Many People Visit Him .!t .

Troy, the Quaker Health Teacher,
can now be seen st The Marsh Drug
Co. daily from 9 & m. to 5 p. m. Al
his hotel last night he expressed his
pleasure at the enthusinsm shown by
Coneord people on the very first day
of his visil. A great number of peo-
ple have now commeneed to take the
wonderful Quaker remedios, so re-
sults may be looked for soon, if the
claitts made for the remedies are
true. DPeople suffering from rheu-
maticm, catarrh, constipation, Kid-
ney, liver, stomsel or blood trou-
bles should eall on Troy at onee and
let him explain how the remedies will
act and what they will do. It costs
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nothfug to talk to him, and he came cause Mr. Roberson
here purposely to prove thiogs, not to_the and though

make promises. Over in Spartanburg ’ three of Quaker

these remedies are certainly cresling ' is now lmproving so moeh
sensutions, and another mnnrhbhlmm work. Any

ense there bas just come to light, ne-'ing "to investigste this

conding 1o a letter received by "l‘ml_:'. t\;;:.llr. Roberson. A & .

Mr. Roberson, who lives om the is } Side, Spartanbarg, S, C

[ purth side, suffered Tor many years Onee more it is announced that |
1hlmling. belehing, heartburn, indiges- person afflicted with

tion, ete., and he could retain nothing eall on Troy at Marsh Co an
on his stomach, had dizsy attacks and" he ean obtain the Quaker Extract
severe headaches and was growing so solutely free, just to prove. that
| weak that be was confined to his bed. remedy will expel the worm in &
| At this lime the Quaker Extract howrs, complete with head.
was sent for. That wes some time how Troy proves what
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LITTLE SUMMER AFFAIR

By ADELE JOHNSON.

“Do you mean to tell me, Gertrode,
that you do not care for me? That
you have been trifiing.”

“Yes, If you want to put it that way,
Mr, Henry Croydon. It was purely a
little summer affalr. I supposed you
understood the game. Now that the
eeason is ended, it's called off. 1 think
there's lots of pleasure in such little
affaira don't you? I'm going back to
my dear old nolsy city. Really, I'm
tired of the quiet of the country.
These hills seem to stifie me. I'm off
for the world of light and musie, the
theater and good times. Three cheers
for Broadway!"

“Gertrude, you are trylng to tease
me. Come, dear, if I know anything
about girls, you do love me. You
have given me every reason to think
s0. Why, just last week you told me
you loved these hills; that you hated
the restless life; that you had found
your real self here; that you had fait
a peace of soul and happiness that
were past understanding.”

“Yes, yes, but—but a girl has a
right to change her mind. And as
for your understanding girls—ha! ha!
my dear frlend, you may know your
country product, but not us of the
gity. I'm in earnest, Henry. I'm a
wreature of moods. I crave adven-
ture, excitement, travel—oh, every-
thing! The stir and bustle appeal to
me now. My home is calling, calling
for me. Come drink to my health.
Ah, you must go? Goodby, Mr, Croy-
den. Come, shake hands.”

“Excuse me, Miss Arlington, I've
washed my hands. You are a cruel
woman, Gertrude Arlington! 1 cannot

has been the only bright spot in my LIKE MESSAGE _
otherwise colorless life. 1 was sure ? S Y
of his love untll you came to spend Photographs of Fax Massaors
the summer In our village. Before tims Are Found After
that T was the only girl he cared for. Thelr Death,

“Miss Arillngton, you have money | o
and friends. You are young and at- Iﬂlla. ?‘ﬂm -.
tractive. I am an orphan, to whom | e U SSES
the prospects of a home means 6
heaven. Perhaps 1 should be silen
and give no sign of the paln within -
me. That is considered a woman's | Im:ﬂmﬂ““ﬂ
duty. I fear 1 am weak—weak, lim fe, met thelr deuths, to
hope you may never suffer what I | ;i:""m" members of
have during this summer. Oh, can | French s
you understand? Yours sincerely. | OB the day following the signing of

“MARY GOODWIN." |
Gertrude Arlington slowly tore thoi bis palace several French

letter to shreds. A beautiful !mﬂol thelr wives. Mulal Hafd was in

lighted her face. As she went to her :
room to pack her trunks she mur | lent humor, and was particularly-
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Which did baby resemble the more
—its father or mother? Its parents
were, to put it charitably, not vary
prepossessing, nor was the baby; so,
'to settle the matter, they flnally re-
solved to refer it to arbitration.

“Ill ask old Farmer B—— to step
in and see baby,” sald its proud fa-
ther. *“He never spoke a flattering
word in his life, and we may trust his
verdiot implieitly.”

8o Farmer B—— was called in, and, [
after pinching the baby to see what it |
looked like when crying, he wrinkled |
his forehead. )
| “Well,” he began, while the parents | Dallas Prepares for Shriners,
[lstened eagerly, “It's the will o' | Dallas, Texas, May B.~The annual
| Providence, no doubt, but it's hard 'meeting of the imperial couneil, An:
on the nipper, for all that. Tt has s [cient Arabic Order Nobles of -the
look of both of you—poor bairm!"~— .| Mystie Shrine, will be held in Dallas
j London Tit-Bits, |next week, beginning Monday, and it
i8 estimated that 35,000 or more visi-

Cling to Old-Time Toys. |tors will be in the eity. Every see-
The eternal feminine of the juvenile ]'tions of the country will be repra-
varlety silll concentrates its aflec- |gented.

|
Poor Balml I
o

]
g

5k
.

There arv lots of Good Reasons Why You Shonld Wear our Bhots ¥

belleve such as you are the handiwork tlons oun dolls as gifts, with the result I Monday will be devoted to {he r& ] !
of God. You and all your clan should that no other toy is sold so largely &t | oontisg of the visitors and to sight-
go through life labeled ‘Polson.’ Good holiday times. Boys, say the dealers, |ming trips about the city. Tuesdav|
evening.” [scatter their affections on various -".m be festured by the morping pa=|
When Gertrude recovered her senses | military toys, tin soldiers, trumpets !nde of bands and patrols acting as|
sho gasped, “Oh, that he shoud |und bugles belng thelr favorites. The |, il gacort to the imperial off- |l
think of me in that way, 1 who love, | bo¥’s voice, it seams, I8 still for war, cein to ke of meeting of thet
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him; the only man I have ever loved. &Hetet iy nh
But I had to force him to think me Puts and Calle: mbﬂ_-i:adio-- exican din-}
hard and cruel or he would mever| “I think” sald young Mrs. Torkins, |ner and vaudeyille show at the fal
bave gone back to her. Her! What |doubtfully, “that I understand what ie |Svounds, 8
is she to me? Why should 1 let her | meant by ‘puts and ecalla'" Wad the patrols and bands
ruln my bappiness?” “Ob, you do!” rejolued her husband. | will assemble for battalion form
She drew from her pocket the letter | “Yes. A person with a tip puts {and exhibition drills for rich m
she had received that morning, the | some money in a broker's hands and |{o be awarded by the executive ¢
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struggle: it will be a barbecue and a grand spees
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despise myself. 1 bave heard that | Wilsou went to the eapitol today for . =~y ted : 8 . LIL i tel,

!onpare u’sood and kind as you are |the fourth time and after an heur ':B"z“l" “'.“l‘--‘".’d‘"w : m“ b A S R I AL N B g 2t
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mates and childhood lovers. He has | faetion s number of troublesome sit- | 2™ of the

been attentive to me all these years. | yations that had srisen over appoint- ;

Indeed, our friends considered us en- | ments,

gaged, although no formal declaration

had been made. 1 love hm, and I ;

think 1 could make bim happy. He| Penny Column Ads. are cash.




