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'THE ENTERPRISE, WILLIAMSTON, NORTH CAROLINA

Little Sidney Page Makes
the Acquaintance of a
“Bad” Woman and Finds
That She Is Human.

SYNOPOPS.

A strange and (‘hmmlug young
man, K. Le Moyne, becomes n
roomer at the Page howme,
where Sidney, her  mother,
Anna, and her old mald aunt,
Harrlet, a dressmaker, preside,
Through the Influence of a bril-
llant young surgeon, Dr. Mnax
Wilson, Sidney goes to the hos-
pital as a probationary nurse.
Aunt Harriet becomes a fash-
fonable modiste and opeus a
shop downtown. Christine Lo-
renz and Palmer Howe are to
be married soon and they are
going to take rooms at the
Pages'. Sidney 18 loved by “K.."
by Joe Drummond, a high-school
beau, and by Dr. Max, who fus-
cinates her. At the hospital she
begins to see the under side of
the world She comes In con-
tauct with Carlotta Harrison, who
loves Doctor Max and who has
been Intimate with him. “Sidney
has Just come home for a day
and Is telling “K." nbout a “had”
wonian patient. At first I hated
her,” she says. “Now I like
her.”

CHAPTER VIlII—Continued.
- —
‘Yes,"
‘Well, this Is the question: She's
getting better.  She'll be golng out
®oon., Don't  you think something

ought to be done to keep her from—
golng back?”

There was a shadow In K's eyes
now She was so young to face all
this: and yet, since face [t she must,
how much better to have her do .t
squurely.

“Does she want to change her mode
of life?”

“I don't know, of course.
~oe things one doesn't discuss.  She
ures q great deal for some man.  The
sther day I propped her up in bed and

There are

gave her a newspuper, and after a
while 1 found the paper on the floor,
and she was erying.  The other pa-

|
|

and It was some time
The next day she
nmn was golng to
else. He  wouldn't
Liarey me, of she ‘hut
he mitght have told me ™ [
Le Moyne did his best, that after-
noon in the lttle parlor, to provide
Stdney with o philosophy to earry her
He told hier that |
hers, but 1
world,
|

|

|

ents avold her,
I noticed it
old me that the

rry - someone

tefore

course,’ sald

through her training
ertain résponsibilities were
that she could not reform the
Bread charity, tenderness and healing
her provinee,
“Help them all you can
feeling Inadequate
dactic.  “Cure them
with n smile; and
the Almighty.”
Sidney was resigned, but not con
Newly facing the evil of the
she was a rampant reformer at
once,  Only  (he arrival of Christine
and her flunce saved his philosophy
from complete rout. He-had time for
a question between the ring of the
bell and Katie's deliberate progress
from the Kitchen to the front door.
“How about the surgeon, young Wil
son? Do you ever see him?" His tone
was cargfully casual
“Almost every day

Wele
" he fnlshed,
and ||n|nl»\\|\ di

send them out |

lenve the rest to

fent,

world,

He stops at the

door of the ward and speaks to me,
It mukes me quite distinguished, for a
probationer.  Usually, you know, the
stafl never even see the probationers,”

“And--the glamour persists?” He
*siutled down at her,

“1 think he is very wonderful,” said
Nidney valiantly,

“hristine Lorenz, while not large,
Sovaned  to il the lictle room. Her
volee, which was frequent and pene

witieh was wide and
teeth that
beauty.,
dominated the entire
who huad met her be-

trating, her smile
showed very white
tritle large for
ing good nuture
fower floor. K.,

wWere a

her all-embrae-

fore, retired into silence and a corner,
Young Howe smoked o cigaretie o
the hall,

“You poor thing!”™ sald Christine,
aud put her cheek against Sidney's,
“Why, you're positively thin: Palmer

gives you a month to tire of it
trur 1 said—"

“1 take that back,” Palmer spoke in-
<lolently frowm the corridor, “There Is
the look of willing martyrdom in her
fuce,”

all;

Howe was a good-looking man, thin, |

sinooth-shaven, aggressively well
dressed. This Sunday afternoon, in
@ cutaway coat and high hat, with an
English malacca stick, he was just a
little out of the picture. The Street
'said he was “wild,” and that to get
into the Country club set Christine
was losing more than she was gdtning.
*  Christine had stepped out'on the bal-

| the
| rounds with o members of the staft and

ARPORATELD

“It's rather a queer way to live, of
course,” she sald, “But Palmer is a pau-
per, practically. We are going to take
our weals at home for a while, You see,
certain things that we want we can't
have If we take n house—a car, for in-
stance. We'll need one for running
out to the Country club to dinner.
And we're getting the Rosenfeld Boy
to drive it. He's crazy about machin-
ery, and he'll come for practically noth-
ing."”

K. had never kmnown a married
couple to take two rooms and go to
the bride's mother's for meals In order
to keep a car. He looked faintly
dnzed. Also, certaln sophistries of his
former world about a cheap chauffeur
being costly In the end rose In his
mind and were carefully suppressed.

“You'll find a ear a great comfort,
I'm sure,” "he sald politely.

Christine consldered K. rather dis-
tinguished. She liked his graylng hair
and steady eyes, and Insisted on con-
sidering his shabbiness a pose. She
was conscious that she made a pretty
pleture In the French window, and
preened herself like a bright bird,

“You'll come out with us now and
then, 1 hope.”

“Thank you."

“Isn't It odd to think that we are
going to be pructically one family!"

‘Odd, but very pleasant.”

He caught the flash of Christine's
smile, and smiled back. Christine was
glad she had declded to take rooms,
 giad that K. Hived there.  This thing
of marringe being the end of all things
was absurd. A murried woman should
have man Giends; they kept her up,
She would tuke him to the Country
club,  The women would be mad to
know him. How clear-cut his profile
was!

CHAPTER 1X.

The hot Allﬂll\l lln.\'l‘ dragged on,
Merctless suntight beat-in through the

slatted shutters of ward windows, At
night, from the roof to which the
nurses  retired after prayers for a

hreath of alr, lower surrounding roofs
were seen to be covered with sleepers,
Children  dozed  precartously on the
edge of eternlty; wmen and women
sprawled In the grotesque postures of
ﬁ!o'l']i.

There was a sort of feverish drritn-
bility in the ale. Even the nurses, sto-
feally unmindful of bodily discomfort
spoke curtly or not at all.  Miss ana,
in Sidney’s ward, went down with a
low fever, and for a day or so Sidney
and Miss Grange got along as best
they could.  Stdoey worked like two or
wore, pertormed marvels of bed mak-
ing, learned to give alcohol baths for
fever with the maximum of result and
wminimun of  time,  even made

L came through creditably,

Dr. Ed Wilson had sent a1 woman pa

tient into the ward, and his visits
were the breath of life to the girl,
“How're they treating you?" he

usked her, one duy,

“Very welll”

“Look at me squarely. You're pret-
ty oand you're young,  Some of them
will try to take it out of you, That's hu-
man nature,  Has anyone teled it yets”

Sidney looked distressed,

“Positively, no.  Itis been hot, and
of course it's troublesome to tell me
everything. 1—I think they're all
very kind.”

He reached out a square, competent
hand, and put it over hers,

“We miss you in the Street,” he
said. “It's all sort of dead there since
yvou lefr”

abruptly.

He weant out and down the corridor.
He had known Sidoey all his  life,
During the lonely times when Max
was at college and in Europe he had
wiatched her grow from a child to a
voung girl,  He did not suspect for
a woment that in that secret heart of

hers he sat newly enthroned, in a
glow of white Heht, as. Max's brother;
that the mere thought that he lived

in Max's house (It was, of course, Max's

Liouse to her), sat at Max's breakfast
table, could see him  whenever he
wished, mude the touch of his hand on
hers o benediction and a caress,
Carlotta. Harrison, back from her
vacation, reporied for duty and - was

assigned to Ko oward, ‘which was Sid-

ney’s. She gave Sidney a curt little
nod, and procecded to change the en-
tire rortir e with the thoroughness of

a Central  American  revolutionary
president.  Sidney, who had yet to
learn that with, some people authority
can only assert itself by change,
fovnd hoerself confused, at =ea, half
resentful,  She got the worst off-duty
of the day, or none. Small humilia-
tions were hers: late meals, disagree-
able duties, endless and often unnec-
essary tasks,  Ignorant of the cause
of hoer persecution, she went steadily
on her way,

And she was gaining every dgy, Her
mind was forming. She was learning
to think for herself. On the whole,
the world was good, she found. And,
of all the good .things. In_it, the best
was service, True there wgre hot
days and restless nights, weary feet,
and now and then a heartache. There

cony, and was svaakiug to K. ju_t‘l_q-

“was Miss Harrison, too, Int to offset | o

these there was the souna of Doctor
Max's step in the corridor, and his |
smiling nod from the door; there was

a “God bless you" now and then for
thn comfort she gnve; there were
wonderful nights on the .roof under

the stars, until K.'s little watch
warned her to bed.
. L] . . . L ] L[]

K. was hating his own troubles In
those days. Late at night, when Anna
and Harriet had retired, he sat on
the balcony and thought of
things. Anna Page was not well, He
had noticed that her lips were rather
hlue, and had called in Doctor Ed. It
was valvular heart disease, Anna
was not to be told, or Sidney. It was
Harrlet's ruling.

“Sidney can't help any,” sald Har-
riet, “and ®r heaven's sake let her
have her chance. Anna may live for
years. You know her as well as I
do. If you tell her anything at all,
she'll have Sidney here, wailting on
her hand and foot.”

And Le Moyne, fearful of urging too
much because his own. heart was cry-
ing out to have the girl back, assented.

Then, K. was anxious about Joe,
The boy did not seem to get over the
thing the way he should. Now and
then Le Moyne, resuming his old habit
of wearying himsclf into sleep, would
waulk out Into the country. On one
such night he  had overtaken Joe,
tramping along with his head down.

Joe had not wanted his company,
hud plainly sulked.
hud persisted.

“I'll not talk,” he sald; “but since
we're golng the same way, we might
as well walk together.”

But after a time Joe talked, after
nll. It was not much at first—a fever-
ish complnint about the heat, and that
If there was trouble In Mexico he
thought he'd go.

“Walt until fall, iIf you're thinking

of 1t,” K. advised. *“This Is tepld com-
pared with what you'll get down
therve."

“I've got to get away from here.”
K. nodded anderstandingly. Since
the scene at the White Springs hotel,

both kiew that no explanation was |
necessary. I

For almost  twenty minutes they
tramped on  without speech. They

had made a circlo, and the lights of
the ¢ty were close agaln, - K, stopped
and put a kindly hand on Joe's shoul-
der.

“A man's got to stand up under a
thing like this, you know. [ mean, it
mustn't  be  a  knockout, Keeping

busy is a darned good method,”

Joe shook himself free, but without
rescotment,

“I'll tell you what's eating me up,”
he exploded,

“It's Max Wilson. Don't

“She's Crazy About Him."

talk to me about her going to the
hospital to be useful. She's crazy
about him, and he's crooked as a dog's
hind leg."

“Perhaps. But {t's always up to the
girl. You know that."

He felt ifmmeasurably old
Joe's  boyish  Dblustering — old
rather helpless,

“I'm watching him., Some of these
days I'll get something on him. Then
she'll know what to think of her
hero!"

“That's not quite square, is it

“He's not square.”

Joe left him then, wheeling abrupt-
Iy off into the shadows. K. had gone
home alone, rather uneasy. There
seemed to be mischief in the very air.

L L] L - L L] *

Harriet's husiness instinct had been
good. She had taken expensive
rooms in a good location, and fur-
nished them with the assistance of a
decorator. Her climbing was not so
raptd as to make her dizzy; but busi-
ness was coming. The first time she
made & price of seventy-tive dollars

beside
and

for an evening gown, she went qQut'

immediately after and took a drink
of water, Her throat was parched,

She began to learn little quips of the [

feminine mind. No woman over thirty
but was grateful for her pink-and-gray
room with its soft lights. And Har-
riet herself conformed to the picture.
She took a lesson from the New York
modistes, and wore 'trailing black
gowns. She strapped her thin figure
into the best corset she could get, and
had. her black halr marcelled and

And, beécause she Was |
M h& by and lnstinct, the re~

many |

But Le Moyne |

it was a.t (ncouguvus, sat refined
and nther 1mpreulve
L .\ L L ] L J
'rA re were other changes in the
Street.  The Lorenz house was being

painted for Christine's wedding. John- |

ny Rosenfeld, not perhaps of the
Street itself, but certainly pertaining
ito It, was learning to drive Palmer
| Howe’'s mew car, in mingled agony and

! bliss. He walked along the Street, not |

“rlght foot, left foot,” but “brake foot,
clutch foot” and took to calling off
| the vintage of passing cars. “S8o-and-
| 80 1910,” he would say, with contempt
in his wvoice,

K. had yielded to Anna’s Insistence,
und was bourding as well as rooming
at the Page house. The Street, rather
snobbish to Its occasional floating pop- |
ulation, was acceptiug and liking him,
It found him tendér, infinitely human,
And .in return he found .that this
seemingly empty eddy Into which he
had'drifted was teeuing with life. He
busied himself with small things, and
found his outlook gradually less
tinged with despair. When he found
himself inclined to rall, he crganized
n baseball club, and sent down to
everlasting defeat the Linburg's. con-
sixting of cashboys ‘romn Linden & |
Hofburg's department store,

He made no further attempt to
avold Mux Wilson, Some day they
would meet face to face. He hoped,
when It happened, they two might be
alone; that was all. Even had he not
been bound by his promise to Sidney,
flight would have been foolish. The
world was a small place, and, one way
and another, he had known many
people.  Wherever he went, there
would be the same chance, The meet-
Ing took place early In September, |
and under better clrcumstances than |
he could have hoped for.

Sidney had come home for her week-
|1y visit, and sent Katie to ask Doctor
Fd to come over after dinner. With
the sunset Anna seemed better. She
insisted on coming downstairs, and
| even sat with them on the balcony un-
[ til the stars canme out, talking of
Christine's trousseau, and, rather fret.
[ fully, of what she would do without
the parlors,

“You shall have your awn boudolr
upstalrs,” sald Stdney valiantly, “Ka-
tle can earpy your tray up there, We
are golng to make the sewing room
Into your private sitting room, and [
shall naill the machine top down.”

This pleased her. When K. Insisted
on carrying her upstairs, she went In
a flutter.

“He I so strong. Sldney '™ she sald,
| when he had placed her on her bed,
[“How can a clerk, bending over a led-
| ger, be ®o muscular? When 1 have
]rnll.-rn. will 1t be all right for Katle
| to show them upstairs?”
| She dropped asleep before the docs
tor came; und  when, at something
after eight, the door of the Wilson
house slummed and a figure crossed
the street, it was not Ed at all but
the surgeon,

Sidney had been talking rather more
frank!y than usunl. Lately there had
been o reserve abhout her, K., listen-
Ing Intently that night, read hetween
words a story of smull persecutions
and Jealousies,  But the girl minimized
[ them, after her way ’

“It's always hard for prohationers,
“1 often think Miss Harrl-
mettle.”

"

"

she said.

son Is trying my
“Hurrison!”
“Carlottn Harrison,

Mist Gregg has sald she
"me, itUs really  all The other
"nurses are wonderful- <o Kind and so
helpful. 1 hope 1 shall look well in
my cap.”

Carlotta Harrison was in Sidney's
hospital! A thousand contingencles
flashed through his mind. Sidney might
grow to like her and bring her to the
house,  Sidney  might insist on the
thing =he alwayvs spoke of—that  he
visit the hospital; and he would meet
her, fmee to face. He could have de-
pended on a man to keep his secret,
This girl with her somber eyes and
her threat to pay him out for what
had happened to her—she meant dans
ger of a sort that no man could fight,

“Soon,"” sald Sidney. through the |
warm darkness, “l shall have a cap, |
and be always forgetting it and put-
ting my hat on over it—the new onns
always do." |

It was lhvn that !ln‘ door across the
street  closed.  Sidney did not hear
it, but K. hent forward. There was &
part of his brain always automatically
on watch,

“I shall get my
training, too,” she went on.

And-now that
wWill necept
over.

operating-room
“That s |

was a lot of excitement today.
Max Wilson did the Edwardes n[wrl
tion."

I don't know what. It's’ going inte
the medical journals.
wardes invented it, or vhatever they |
cal it.
they say—

Her voice died away as her eyes
followed K.'s. Max, cigayette in hand,
was coming acrass, undyr the ailan-
thus tree. He hesitated on the pave
| ment, his eyes searching the shndowy
| balcony:.

Why do you thinki “K.” fears
Carlotta Harrison, and why does
he shrink from meeting Dr. Max
Wilson? Has he done them
a wrong?

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Which?

Forgetful Waiter (to diner who has
ordered)—"“Beg pardon, sir, but are

you the pork Ml or the bolled cod?
:ﬁ. ening Tranweript

the real romance of the hospital, There | potatoes,-§4.50 bbl;
Dr. |

.The figure across the Street waw |
lighting a cigarette. Perhaps, after |
all—

“Something tremendously dificult— |
A Doctor Ed- |

It \\aq the most tarilling thing, |

LATE
'| NORTH CAROLINA

MARKET

QUOTATIONS

Western Newspaper Union News Service

. Prices Paid by Merchants for Farm

Products in the Markets of North

Caroline as Reported to the Division

>f Marvsts for the Week Ending

Saturda-~ January 20, 1917,

Asheville.

Corn. $1.24 bu; oats, 75c bu; Irish
potatoes. $5 25 bbl; swket potatoes, §1
bu; apples. $3.30 bbl

Western butter, 43¢
3¢ 1b; eggs, 28-43¢ doz;
ens, 15¢ 1b; hens. 13c Ib.

Charlotte.

Corn. $1.15 bu: onats. 68¢
 patatoes, $4.756 bbl; sweet
90¢ bu. apples. 435 bbl.

Western butter, 40c 1b; N. C. butter,
40c Ib; eggs, 40¢ doz; spring chickens,
25¢ Ib; hens, 15 20¢

1b; N. C. butter,
spring chick-

bu; Irish
potatoes,

| cwt.

Cotton, middling. 17.50¢; cotion seed,

75¢ bu
Durham.

Corn, $1.10 bu; oats, 68¢ bu; peas,
$, bu; Irish potatoes. $5 50 bbl; sweet
potatoes, $1 bu; apples. $3-4.50 bbl.

Western butter. 35¢ lb; N. C. butter,
35¢ 1b; eggs. 35¢ doz; spring chickens,
16¢ 1b; hens, 10¢ 1b.

Cotton, miidling. 17.50¢c.

Fayetteville.

Corn. $1.20 bu,; oats, 68c bu;
$1.75 bu; soy beans. $150 bu;
potatoes. $4.50 bbl: sweet potatoes,
bu.

Western butter 49c¢ Ilb; N. C
40c Ib; spring chickens, 25¢ |b;
15¢ 1b; hogs, $13 50 cwt

peas,
Irish
76c¢

hens,

bu
Eggs, 30¢ doz; spring chickens,
1b; hens, 14¢ 1b; hogs, $11 cwt,
Cotton, middling, IT.75¢; cotton seed
R0¢ bu

Hamlet, -~
5 bu; oats,
$1.75 bu, sweet potatoes,

N. C. butter, 35¢ lb; eggs,
spring chickens. 18¢ 1b; hens,
hogs., $11 cwt,

N. C. butter, 35 Ib
spring chickens, 15¢ 1b;
hogs. $11 cwt

Cotton

bu;

80¢ bu
35 cdoz;

by

Toc

Corn, $1.2

15¢

egRs, Joc¢ doz;
hens, 15¢ 1b;
middling, 17¢
Maxton.
Corn. $1'25 ba,; ovats, 75¢ bu;
$2 bu; bu.
Western butter, 40¢ {h, N (
40c 1b; eggs, 30c¢ b,
18¢ 1b: hens. 15¢ 1Y,
Catton
Noe bu

peas,
sweat potatoes, Tl

spring chickens,
hogs, 10 cwt
middling, 17« cotton seed,

Raleigh.

Corn, $1.19 bu;
beans, $1.;0 bu; $175 bu, Irish
potatoes, $5 bbl; sweet potatces, 7H.

Western butter, 43¢ Ib; N (. butter,

yats, Hne tu;

S0y

peas

She bu; apples, $450.85 bu
Cotton, middling, 17.75¢; cotton seed
T8¢ bu; lbs of meal for ton of seed,

2800.

Rocky Mount |
‘orn, $1.15 bu. oats, 66.50¢ bu; Irish
potatoes, §5 bbl; sweet potatoes, xoo’
bu, apples $5-85 bbl [
Western butter. 38¢ 1b, N. C. butter, |

35-38¢ doz; spring chick-
hens, 18¢ 1b; hogs, $12.60

38c Ib. eggs,
ens, 18¢ 1b;
(wt.

Cotton, middling, 16.50c; cotton seed

75¢ bu; lbs. of meal for ton of seed,
3600.
Wilmington,

Corn, $1.18 bu;.oats, 70c bu; Irish
potatoes, $4.75 bu, sweet potatoes, 75¢
bu.

Western butter, 44c 1b; N. C, butter,
42¢ 1b; eggs. 40¢ doz.

Winston-Salem.
Corn, $1.10 bu; oats, 70c bu; Irish

sweet potatoes, 70¢

bu; apples, $4.60 bdbl. *

| KEggs, 35¢ doz; spring chickens, l4e

!1b; hens, 13c Ib: hogs, $12 cwt.

Chicago.

| No. 2 white corn, 98.50-99.50c (deliv-

'ered in Raleigh, $1.1350-$1.1450); No.

| 2 yellow corn, 98.50¢c-$1.0175 (delivered

| in Raleigh $1.1350-$1.1675).
Butter, 31.50-37¢ (creamery),

| 40-49¢ (firsts).

€gEs,

New York.
f Irish potatoes, $5.25-$5.55 bbl; sweet
| potatoes, 65c$1.756 (Jersey basket).
: Butter, 40c (extra), eggs, M-SC,
mxtu fine).

Pleasantness Demanded.
There is no plece in the moden
scheme for the man who cannot e
pleasant. He is a back number wheth-
‘er he Is in the office or the factowy,
the private business or the city hal.

. Strikingly Unoriginal.

A prominent clergyman says th
the only way to be Interesting ‘..‘
break the Ten Commandments. I
is that being Interesting? It's about
&0 least original thing mankind ¢

peas,

WHAT I . A

LAX-FOS

LAX-FOS Is an improved Cascara
A DIGESTIVE LAXATIVE-- Pleasast to take
In LAX-FOS the Cascara is improved z

addition of certainp harmless

which increase the efficiency of the Cas
cara, making it better than ordinary Cas-
cara. LAX-FOS aids digestion; pleasant
to take; does not gripe or disturb stomach.
Mapudmchldmud adults. Just try a
bottle for coustipation or indigestion. Soc.

ananuo Trade in Manchuria.

Mr. Yoshida, who was selected by
the Japanese government to investl-
gate commercial conditions in Man-
churia, has made a report giving de-
talls of the trade. About one mouth s
required to trahsport. goods from
Osaka to Harbin, even by passenger
traln. The principal Japanese prod-
ucts that ure sent from Harbin to Eu-
ropean Russia are hosiery, underwear,
shoe soles, cotton textiles, medicines,
isinglass and insulated electric wire.

| Since the middle of August an lmport

Ib; hogs. $10-§12 |

| churian customs,

iy,

butter,

Cotton, middling, 18¢; cotton seed,
85¢ bu. Ibs. of meal for ton of seed,’
Greensboro.

Corn, $1:1260 bu;-soy beans, $2.25
~bu; peas. $2.25 bu; lrish potatoes, $5.50
bbl; sweet potatoes. Suc bu; apples,’

$4.50-85.50 bbl

Western buttar, 40¢ bu; eggs, 40c |
doz; spring chickens 22¢ Ib; hens, l4c¢
Ib; hogs, $11 cwt. ’

Greenville.

Corn. $1.10 bu: oats, T0e¢ bu; soy
beans, $1.25 bu; peas. $1 75 bu; Irish
potatoes, $4 hbl;, sweet potatoes, 700

22¢ |

butter, |

tnx has been assessed upon hosiery
and underwear by the Russian Man-
The trade of North
Manchuria I8 on the road to prosper-
on account of the increased pogy
ulation and the development of agri-
culture, Harbin Is regarded as the ceo-
ter of business,

Gala Affair.

“How was Gertrude Swashby's wed-
ding?” P

“X great -success, apparently. The
Swashby's exhnusted thelr credit get-
ting ready for It and the soclety ed-
itors exhausted their stock of adjec-
tives describing it."”

Stone Wall?

“Why do they ea'l it wtreet?™

“Bump up against it and yow'll-find
out.”

Is Work Too Hard?

Many kinds of work wear out the
kidneys, and kidney trouble makes
nny kind of work hard. It brings
morning lameness, backache, head-
ache, nervousness, rheumatism and
urinary troubles, If your work is
confining, strains the back, or ex-
poses you to extreme heat or cold
or damp, It's well to keep the kid-
neys active. Doan's Kidney Pillls
nre reliuble and safe. Thousands
recommend them.

A North Carolina Case

N. A. Spence, Sr. 423
8. Wilmington St., Ra-
leigh, N. C., says: "I
suffered” for years from
kidney trouble. I had
backaches and pains
through my loins and
the kidney secretions
were unnatural and fill-
ed with sediment. Af-
ter using Doan's Kidney
Pills, I passed several
gravel stones and im-
proved at once. The
aches and palns 800N Z
left nnd the action of =
my kidneys was regu-J
lated.”

Get Doan’s at Any Stora, 50c a Bex

DOAN. HKIDNEY

PILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y,

y The
{ Large Bottle|
For 25¢

When you buy
Yager's Lini-
ment you get
splendid value! The large
25 cent bottle contains four times
more than the usual bottle of lini-
ment sold at that price.

Try it for rheumatism, neuralgia,
sciatica, sprains, cuts and bruises.

At all dealers — price 25 cents

YAGER’S
lNIMEN

GILBERT B
B lo... ©0.

l)ld Age and Death
art e Liver

Yaur liver is the Sasitary Depart-
wea! of your body. Whea it goes
wraag yowr whole system becomes
poboned and your vitality is weakesod.
The best remedy is

Br. Thacher’s Liver
and Blood Syrup

A purely vegetable compound, laxative
and tonic in effect, It cleans out your
body, sad puts energy into your mind and
muscles. We recommend this remedy be-
easuse we know from many years’ experi
ence that it is effective,

Kesp a bottle in your home. $0c and §1
at your dealer’s.

FROST PROOF CABBAGE PLANTS
Berly Jersey and Charleston Wakefield, Suo-

emsion and Flat Dutch, by express,
uuum“ua"m:“

U.R. FlSlEI.S WHITE ROGKS

Setting of 15 eggs, $2, delivered.
mmmmmu

.




