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Black-Draught Gives Satisfac-
tion, Says an Indiana Man
Who Has Used It in Hig

Family for a Good
Many Years. 3

Harding Grove, Ind.—"I can recom-
mend Blaek-Draught very highly for
the benefit It has been to my own
family,” sald Mr, Joe Craft, of this
town. “In all my years of married
life, trylng many llver medlelnes, I
have never found ome that gnve the
satisfaction that Black-Draught has.

“T use it for Indigestion and when I
have colds. My wife had severe head-
aches from torpid llver, or Indigestion,
80 we use it for that. It cleahses the
liver nmd I8 fine to carry off cold. I
use & pineh after meals except when
I have a heavy cold or bitter taste In
the mouth and a drowsy, tired feel-
Ing, then I take & good, heavy dose

5 and soon feel all right.

“l have used Black-Draught for a
good many years and am gatisfled
snough to keep It up, I have recom-
mended it to others, and have had
them tell me that It was very good
and they would keep it as a family
medicine.”

In first-ald home treatment of com-
mon colds, Thedford's Black-Draught
has been found very helptul, when
taken as an adjuvant medicine to rega-
late the bowels and help stimulate
the liver to drive polsons out of the
system, :

Black<Draught {8 a purely vegetabla
ferh remedy. It eontalns no calomel
or other mineral drugs. It acts on the
tiver, stomach and bowels, In a simple,
patoral way and without bad after-

effectn. .
8old by all druggists, Try it. 25c

60c and $1.20 the
at your druggist's. If he cas’t supply
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Roman Remains in Britain,

Excavating for the foundation of a
mew factory to be erected at Keyn-
gham, near Bristol, Englund, workmen
recently unearthed Roman remains,
The Dally Chronicle of London reports
the discovery of coffinsg contalning
gkeletons, a Roman needle about six
fnches long, a spoon and n brooch, The
brooch Is believed to have put the
finlshing touch uponm the toga of a
Roman gallant,
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LETTIE |18 WON

BYNOPSIS,—Living in a barn,
converted into a dwelling, Mra
Penfleld is managoer of an apart-
| ment buillding known as “The
Custard Cup,” originally “Cluster

Court.” Her income is derived

from laundry work, hér chief pa-

tron being a Mrs, Horatlus

Wulharatouqh whom wshe has

never seen. ving with her are

“Crink” and “Thad,” homeless

small boys whom she has
adopted. They call her “Penule®

Thad tells Penzle a strange man
" was Inquiring for her under her

malden name.' A tenant, Mre

Guasie Boaley, Induces Pensle to
take.charge of a paclage whioch
she does with some misgivings,
Searching & refuse dump for
things which might’ e of value,
Crink, veteran at the game, en-
counters a small girl, Lettle, who

proves a foeman worthy of his
steel. He takes her to Pensle,
and Lettle gets adopted into the

family. The strapger provea to
be Mrs. Penfleld's uncle Jerry.

Hes announces he is going to re-
main in the Wolnity of The Cus-

tard Cup. -

——
——

CHAPTER IV.—Continued”
—5

“So do L' sighef the girl. "We
‘most had a quarrel over it. You see,
some friends of the Bosleys are get-
ting it up, and there was room for
two more, 8o Mr. Bosley Invited—"

“Oh!" Interrupted Mrs, Penfleld, in

different tome., “Well, If I was In
¥ place, I wouldn't think about It
agaln. You know It's always.a good
idea for folka to stick to their own
circle of friends, and I'll bet that was
what Mr, Chase was thinking"

“Maybe,” conceded Lorene; “but
how I've wanted to go to Dlablo with
a Jolly party!. & expect I'll get over
it.” she laughed. “If you say I'd bet-
ter, It'll help me to do I." She waved
her hand and went on toward the
Percy flat,

Mrs, Penfleld turned back Into the
Kriog-room; then stopped in the most
profound amazement. Jerry Winston
had rsen and was stlll holding an
attitude of listening, of thoughtful
absorption. She tried In valn to recall
anything In her light Interchange with
Lorene that could have had signif-
eance, ]

“What's the matter, Uncle Jerry?
she asked.

He shrugged his shoulders and be-
came [nstantly the nonchalant, good-
natured man of a few minutes before.
“Nothing, Carline. I'm naturally hind
o' Interested in this Mttle nest you
live in."

“Wait till the children get here
she nodded proudly. *“I'll bet yon'll
be Int'rusted then. They're dears,
ev'ry one of 'em.”

Lettle came In first and dashed to,
the sink, "I got somepn now," sghe
phrilled. “I'll bet It don't leak, nel-
ther."

There was & sound of running wa-
ter. Then Lettie appeared In the door
to the living-room, In her right hand
slie swung an old agate teakettle.

“She's a peach!” declared Lettle

triumphantly. “She don't leak. Look
at her!"
“0 Lettle!™ erled Mrs, Penfleld,

“Look yourself |

The chlld's gaze followed the’ direc-
tlon of Mra. Penfleld's finger. The
water had percolnted through the ob-
structions In the botfom of the tea-
kettle and had found many holes for
escape. The teakettle had become &
?rlnkllnrpot. merrily epraylng the

00T,

“Jiminy |" exclalmed Lettie. “Aln't
that the darndest luck?" With a flash
.of .black curls, she made for the sink.

Jerry Winston's broad shoulders
shook with langhter., “I can see she's
golpg to be a comfort, Car'line. I'd
stake my life she's got some go In
h“c" ™ ]

“Land sakes|” langhed Mre, Pen-
field. *“I wounldn't give a last year's

ot for a feller that didn't have

e spirit. It's a motor attachment;
and If you want to see one that's In
good working order, you just hang
around and keep an eye on Lettle"
“I'm th of doing that very
thing," sald Unele Jerry, _.

CHAPTER V

struck ber nelghbor's white wall and
was deflected, mear]y full strength,
through ome of Mrs. Penfleld’s win.
dows,

8he took up her pewing. Mrs
Wopple's gloomy eyes fastened upon
it with glowing eurlosity.

“What In time you makin'?" she In.
quired, ’
. Mrs, Penfleld exhibited the pink
garment, rich with basting thread.
“This here's a sweater for Lettie."

Mrs. Wopple reached over and
nipped a plece of the goods between
two thin fingers, “Aln't that under-
wear sllk?

“It sure 1s. Tf's going to make a
beautiful sweater,"

“H'm! 'Taln't suit'ble for Lettle”

“Not sultable! Why, ev'rybody's
wearing ‘em."”

“Not sllk. 'Taln't noways sult'ble
to dress Lettle so fine."

Mrs. Penfleld laughed. “Would you
suggest my making her a callco
sweater?' she asked pleasantly. “No,
Mra. Wopple, I been wishing I had
gome nlce clo'es for that chlld, 'cause
she needs 'em to pull herself up with.
Aln't nothipg golng to help her so
much as taking pride In something,
and she's ‘the kind thatl live up to
her clo'es. Poor dear, she's always
been dolng It; 'taln’t no wonder she
hasn't riz faster™ L

Mrs. Penfield reached for a soft roll
of white goods. “Look here, Didn't
this wash fine? Couldn't anything
pleased me more'n white corduroy.
Yes, I saw that streak; it had an ac-
cldent spilled on It, I guess. But tak-
Ing that out, there's 'nough for collar
and cuffs for Lettle's sweater and
‘nongh for a skirt, toe. I'm going to
let her wear It Sundays when she's
been good through the week. It'll be

a reform dress, If there ever was one,
Hhe's golng to be the happlest child in
The Qustard Cup. My! I can’t scurce-
Iy walt for her to get home; I want to
gea her as happy as she's bound to be.”

“If I was [n your place, Mis' Penfleld,
I wouldn't count on it.too much. I've

AEFTH
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“it's a Mercy You Got Sucn Faith In
Lettia"™

always heard that If folks wasn't happy
inslde ‘em, there couldn't nothin' make
‘em happy from the outslde

Mrs, Penfleld smiled. “Yes, that's
80, but there's somgthing got to start
the happlness golng inside 'em. Some
folks have got a factory of thelr own,
and they make their happihess fast's
they can use {t. and some folks have
hed so inany hard knocks that their
happiness machinery has grown rusty
and set. Then It's got to be olled up
and started going, Why, look at the
birds, Mrs, Wopple. You never heard
a bird sing on the ground ; but give him
‘a bit of encouragement In the way of a
fencepost or a bush or something with
agn outlook to it, and he'll sing his
little head off, ‘cause he's so bubbling
over with joy. It's up to me to give
Leltie that encourngement,"”
Mrs. Wopple rose, “I must be goin'.
All I got to say is, it's a miercy you got
such falth in Lettle. I sh'd call her an
afiiction ¥ she was to my house.”
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far stronger tralt In Lettle, and she
looked forward to the time when she
could fill the child's life with other
interests. Only In such wise could she
effect a change, because a vacuum In
occupation would have drawn from
Lettle the abhorrence which It de
serves, Asd surely In a few months,
clothes could be accumulated and hook
money saved, so that it would be pos
slble to send the child to achool.

When Lettle returned, it was to the
accompaniment of n mixed sound, rasp-
ing and swishing around the house and
across the board walk In the back yard.
She had chanced upon a scene of tree-
trimming and had acquired many
bramches, which she had jubllantly
snaked home, to be drled and broken
for the kitchen stove. The triumph of
successful exploration was In  her
volce.

“Penzle, you oughter sea what 1
brung now. It'll make swell kindlings.”
8he edged Into the living room, her
thin chest heaving from the violent ex-
ertion. "“Say, whatcher making?' Sha
came nearer, her black eyes widening
as they took In the Incredible detalls
of Mra, Penfield's sewinj.

“I'm making something for you, Let-
tle. Aln't it pretty? She held it up.

Lettle thrust out a grimy hand and
nipped a plece of the goods exactly as
Mrs. Wopple had done before her—
with the same concluslon, but with a
totally different emotional resction.

“Is It sllk?' she Inquired, i an
awed volce,

Mrs, Penfleld nodded, |

“And It's for me?” I’

“Yes, dear,”

“Hope to dle If you told a Me?™

Mrs. Penfield choked; then wvowed
the solemn vow.

“Holy Jiminetty!" ecried the child.
“You've got me solld. Gee, there aln't
npthing I wouldn't do for you" For
the first time her wary reserve broke.
8he hurled herself Into Mrs. Penfleld's
lap gnd threw her arms around Mre
Penfleld's neck. For the first time Mrs,
Penfleld dared to kiss her.

“Lettle, dear, I'm so glad you like
"

“Like it! I'm beat to a frazzle"

“But listen, Lettle. You cun't wear
thils every day, you know. It's too nice.
This is for Sonday.”

Lettle stralghtened, but took this
blow rather placidly, “We-ell. Well,
all right. Any more strings to it?

“For Sunday,” continued Mrs. Pen.
fleld, “when you've been good through
the week."

“Oh, that's dead easy,” scoffed Let-
tie, with great jauntiness. “You jusi
watch me. ,If I try, I can beat the
angels behaving.”

Uncle Jerry appeared In the doors
way. “Say, Car'line, I toddled ‘round
to see If you could give me a room.”

“A room? Why, Uncle Jerry, wa
haven't got any."

“Yes, you have™ Rolling his eyes
whimsically, he jerked his thumhb up-
ward.

“The loft? My land, you couldu't
sleep up there. 'Tain't fitted up nar
mothing. There was a family of mice
tried to live In It once, but I always
thought they gave it up of thelr own
accord, rather'n ‘'eause they disap-
proved of the trap.”

“I'm smarter'n a family of mice™
chuckled the big man, “and If yon
can't think of any greater objectlon,
I'm golng to move In. It'd seem kind
o' good to be near the only folks I got
a clalm on, and besides, I—I got an-
other reason, Thank you, Car'line. I'll
be ‘round tonlght with my traps. Good-
bf-"

“Why, Uncle ‘Jerry—
haven't thought—"

But he was gone’ His hearty laugh
trafled back to her as she reached the
door.

L My goodness, I'm ‘frald he's short
of money,” she thought. “I wish we
had a room for him."

A
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CHAPTER Vi

Perennial Prue.
I can't’set down, Mis' Penfleld. 1
just come In to borrow an egg. 1
dldn't know I was out, but I'll get
some more {ermorrow."” '
“Bless you, Mrs, Wopple, you came
to the wrong pldce. I hain't got amn
egg right now. T used the Iast onme
Saturday, and I shan't have any more
tiil—till Iater.” *
“My landy Goshen!" cried the
amazed Mra. Wopple. “I never heard
of anybody keepin' house ‘thout havin'
eggs constant.”
Mrs. Penfleld Jaughed. “Well, I'd
hate to he 8o beholden to a hen am
that. Seems llke exalting a bird

nbove a human being, don't 1t?" She
thrust her neadle placidly into
Crink’s ;

“You got an awful light way of takis’
serious matters,” disapproved Mra
Wopple. I shouldn't—heavens te
‘Betsy | that?* Her eyes
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~WOMEN BENEFITED

An Abslutely Ritialle- Sixtement
Important to Every Woman

s pound. 50,000

Remarkable Results Shown by a Nation
Wide Canvass of Women Purchasers of
Lydia E. Pinkham's V

egetable Com-
Women Answer

For some time a circular has been
enclosed with each bottle of our med-
icine bearing this tion; ‘' Have

rocaiv bmxtu from taking
.?E:" Pinkbam's Vegetabls Com-

Replies, to date, have been re-
ceived from over 50,000 women an-
swering that question.

98 per cent of which say
YES. That means that 98 ont

for whic

are by it.

This is 8 most remarkabls record
of . We doubt if any other
medicine in the world equals

Thiok of it—only two women out
of 100 recelved no benedfit — 08 sue-
ceases out of a posaible 100,

Did ever hear like It?
We n:ltuldmlt M%:g
are astonished.

Lmomwmzﬁemﬁw one of

ham Medicine Co., Lynn,
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most
It only to prove, however,
cine for cer-
tain definite nﬂu:m cure all

woman sufferin
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Chinese Take to Froxen Meat.

Argentina 18 giving Australla & run
for her money In supplying China and
the Far East with frozen meat. While
the Chinese have In the past preferred
the taste and smell of fresh-killed
meat, they are gradually belng edu-
cated to eat the frozen variety, says
Consul General Thomas Sammons,
Melbourne, In a report just recelved by
the Department of Commerce, and
there 1s a genéral ballef that they will
ultimately become accustomed to using
frozen ment freely, On the other hand,
Australian butter & selling well In
China and Jupan, while canned frults
and jams from the Island continent are
being taken in Increasing quantities,

Another Early Oned

The wild ginger has large,. broad
heart-shaped leaves which are most
comsplcuous ohjects on the rocky hill-
gldes In early Aprll, says Nuture Mag-
azine, Thelr thick stems rise some
glx or ten Inches above the ground,
but the dull, purplish, cup-shaped blos-
soms must be searched for at the roots,
well hidden among the dead leaves,

Two Cheerful Liars.

“When I was In Indla,” sald the
club bore, “I saw a tiger come down
to the water where some women were
| washing clothes. It was a very flerce
tiger, but one woman, with great pres-
ence of mind, splashed some water {n
Its face—and It slunk away."

“Gentlemen,” sald the man In an
armchalr, “I can vouch for the truth
of this story. Some minutes after
the Incldent occurred I was coming
down to the water. I met this tiger
and, as s my habit, stroked Its whis
| kers. Gentlemen, those whiskers were
wet."”

Snappy Comeback.

May was visiting grandmother's
| home, and ventired Into the unused
parlor,

Much Interested In a plece of sta™»
ary on the mantel, she plcked It up
to admire it more closely and was ad-
monished by her young aunt to “put
It back just where you found It.”

She promptly replied, “I can, auntie,
for the dust shows just where It was.”




