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THE SAFE LAXATIVE
FOR ELDERLY PEOPLE

I'In spite of what the schoo! commit:
tee had reported, he knew that the
little school had made actual progress
under her care and tuition during the

Most elderly people are more or
less troubled with a chronle, per-
slstent constipation, due largely to
Inck of sufficlent exercise. They ex-
perlence difficulty in digestlng even
light food, with a consequent belching
of slomach gasesd, drowslness aller
eating, headache and a feeling of lassl-
tude and general discomfort.

Doctors advise agalnst catharties and
violent purgatives of every kind, rec-
omuending a mild, gentle laxative
tonle, lltke Dr. Caldwell's S8yrup Pepsaln,
to effect rellef without disturbing the
entire system.

Dr, Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin ‘s ‘he
perfect laxative, easy in actlon, cer
tain in effect and, withal, pleasant to
the taste. It possesses tonle proper
tles that strengthen the stomach, llver
and bowels and Is a remedy that has
been for years the great standby in
thousands of famlilles, and should be
in every family medicine chest. It s
equally as valuable for children as for
older people.

Drugglsts everywhere sell Dr. Cald-
well's Syrup Pepsin In 60¢ and $1.00
bottles. If you have mever ‘rled it
send your pame and address to _.'r. W,
B. Caldwell, 201 Washington St., Mon-
ticello, 111, and he will be very glad to
send a sample bottle for trial

Lamb's Tenure of Life Not Long,

A party of privileged slghtseers
were admitted to a private view of a
menagerie between performances,
and among other things were shown
what was called a “Happy Famlily.”
that {8 to say, in one and the same
cage there was a toothless llon, a
tiger, somewhnt the worse for wear,

and a hall-famished wolf Beside
thege wild animals, curled up In one
corner, was a diminutive lamb which
shivered as It slumbered.

"How long have the animals lived

together?" asked one of the party

“About twelve months,” replied the
showman

“Why,” exclaimed a Iady, "I am
sure that little lamb ls not as old as
that."

“Oh,” sald the showman, quite un-
moved, “the lamb has to be renewed
oceasionally.”

Tetterine Cures Itching Plles Quickly,

*One' applleation of Tetterine cured me
of n case of Itching Plles 1 had for five
venrs '

Havnnrd Benton, Walterhorn
Totterine cires Beroma, Totte

Ttrh, Ring Worm., Tnfanta'

Pimples, Ttehing Plles 1

Patches an the Faece, 014 Ttehing S8ores
Tinndruff. Canlkered Sonlp, Cornae, Thil-
hinins and _every form of Sconlp and Skin
TWaanan Tettorine e Tattering Snan
e, At dreelste, or by mail dirsct from
The Bhuptrine Cn, 8 Gn

With every e Tottorine wa
rive a hox of Shupt Liver Pille

free

Conscling Thought,

“Do you TII"I.H*\'I_',' doctor?
Mrs Wumps, “that men
what they eat?"

'Yes, madam, 1 do,” sald the hishoj

“What a comfort that must have
been to those early missionaries when
they were enten by the canni
bals!™ slghed Mrs. Wumps—Harper's
Weekly.

asked
become

A Confession.

Startled by convincing evidence that
they were the victims of serlous kid-
ney and bladder trouble, numbers of
prominent people confess they have
found rellef by using KURIN Kidney
and Bladder Pills. For sale by all
medicine dealers at 25c¢. Hurwell &
Dunn Co,, Mfrs,, Charlotte, N. C.

Lots of It,

“They say a man's wife often makes
him, but Bingle's wife wlll never be
able to put any push in that man.”

“Just you walt untll she gets &
lawp-mower in his hands.”

For (OLDS ana GHRIP
Hicks' Carvpisg in the best remedy —re
Neves the aching and feverisiness—ceures the
Cold and restores normal conditioos.  It's
Hguid—eMects nwedintoly. 10, Be., and bve.
At drug stores.

The man

his mark.

Mra. Whalow's Soothing Svrup for Children
teething, softenn the suma, reduces Inflammn
tion, sllays pain, cures wind oolle, 25¢ & bottle.

Patlence is but lylng to and riding
out of the gale.—Beeacher.

Garfield Tea helps humanity the warld
over. Taken for liver and kidney
troubles, billlousness and constipation

Always meet people with a smile—if
it I8 your treat.

with an imagination iﬁ'nnd even with Lonnle Murray, and
always on the ragged edge of making | they've every one of them lost thelr

she’s refused them all"

“maybe she didn't intend to have
them take her seriously, Mrs. Mabry.”

minded, and & heart hunter, If | do

what we always used to call them,

heart hunters, and their minds don't | lips.

go any further than hunting them, “Rose,” he sald. "“Stop eryhng
and letting them go as soon as|I've brought you another heart,
they're caught.” dear.”

versation now as he stepped Into the

past term.

had been changed. The children had
given (ittle entertainments and
earned money for a new stove, for
new globes and window boxes, and

windows, At the wschool

Heart
Hunter

| Bend district had been a problem In
| edueation,

By lmh Forruter “Yes,” sald Russell, with almost a
sigh, 1 came to say good-by."

She walted a minute, chin ralsed,
eyes questioning.

“Where did you tell me your home
was, Mise Phillipa? be asked, lean:
Ing over the top of the tall deak, and
fingering a plok rose that was nearest
to him.

“Vermont. [t's only a little bit of &
place where the tralns stop If they
Are flagged. We call It Phlllipe'
Crosaing "

“l suppose you'll be glad to get
homa."

“Not so very.” B8he spoke relue-
tantly, with a lttle uplift of bher
shoulders. “You mee, | have a step
father, and 1 am the only child from
the first marriage, and there are seven
little ones now besldes. They don't
miss me a bit, unleas it's = good
miss.”

“Why did you come way down bere
in the country?®™

(Copyright, 1913, by Associated Literary
Press.)

Russell did not look up at the
schoolhouse window when he drew
reln. He knew that she could see
bhim from her desk, and the outer
door was wide open. It was well
after four, and all the chlldren had
vanished down the four roads leading
from the schoolhouse corner. They
| were quite alone, If one excepted the
red squirrel who was tenant for life
In the elm that was king of the play-
ground.
| It was half & mlle to the nearest
farmhouse. All about lay June flelds,
rich In Jush grass ready almost for
mowing. The alr was golden, warm,
hazy, lazy, woolng one to forget duty
and day's work. Russell was heav-
lly burdened with both at present.
As superintendent of schools in lLa-| “Because | was in a hurry to go fo
verne county, It devolved on his|work. The city schools won't lake
shoulders to let the teacher go at the | You unless you've been througb Nor-
little Flaxy Bend dlatrict, because of | mal, you know. I llke It out here
inattention to duty and general laxity , The work was Bard, but «the victory
of conduct. was 80 much greater, and | do think

That was exactly the wording of | the children love me.”
the charges In Mrs. Deacon Mabry's Russell caught the
letter that reposed in his coat pocket | touch In her volce,
He dldn't Intend to show It to the “The old folks are pecullar, arent
girl they? Hard to get along with”

So simple It seemed, so hard it was “I'm afrald they don’t llke me very
to do. He had fought against it for | well—do they
nearly a week, remembering ber up- “They eay you're a good Leacher,
turned, earnest face, so warm and | hyt—"
tender In Its brunette tinting, the big, Rose walted and looked up at him
brown eyves, and childish mouth that | quiekly. Her brown hbalr was very
drooped wistfully at the corners, (he| pear with fts eoft satiny bralds. Re-
dark halr bound smoothly around the | rors he really meant to, he had tucked
small head with a blg, black velvel( h, pink rose among them.
bow on one slde. That bow had been

Httle wistful

is Gitenks 1o b “It looks much better there,” he

ekt o Obe 'mge enemy aven. Bt} . gded, and wondered why his own

1 | , Mk

“She aln't stiddy enough to teach,” pulses were _tacing saddenly ¢
. | brooks In April

old Mrs. Mabry had insisted 1 “But what? Please—please tell
taught slderabl ft My :

ght conslderable after Myron and me® she pleaded, drawing back. but

me were married, but 1 was stiddy
It's a known fact that she's settled
four of the boys thls winter.™
“Settled them? You mean expelled |
them ™
“No, 1 don’t, Mr. Russell.

not removing the rose. “What do
they say?"

“They eay you're a bheart hunter™
She leaned back her head and
glghed, her hands clasped back of the

| mean
rose, her eves looking past him out

Just what 1 say. She's carried on
girl-fashlon with Nate Hoskins and | ©f the first open window.
“They mean the boys, [ suppose,
Nate and the rest. Could I help nt?
Now, truly, could I, Mr. Russell? |

You know just what boys are. They'd
come here every day, and bring all |
sorts of things to me that | dldnt
want. Why, Lonnle even used to
bring me fox pelts for a cloak, of all
things. Boys are always boys, and
they get over It so qulckly. | was
just as nice to them as | could be”

“] am not blaming you—nor them.,” |
sadl Russell a bit unsteadlly. “Only
I agree with the deacon's wife that
you are a very dangerous &nd dls
turbing influence to have around |
these peaceful sarta.”

The tears glistened in her eyes.
“Oh, you don't really mean that?” |
she sald pleadingly. “Are you try-
Ing to tell me | cannot teach here
agaln ™

Russell stared awkwardly down at
her hend, as she leaned it on folded
arms, and her shoulders shook with |
sobs,

“I've trled so hard, and the children
all love me,” she sald brokenly. *I
didn't want to go back home at all
|1 was going to board here all sum- |
mer, and rest—" |
Then suddenly it dawned om Nell
Russell why he bad driven ten mliles
that afternoon to make all fit and |
due explanations to the teacher In- |
stead of writing. He knew just why
he had thought of nothing but her
tender lips and dark eyes and low
contralto voice for weeks past. He
knew why he had saved every scrap |
of writing she had ever sent him,
and why he carried In an inner pock-
ot a little tan svede glove he had
found beslde her chalr after a board
meeting one day. Obh, yes, he knew
now, and he imprisoned both her
hands in his and raised them to his

“I'm Afrald They Don't Like Ms Very
Well—Do They™

Benny Everitt and Walter Bennings,

heads over her and proposed, and

“Well?" Russell tried to speak
mildly, remembering the various at-
tractions of the aforesald four boys,

“And If she dldn't, then she's light-

say It myself, Mr. Russell. That's

Russell remembered the whole con-| She stopped sobbing, but did not

ralse her head.

S8ince her coming the whale' place

little fresh muslin curtaing ar the
examina-

| championship, which we all thought
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| By LARRY DOYLE.

Captain and Second Baseman New
York Gilants, Who Ils MocGraw's
Ablest Llieutenant and One
of the Greatest Players,

Thers s one thing that makes &
ball player sorer than anything else,
and that {s when he pulls off a play
that he thinks {s about the wisest and
| smartest he ever made, and then have

some fellow cross him and make him
look as If he was the worst bonehead
in the business. You know there is A
saying among the players that you
can't catch a bad base runner on the
| bases, and there I8 a lot of truth In
[it. In fact it {8 the smart ball player
who makes the worst blunders, and [
| know several really clever men who
have become known ns boneheads
simply because of the way things
turned out.

remember. | don't mind telllng It
now, since we had rather sweet re
| venge on the team that pulled it on
| me, but for a couple of years I used
to boll over every time 1 thought of
it. I made the ply in a game against
the Chicago Cubs back In 1908, when

|

Larry Doyle.

they nosed us out and won !.hol
|
should have belonged to us. I made :
the play just at the time it hurt us
worst, and when I made it I thought
I was pulling off a nice little bit of
work. | was on second base, no one
was out, and another runner was on
third; so, a8 we were only two runs
to the bad It looked as iIf we would
tle It up and probably win out right
there. Naturally we were hustling
and fighting for those two runs, be
cause we felt that if we tled the Cubs
Mathewson, who was pltching, could
beat them. The batter hit a medium
short fiy to Sheckard, who went over
right alongsalde the foul line to catch
it. The erowd was along the base
llnes and out In left, and I went back,
touched second, and stood there
watching to see whether he eould
make thé eatch. He made it all right,
just at the edge of the crowd. The
runner abead of me was standing
ready to start for home the instant the
ball hit Bheckard's hands, and it
looked ns if there was & chance to
throw him out at the plate, although
hoe was fast. Sheckard was handi-
capped by fact that the erowd
wes go close to him, and the moment

There In one play that T always will |

By IRWIN M. HOWE, Official Statistician of the American League

GREATEST PITCHING TRIUMPH IN
BASEBALL HISTORY

HEN Adrian Joss, the tall school teacher who for years shared pop-
ular honors with Lajole in Cleveland, shut out the Chicago White
Sox, Oectober 2, 1008, he scaled a helght (all things considered)
never reached by a pitcher In the history of major league ball, In
the thirtysix years that have elapsed since the first big league
game was played, three other men
twirled games In which no opponent
reached first base, but not under the
same conditions.

Back in the days when skiliful bats-
men were few and far between—In
1880 to be exact—Lee Richmond of
Worcestar pitched the first no hit,
no man to reach first base game In
organiged baseball, The Cleveland
team, to be avenged by Joss twenty-
elght years Inter, was the victim.
Five days Iater John Montgomery
Ward, then the star twirler of Provi-
dence, In a game ngalust Buffalo,
linked his name with Richmond's, to
remaln undisturbed for twenty-four
vears., May 5, 1904, “Cy"” Young de-
feated the Athletics, no man reaching
the Initial sack; the first feat of the
kind In modern baseball,

In the generation that had passed
since a llke miracle had occurred the
pitching distance had been Increased
one-third, the number of “balis” de-
creased from elght to three, while
“gelentific” hitting had become an
art,

It remalned for Joss to surpass this
record. Like his three great prede-
cesgors, he pitched a game In which
all the batsmen did was to “walk
right up and turn around and walk
right back again.” When Hichmond,
Ward and Young made thelr records
there was nothing at stake except
the game; Joss staged his all but im-
possible performance when the win-
ning of A& pennant Dung on every
pitched ball.

On the morning of October 2, 1908,
the Chicago White Box arrived In
Cleveland for A two-game series. At
that time the four western teams
were in a fight that has had no par
allel in the history of the American
lengue, The proverbial bianket would
have covered Detrolt, Cleveland, Chi-
cago, and 8t. Louls, so closely were
they bunched. Each team had only
five games to play, and the league flag

Adrian Josa.

was at stake on each play.

Ed. Walsh ascended the mound for the visitors and the greatest pitching
duel In the history of the league began. A hit, 8 double-barreled error and
a passed ball gave Cleveland a run In the third inning. That was all, but
it was enough, Addle Joss shut out his most dangerous opponents without a
hit, without a base on balls, and, excepting the catcher, without any but the
simplest ald from his fellow players.

Inning after inning was reeled off and the*visitors were set down in order.
When the immense crowd realized that the accldental run scored In the
third round would bring victory If Joss could only last, the eheering became
a steady roar. When the ninth opened and no single white-hosed athlete
had yet reached first, the packed stands became & Bedlam,

White went to bat for the catcher and was thrown out at first. Donahue,
another left-hand hitter, was sent up in place of Tannehill and struck out,
John Anderson was the final hope of the White Sox. The big fellow tried
desperately to break the spell. This was one of the two crises In the game
In which the cool and smiling Addle needed a little help and Dame Fortune
was his ald. Two flerce smashes went down the left fleld lines—both foul.
Then Bradley plcked up a gentle grounder, tossed It to first and ¢nded the
heart-breaking suspense,

By IRWIN M. HOWE, Official Statistician of the American League

RUBE MARQUARD'S GREAT TRIUMPH
OVER PHILLIES

ITH all due respect to the wonderful pitching of Christy Mathewson

and the vaunted speed of the Glants, McOraw, with all his strategy

and experlence, could not have won the flag in 1911 without the

help of Rube Marguard, who turned the “dope” of & score of critics

topsy turvy, Alluded to the season previous as the prize “lemon®
in the game, he proteeded to reverse a enap opinion that had made him a
butt of ridicule in two major leagues.

That Marquard led the National league pitchara In 1911 Is incldental but
important. That he camg near reach-
ing a helght of pitching fame attained
by few of his clan Iz the burden of
this story.

Although Marquard had been lam-
basted by the ecritics, had been dubbed
a fallure and stamped with the brand
of the minor leaguer, all doubt about
his wmmm abllity was swept
‘AWAy on , Beptember 1, 1911,

little shadowy schoolroom, low-cefled,
cool, with fern boxes at the windows
and bunches of June roses on the
desks. Rose was her name, too, he
remembered—Rose  Phillips.

of welcoms and surprise on her face.

by she asked.

She
turned her head now, a quick smile

“Did you come to wish me gooud-

Russell could not belp but smile

“l haven't any one in the world
myself. | came up here from New
York and got along well. There's
enough saved In the bank to buy us
s good home in the fall. I think I
could make you happy, Rose, If | may
have you, dear. by
“What would you tell the deacon's

asked falntly.

back. He laid his cap on one of the| “That I had to dismiss you because went wild so I could make &

first row desks and stood looking at|l couldn't let my wife work” he |LWD and score on ’:—h.““"' ’z

ber as be ::ew off his gloves. She|whispered. “Won't that do for & '&"‘ thind 1 ""‘""“ ':""""m i
could not_ ve been over eighteen. |good excuse?” p with mb"m“ tn bis } faid

~ | 1 cou he touched me,

never ) chance to

Concerned About the Past ailde. orecot, but we uvee

=i -~ got any cl they beat us out as

She Wanted to Know, and Long-Buf-| “Oh, hush!™ repested ber compan- ""l s : ""."'I*"""."fa

to Give Up. "llhwldnlﬂ.wlfﬂmm the ball. Ass

_ oot for the incongrulty I mentioned,” matter as If throw-

ing to the direo

tion of his arm was

me. [ never

» beat the Cube

i

by his wonderful pitching in & game
with the Phillles,
On this date the Glants were In a

retire twenty-seven men. Just
number faced Marquard plus one,

i

easy flles. Two managed to roll gen-

Of these ambitions athletes ten fanned |,

-

Read What Another Woman says
Camden, N. J.—*1 had female trou.

Com

and
ma‘g}:ﬁn&ﬂﬂimwmu"
—Mrs, JornsToN, 824 Vine St.

medicine that really cures.
Blood diseases in every
form; skin troubles, sores and
ulcers, rheumatism, catarrh,
and those weakened “‘run-
down’’' conditions which re-
sult from impure blood—all
these yield to the influence of
this purifying remedy, so mild
and less, mm powerful,
Your money if il fails fo

you,
't accept anything else in
its Iloei"Doa't be “‘put off"’,

WHY PAY RENT?
We will loan you money to
buy alot and build your home

YOU. PAY ONLY $7.50
monthly on each $1,000.00
lus 5 percent. simpleinterest.
e also fift mortgages. Write
for booklet explaining our plan
THE STAN HOME cO0.
318-319 LAW BUILDING, NORFOLK, VA,

N )

pexcelled in treatment of Wounds Buros,
Boils, Carbuncles, Felona, Ulcers, Corns,
ions, ete. In useover soyears Sold

dnfliﬁ.ar mailed direct. Forac, we wil
mai asample box. W, C, Power & Co.,
.,,Jﬁ’f'.m St., Philadelphia, Pa

Films Developed

by Photographic Speciallst. Frea 8x10 enlarg-
mant of favorite negative. Mall srial roll of
flms for particulars and prices. Dept. F,
KODAK FINISHING COMPANY
DVitiSy 8 G«
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