such patient detachment
other s ¥ 3 3 -

ot 3 an't be oftend= | pust be that of the angels who keep

the Great Record.
L L] L - L [ ] L

On her first Sunday half-holiday, she
was free in the worning, and went to
church with her mother, going back to
the hospital atter the service. So it
wus (wo weeks before she saw Le
Moyune again. Fven then, it was only
for a short timwe. Christine and Palmer
Howe came-in to see her, and te to-
spect the balcony. now finished.

But Sidney and Le Moyne had a few
words together first, o

“Don't apologize for making me so
mappy " she cried.  “It's wounderful,
really.  And the little hand ix for
pulses!  How many queéer things you
Kknow !"

After that she must pin it on, and
slip in to stand before his mirror and
inspect the result, It gave Lo Moyne
a queer thrill to see her there in the
roow, anong his books and his pipes.
It made him a little siek, oo, in view
of tomorrow and the thousand-odd to-
morrows when she would not be there,

“I've kept you up shamefully,” she
said at last, “and you get up so carly.
1 shall write you a note from the hos-
pital, delivering a little lectire on ex-
trayvagance—because how can 1 pow,
with this joy shining on me? And
about how to keep Katie iv arder
about your socks, and all sorts of
things. And-—>2»ud now, good night.”

She laa moved to the door, and he
followed her, stooping a little to pass
under the low chandeller.

Theré was a change in Sidney.
Moyne was quick to see it, She was a
trifle subdued, with a puzzled look in
her blue eycs, Her mouth was tender,
as alwa) s, but he thought it drooped.
There was a new atmosphere of wist-
fulness about the girl that made his
heart ache.

They were alone in the little parlor
‘with its brown lamp and blue silk
shade. K. never smoked in the parior,
but by sheer force of habit he held

Le|

“Goad wight," sald Ridney. the pive in his teeth,

o el

NN SN

~And how has (h.gs veeu golngl”
asked Sidney pracrics ly.

“Your steward has little to report.
Aunt Harriet, who lefit you her love,
has had the complet: order for the
Lorenz trqusseau. [ thought I'd ask
you about the vell. We're rather in
a quandary. Do you Hke this new

fashion of draping the weil from be-I

hind the coiffure in the hack—"

Sidney had been sitting on the edge
of her chalr, staring.

“There,” she said—*I knaow it! This
house is fatal! They're making an old
woman of you already.” Her tone was
tragic.

He sucked calmly at his dead pipe. |

“Katie has a new prescription—rec-
ipe—for bread.
fewer airholes. One cake of yeast—"

Sidney sprang to her feet.

“It's perfectly teriible!” she eried.
“Because you rent a room in this house
is no reason why ycu should give up
your personality and your—your intel-
ligence, Mother sa)s you water the
flowers every morn ug, and

the house Lefore you go to bed. [—I

never mean. y*u to adopt the family !’
K. removed bic pi e and gazed ear-
nestly into the bowi
“Bill Taft has had kittens under the-
potch,”

he said. “And the groceryn'an

g

“They're  Making an Old Woman ol
You Already.”

has been sending short weight. We've
bought scales now, and weigh every-
thing.”

“You are evading the question.”

“Dear child, I am doing these things

because 1 like to do them. For—for
some time I've been flonting, and now
I've got a howme”

Sidney gazed helplessly at his im-
perturbable face.  He seemed older
than she had recalled him: the hair
over his ears was almost white, And
yvet he was jJust thirty, ‘That was
Palmer  Howe's age > and  Palmer
seemed ke a boy. But he held him-

self more erect than he had in the first
days of his occupancy of the second
floor front.

“Aad now,." he said cheerfully, “what
about yourself? You've lost a lot of
of course, but perhaps you've
That's a step.”

ilusions,
guined ideals,

“Life,” observed Sidney, with the
wisdom of two weeks out in the world,
“life is a terrible thing, K. We think

we've got it, and—it's got us.”

“Undoubtedly.”

“When I thiuk of how simple I used
to think it all was! One grew up and
got married, and—and perhaps had
children.  And when one got very old,
one died.  Lately I've been seeing that
lite really consists  of exceptions—
children who don't grow up, and
grown-ups who die before they are old.
And"—this took an effort, but she

looked at him squarely—*"and people |
[
but are not mar- |

who have children,
ried. "It all rather hurts.”

“All knowledge that is worth while
hurts in the getting.”

Sidney got up and wandered around
the room,
objects with tender hands. K. watched
her. There was this carious elément
in his love for her, that when he wan
with her it took on the guise of friend.
ship and deceived even himself, it
was only in loneiy hours that it took
on truth, became a hopeless yearning

for the touch of her hand or a glance '

from her clear eyes.

“There is something else,” she said
absently. “I cannot talk it over with
mother. There is a girl in the ward—"

“A patient?”

“Yes. She is quite pretty. She has
had typhoid, but she is a litthe better,
She's—not a =ood person.”

lll m ”»

“At first I couldnt bear to go nem:
her. 1 shivered when I had to straight
en her bed. I—I'm being very frank
but I've got to talk this out with some
one. I worried a lot about it. because
although at first I hated her now 1}
‘fdon’t. I rather like her.”

She loulﬁ at K. defiantly, but there
was no aifapproval in his uyes,

How would you like to have
your daughter in Sidney's place?
What do you think will be the
effect on Sidney of the atten-

tions of Doctor Max, LeMoyne
and Joe Drummond—will it
turn her head?

It bus more bread and |

lock up |

touching its little familiar |

Good Health MaKes

a Happy Home

Good health makes housework easy.
Bad health takes nll happiness out
it. Hosts of women drag alon J in dnlz

back aching, worri
‘because they don't know vhn
them.

'l'hm same troubles come with weak
kidneys, and, if the kidney action is
dm & shoul h.
no doubt xﬁn the kidneys need hel

Get a box of Doan’s Kidney

bave helped thousands of ducol!‘-
women.

A North Carolina Case

Mrs. W. B. Har-
i relson, James 8(5
‘a d

T
e
i

of my back, with If /|

dizzy spells. Oth-
|jJer annoying /
symptoms of kid-
ney trouble both-
ered me, too.
Finally 1 used
Doan's Kidneyv
Pills and they cured me. T consider
them a splendld kidney medicine.”

"Icllb.-‘odhy Store, 80¢ a Bex
DOAN’S 505
POSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

' STOCK LICK IT—STOCK LIKE IT

For Horses, Cattle, Sheep
and Hogs. Contains Cop-
peras for Worms, Sulphus
for the Blood, Saltpeter
for the Kidaneys, Nux
Vomiau,a Toanic,sad Pure
Dairy Jalt. Used by Ves-
erinarians 12 yesrs. Ne
Dosing. Drop Brick la
feed box. Ask yourdealer
for Blackman's or write

' BLACKMAN STOCK REMEDY COMPANY

' CH ATTANOOC A . TENNESSEE

COLORED peorLn

ecan have nice, long, stralght hair by
using Exelente Quinine Pomade,
which is a Halr Grower, not a Kinky
Halr remover. You can see the results
hy uuln( severnl times. Try a package
Price 20c at all drug stores or by mail
on receipt of stamps or coin. Ageots
wanted everywhere. Write for par
“tteutars,  Exelento Medicine Co., A
lanta, Ga.

FROST PROOF CABBAGE PLANTS

Early Jersey and Charleston Wakefleld, Sue-
cession and Flat Dutch, by expresa, 00, 5108
1,000, $1.50, 5,000, at §1.25. Satisfaction guas
anteed. Postpald 3¢ per 100

D. F. JAMISON, SUMMERVILLE, 8. C.

¢t preparation of merth

l‘clu.un eradicate m!
o v ]

A Pertinent Query.

“Cun't you spare me a dime, mister 7™

“Not today.”

“I hain't had a bite since yesterday.”

“Can't help 1t.”

“Why can't yer do a little fer me?”

“I haven't any change"

“No change?'

“That's what 1 said.”

“Den why ther dickens don't yer go
to work?’— Boston Evening Trane-
seript.

Opposed to Woman's Rights.
Patience — You say <he's an antl-suf-
fragist?
Patrice—Indeed,
“Doesn’t believe In woman's rights?”
“No, and her prejudice goes to such
a length that on Christiins eve she'll

she is,

never hang up any but the left stock-
Ing."”
Might Get His.
“Guess Fluhdub  won't apply for

conntry hoard next summer.”

“Why not 7"

“He waxg too prominent In the egg
hoycott to take chances on getting into
the clutches of a farmer on the latter's
native heath.” — Louisville Courler
Journal.,

Authors and the Like.

“I suppose the time is coming whema
men will fly to and from their work
In airplanes.”

“Perhaps s0." said the timorous per
[ on, “but if 1 live to see that day Il
snvy the man who works at home.”
—

There has been
No Increase

‘
x

In the price of

Grape Nuts
Nor .
Any Decrease
In the

Size of Package
Or Quality
Of the !‘ood.
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