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DAPHNE, AIDED AND ABETTED BY HER SISTER-IN-LAW,

RE OF THE SHOPS.

Synopsis.~~Clay Wimburn, a

office with Clay In Wall street,
come engnged,
to New York. Daphne ngrees to an

her troussent,
Europe with his bride, Lella.
gelves In Bayard's flat. Wimburn
to luxurious New York Ilfe.

Cleveland, meets preity Daphne Kip, whose brother 4 in the same
After n whirlwind courtship they be-
Clay buys an engagement ring on credit apd returns

from her money-worrled father what ghe regarids ns a suflicient sum of
money for the purpose she goes to New York with her mother to buy
Duphne's brother, Bayard, has Just murried and left for
Duphne and her mother install them-

Daphne meets Tom Duane, man-abont-
town, who seems greatly attracted by her,
covers that Clay Is pennlless, except for his salary.
wife return to New York uncxpectedly,

young New Yorker on a visit to

enrly marringe, and nfter extracting

introduces Daphne and her mother

Daphne necldentally dis-
Buayurd and his

_—

-
CHAPTER Vi—Continued.

Her sympathles would ordinarily
have been with her brother in any dis-
pute between him and his wife. But
this was a dispute between Bayard
and love. It was sacrileglous for him
to go on reading the Times when his
ibride had so much more Important
things to discuss. He heard her dis-
cuss them as through a morning paper
darkly, and he made the wrong an-
awers, and finally he snatched out his
watch, glared It In the face, gasped,
and attacked the ast of his breakfast
like a traln-catcher at a lunch-counter,

It was thus that he heard Lella wall,
“What's to become of me all morn-
fog?

Bayard stared at her sharply, but
mpoke softly enough: “Why, I don't
know, honey. There ought to be plenty
for you to do, The Lord knows there's
enough for me at the office.”

“All right,” sighed Lella. “I'll be
tbrave and worry through somehow, till
noon, with my sweet new slister's help,
But we'll come down and lunch with
you. About what time do you go out
to luncheon, By?"

Bayard's answer wans discouraging:
*“This Is one of the three days a week
when the heads of the firm always
lunch at Delmonlco'’s In a private room.
I'm afrald I can’t lunch with you to-
day.”

“And you'll leave me this whole ter-
rible day? I can never exist so long
without you."

“I'm mighty sorry, honey. But men
must work, and-so-forth, I've been
away too long. The office needs me.
‘And I've spent a lot of money, and I've
got to go down and earn some more to
buy pretty things for my beauty."”

This brightened her In a way he had
not expected, and a little too far be-
yond his hopes. Gloom left her face
llke a cloud whipped from before the
‘sun. She dazzled him with her smile,

“Oh, I know what to do! Daphne
and your mother and I can go shop-

"

Bayard's heart flopped. He won-
dered what on earth more there was
in the shops that she could want to
buy. She had come to the marriage
with her troussenu only partly com-
pleted, on account of the haste of the
wedding. But she had bought and
bought in Europe. She had made his
honeymoon anxious by her rapacity
for beautiful things to wear. And now
that they had come to New York with
thelr old trunks bulging and new
trunks bought abroad bulging, and had
pald a thumping sum at the custom
house, now she was still eager to go
shopping!

What he wanted to do was to quit
buylng for a while and sell something.

He did not say this, Love was slip-
ping the bandage off one eye; but it
had not yet removed the sugar stick
that stops the tongue from criticisin,

_ Lella grew more cheerful at a ter-
wifylug rate: *“Go on to your old
luncheon, my dear child, and Daphne
mnd your mother and I will go on a
spres In the shops. Then we'll all
have a bangquet tonight and a theater,
and if we're not too tired, a supper;
mnd If you're very good I'll take you to
one of those dancing places afterward.
'l buy the theater tickets myself, Il
good ones. I want to save you as
trouble as I can, honey. 8o run
mlong to your office and don't worry
mbout us. But you must miss me—
frighttully! Will you?i"

He vowed that he would, and he
pmeant it. She was a most missable

wcreature.
He rose to leave, but ghe stopped

him to say, “What play shall we see?"
| This waa the occaslon for elaborute
idebate till Bayard gave signs of trum-

peting his wrath and bolting,

Lella graclously released him only to
‘eall him back to say that he had for-

gotten hls newspaper,
“1 lert It for you.

at the subway station”
Bhe shook her head:

fashions than they do.”

! Don't you want to
mead 1t?" he asked. *“I ecan get another

“There's noth-
Ing Interesting In the papers. I'm just
from Purls, and I know more about the

Bayard shuddered a Iittle, Inly. The
times were eple. Immortal progress
was being made as never before: an-
clent despotisms were turning into re-
publics, republies were at war with
one another; constitutions, labor prob-
lems, life problems, all soclal institu-
tlons, were being ripped up and re
made, all the relutions of musters and
men, mistresses, chlldren, wives, anl-
mals.

Yet Lella sald there was nothing In
the pupers! Revolutionary news meant
to her a change In the fashlon In
sleeves, the shift of the equatorial
walstline a trifle nearer the bust or a
trifle nearer the hips, the release of
the ankles from tight skirts, The great
rebelllon in her world was the abrupt
declslon af the dressmakers that after
years of costumes clinging more and
more clogely to the human outline they
would depart from It In every way
possible. Lella was Interested vitally
in what women would wear and what
they would leave off, and grandly in-
different to which 1 ~tlons were shoot-
ing at which. Bayard hesitated, ap-
pealed agnin to his watch, gasped at
the bhour and the minutes, kissed Lella
violently, kissed Daphne and klssed
his mother and rushed for the door.
Lella put out her arms agaln,

“I must be last,” she cried, and as
he bowed Into her nrms she kissed his
ear and whispered, “and first, too, and
all the betweena™

Bayard was a business man from his
cradle days. He loved promptitude,
Ile blushed to arrive late ant his oflice
and set a bad example to his stenog-
raphers and clerks. It was his creed
thut success comes to those who arrive
earlier on the battlefleld than the oth-
ers, fight harder, stay longest there,
and end every day with the next day's
maneuvers clearly reallzed as part of
the next month's campalgn.

There was need for concentration in
his business, for he had brought back
from Europe a sense of great dlsaster
in the air. And there was no encour-
ngement in Amerlcan business except
an Instinctive feellng that the worst
must be over because It had lasted so
long.

CHAPTER VIL.

It was a tlme when everybody was
cutting down appropriations, reducing
expenses. Cltlies, countles, states, na-
tions were all puying the penalty of

In the Window on a Dummy With No
Head, No Feet, and a White Satin
Bust Hung a Gown That Seemed to
Cry Aloud to Daphne.

former extravagances by present econ-
omies, Rich people were positively
boastful of thelr penuries,

The three women assalled a list of
things for Daphne's trousseau with the

—

ruthlessness of an anditing commit-
tee, They cut out this and that, de-
clded that this gown could be omitted
or postponed, that waist could be had
in & cheaper quality, these parasols
were not renlly necessury, those stack.
fngs need not be go numerous all gt
onpee,

Aud yet even Mrs, Kip admitted that
the whole nreay was far beyond the
reach of her hushaud's means,  8till
she insl=ted that he could provide a
partinl trousseau at least.  She herself
would “go without things" for ten
yoears If necessary.

Daphne, however, was hnunted hy
the vision of her father's harrowed,
money-hungry face, When her mother
reminded her that It was his last
chance to do anything for her, she re-
torted, “Yes, and 1t's my lust chance
to do anything for him."”

Her pride was wrung by her plight.
She must elther go shabby or cuuse
ucute distress to one or both of the
men that were deurest of all in the
world to her. She must leave belind
her a burden of debt as a farewell
tribute to her father, or she must
bring with her a burden of debt as her
dot.

“No!" she eried, with a sudden jm-
pntient slash at the Gordian knot.
“Cluy will have to tuke me just as 1
am or tuke back his diamond ring he
wighed on me”

Her deflance was not convinelng,
Her mother protested:

“It's not Clay that you have to con-
glder, He'll pnever know what you
have on, It's the guests at the wed-
ding—and your old friends and the
neighbors. Youn don't want them to
think we're poor and that your father
{8 marrying you off cheap, do you?"

Daphne flared back, *“It seems
mighty foolish to go and make yourself
really poor in order to keep from seem-
Ing poor, especially when yon never
fool anybody except yourself!"

Lella, with the magnanimity of a na-
tive spendthrift, trled to soothe the
fever of the rebel: “Let's go prowling
around, anyway. I may see something
I want for myself. Bayard dragged me
away from Paris before I had finished
ghopping. There are several things I
need desperately.”

The three wise women set forth:
they joined the petticoated army pour-
ing from all the homes like a levee en
mnsse, a forny of pretty Huns.

They reached the alluring place
where the famous Dutllh, llke an amia-
ble Mephistopheles, offered to buy
souls In exchange for robes of angelle
charm.

In the window, on a dummy, with no
head, no feet, and a white satin bust,
hung a gown that seemed to cry aloud
to Daphne:

“I belong to you and you belong to
me! FIIl me with your flesh and I will
cover you with an aureole,”

The three forlorn women understood
the message instantly, They looked at
one another, then, without a word, en-
tered the shop, doomed In advance.

Lelln was known to Dutllh and he

greeted her with an extravagant lm-
pudence that terrified Mrs. Kip:
“You little devil!™ he hissed. “Get
right out of my theater. How dare you
come here after letting somebody else
bulld your trousseau?”

Lella apologized and explained and
he pretended to be mollified as he pre-
tended to have been Insulted. Having
thus made the fleld his own, he turned
to Daphne, studied her frankly with
narrowed eyes as If she were asking
to be a model, and sighed:

“Oh, what a narrow escapel"

Daphne jumped and gasped, “From

what?"
“That gown in the window, that Lan-
vin that was born for you. YLu must
have seen It—the afternoon one In
parchment-toned taffeta and tulle.”

The women, astounded by Ais Intul-
tlon, nodded and breathed hard, llke
terrified converts at a seance. e was
referring to the one that belonged to
Daphne, and he ordered her to get into
it at once,

She demurred: *“I'm afrald of the

price. How much is it, please?"
“Don't talk of money!” Dutllh
stormed. *“I hate It! Let's see the

gown on you." He called one of his
tawny manikins, “Help Miss Kip into
this gown, Maryla."

A mournful-eyed beauty led Daphne
Into a dressing room and acted as
mald. Daphne stepped out of her street
gult Into the Parislan froth as if she
were golng from chrysalls to butterfly.
Maryla was murmurous with homage
as ghe fastened It together and led
Daphne forth, '

Mrs, Kip felt as If she had surren-
dered a mere daughter and recelved
back a seraphlc chiingeling, Daphne
was no longer a predty girl; she was
something ethereal, bewlitched and be-
witching. If she could own that gown
her mother would be repald for all her
pangs from travall on. She would ac-
cept the gown as advance royalty on
any future hardships.

Daphne looked about for Lella, but
Lella was gone. She reappeared a
moment later In & costume almost
more delicious than Daphne's—a tunle
of peach-blow tulle caught up with
plnk rosebuds and hanging from a
draped bodice of peach-blow satin that
formed a yoke low on the hips. And
there was a narrow petticont of peach-
pink satin, It was as if peaches had
a soul, as perhaps they have,

Perfect happiness s sald to need a
bit of horror to make It complete, The
‘happiness of the two girla did not lack
that element. The price of thelr glory
furnished it. They nsked the cost
with anxiousness.

Sald Datllh; *“To Miss Kip I'll let 1t
go dirt cheap for three hundred and
twenty-five. The one Miss—er—Mra.
Kip has on I'll glve away for—ummh,
well—say the same price,”

Daphne and her mother were &ick~

ened.” But Daphne was suffering one

ple.

noon.
like flaying.
Letla hand the same feeling,

them nway, but you nre such visions in
them [

price still mountain high,

“I want something to wear tomors
row afternoon,” Lelln sauld, “I've got
to go to u ten nnd my sister lins to go
with me.”

Daphne had not heard of the tea,
but she wanted gomewhere to go in
that gown,

Dutith  smiled:  “Nothing easler,
Tuke the dods with you or let me send
them, Where are you living now ¥

Leila  mude a confesslon: *The
trouble ls, Mr. Duotlih, that I'm Just
buck from aris and 1 haven't o cent
loft, and Miss Kip is buying her trous-
sean and has spent more already than
she expected to”

Dutilh rose to the buit that he had
oxpected  them  to dangle: “That's
slmiple, Why not open an secount with
me? Take the gowns along and puy
me when von e

Lella mumbled, “I should have to
nsk my husband.”

Daphne suld, “My father wouldn't
lke me to start au account.”

“Charge It to your sister’s account,
then, and pay her,"

“You say you wduld charge them
both to me?" said Leila.

“Certainly,” sald Dutilh.

“Send them, then,” said Lella, with
imperial brevity.

“Thank you,” Dutilh smiled.
shall have them this afternoon.
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“He's Awfully Rich, | Suppose,” Sald
Daphne.

by the way, I've just remembered a
marvelous deslgn by Paul Poiret's. Let
me show it to you."

“Come quick; let's run,” sald Daph-
ne, and she hurried out of the Infernal
paradise,

They dawdled on, down the avenue,
pausing at window after window, each
flaunting opportunities for self-un-
provement. But Daphne's joy In her
new gown wns turning to remorse. She
was realizing that that parchment-
toned taffeta needed parchment-toned
stockings and slippers and a hat of the
same era as the gown. \

She was startled from her reverles
by the sudden gasp of Lellu:

“If there isn't Tom Duane Just com-
Ing out of his club!"

“I met him Inst night,” sald Daphne,

“You did? DId he say he knew me?"

“He sald that Bayard stole you from
him,"”

Lella was flattered, but loyal ; “Non-
sense, I was never his to steal. 1
never loved him, of course. It wounldn't
have done any good {f 1 had. Tom
Duane’s a nonmarrier,”

“He's awfully rich, I suppose,” said
Daphne.

“No, not rich at all, as rich people
go., But he was mentioned the other
day In the will of an old aunt he used
to be nice to, He's nice to everybody."

Duane met them now and paused,
bareheaded, to greet Daphne with flat-
tering cordinlity, She was greatly set
up to be remembered. She presented
him to her mother, who was complete-
ly upset at having to meet so famous
an aristocrat right out In the street
when she was still flustered over the
feroclous price of Daphne's new dress,

“Will you have a bite of lunch with
me? asked Duane.

“We were just golng to have some-
thing somewhere,” snid Mrs, Kip.

“My husband would object,” sald
Lella.

“I'm not Inviting you,” sald Duane,
“I'm Inviting the genuine Mrs, Kip.
You may come along as old married
chaperon, if you have to."”

“But Miss Kip Is engaged.”

“So I suspected. That's why I'm
lnviting her, I feel safe”

As they turned east Into Forty-
fourth street and entered Delmonlco's
the carringe man saluted Duane,
pedestrian as he was, called him by
pame, and seemed to be happler for
geelng him, The doorman smiled and
bowed him in by name, and Duane
thanked him by name,
greeted him by name and did not give

had come, and the captains bowed and
bowed.

they would have

It wns o bhig reduction, but it left the

The hat-boys
bim & check. The head walter beamed
as If a long-nwalted guest of honor

Duane did not ask his guests what
The head walter

of those gusts of mania that ruin peo- [told him In a low volee what he ought
Her soul of souls clamored to

wear that very gown that very after-
Even to take It off would hurt

to have,

Daphne rejoleed. ANl luxury was
muslc to her. Fine clothes, fine foods
on fine dishes, fine horsges, motors, fur-

Her ap- | pitures, fine everything, gave her an

petite  for  resplendent gowns  had | exatation of soul like the thrill of a
grown with exerclee, religlon,

Dutith took pity on them: “Look New York was heaven on earth, The
hers,' he sald, “I'I make the price two | etrocts wore gold, the bulldings of jﬂ-u:-
hundred and seventy-five, It's giving per, and  the people  angels—good

angels or bad, ns the cas=e might be,
but still angels, She wanted to be an
angel,

Among the gquads of men end woms
en cumped about the little tables she
made out Sheiln Kemble again, In a
koot of elderly women of manifest im-
portannse,

“Isn’t that Sheila Kemble?' Danphne
ek,

“Yos, that's Shelln,” suld Duane, and
he waved to bor and sbe to him, He
tarned baeck to Daphone. “Awflully nice
girl, Like to meet her?

“I'm erazy to,"

“I'd bring yon
she's completely
egrandes dames,”
| He numed the women, and Mrs, Kip

gaped at them ag if they were a group

jef Valkyrs In Valhnlla. 1t startled hee
{to see them paying such court to an
Inetress,  She sold so.

“All great successes love one an-
other,” Dunne explained. *Those old
V Indles were genluses at gétting born in
the best families, and Shella hing
carned her place, She looks a bit
lke your daughter, don't you think ¥

Mrs, Kip tilted her head and studied
Misg Kemble and nodded. She made
the Important amendment, “She looks
ke she used to look like Dapline,”

“That's better,” sald Tom Dunne,
“Migs Kip might be her understudy.” |

“How much does an understudy |
get?" sald Dapline, abruptly, |

“I haven't the faintest idea!™ Duane
exclaimed,
cept un opportunity.” |

“Is It true that Miss Keinble makes
80 much?”

“I'd like to trude incomes with her,
that's all. Her manager, Reben, was
telling me that she would clear fifty
thousund dollars this year."

Mrs, Kip was aghast. Daphne was
electrified. She surprised Duane with
another questlon: *“You suld Miss
Kemble was married?”

“Yes, and has children, and loves
her husband., PBut she couldn't stand
Idleness. She's just come back to the
stage after several years of rusting In
a small eity.” |

Daphne fired one more question |
point-blunk: *“Do you think I could
succeed on the stage?”

“Why not?" he answered. “You ‘
have—with your mother's permission
—great beauty and magnetism, a de-
lightful volce, and intelligence, Why
ghouldn't you succeed? You would
probably have a peck of trouble get- |
ting started, but— Do you Eknow |
any managers?’ '

“I never met one.”

“Well, if you ever declde that you
want to try it, let me know, and I can
probably force somebody to glve you
a job”

“I'l remember that,” eald Daphne,
darkly. ‘

She sald nothing more while the
luncheon ran its course,

The women got rid of Tom Duane
gracefully—Lella asked him to put
them In a taxicab, as they had still
much shopping to do, They rode to a |
department store, and Lella started |
another account. They rode back to |
the apartment. There they found a |
day letter from Daphne's father to her
mother,

“As you see by papers big Cowper
firm fafled today for ten million dol- |,
lars this hits us hard you better come
home not buy anything more situation
serlous but hope for best don't worry
well love, WESLEY.” I

Mrs, Kip dropped Into a chalr. The
¢hock was so great that It shook first
from her a groan of gympathy for her
husband, |

togetlier now, bnt
suerounded by

“Your poor father! And he's worked
so hard and been so careful.” !

Bayard canme home late for dlnner|
and In a state of grave excllement.'
The great Cowper wholesale establish- |
ment had fallen like a steeple, crush- |
ing many a house. Indirectly it had
rattled the windows of Bayard's firm;
had stopped the banks from granting
an important loan. Bayard spent a
bad day downtown. The news of his |
futher's distress was a heavy blow. But
he tried to dispense encouragement to |
the three women who could not qulte
realize what all the excitement waa
about, or why the disaster of a big
chain of wholesale stores would be of
any particular importance to them,

Bayard was just saying: “I tell you,
Lella honey, I was the wise boy when
1 grabbed you, for now I've got you,
and I need you. Thank the Lord I'm

not londed up with debt. T've kept
clear of that.”

Daphne Is confronted by a sit-
uation that forces her to make
the most momentous decision of
her life and she makes It with-
out the slightest hesitation. You
will not want to miss reading
about this In the next Install.
ment.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Bullder of Pagoda.

The Burman, If he acquires wealth,
must also acquire merlt—“Kutha"—
and this he must do by bullding a
pagoda on which shall be set out on
g marble slab how much money he
gpent on bullding it. He llkes people
to nddress him as “Bullder of & Pa~
godu,” and he will say to his wife be-
fore others: “Oh, wife of a bullder of
a pagodal®

1
“Not much, I Imagine, ex- |

A Terrible Ordeal !

Gravel and KidEStone Caused
Intense Sulfering — Doan's
Brought a Ouick Cure.

Fdw, 1. Turecek, 4332 Eichelburger
Ave,, S, Louis, Mo, eays: “1 was
taken with a terrible pain across the
back and every wove I made, it felt
like a knife boing driven into my back
and twisted around, It lasted abont
half an hour, but soen came back and
with it another affliction. The kidney
pecretions began Lo pain
me; the flow was seanty
and burned like fire when
I:mwnu.-. 1 had severe
weadaches and my bladder |
got  badly inflamed, too, |
and 1 noticed Jittle por

ticlex of gravel in the se.
eretions, Doan's Kidney &. *.*
Filis  had  been  peoome _.ﬁ.::.,

monded to me ond | be

an their use, 'The Arest Mr. Turecek

rl-'lif hox brougzht relief and | passed
n stone the sze of 2 pen. It was o
terrible ordeal amd afterwards a sandy
sedliment and particles of geavel settled
in the urine, 1 got more of the pills
and they eured me. The intlammation
left and there was no more pain or
gravel, 1 now eloep well, eat well and
my lidneva act normally. Hoan's
Kidney Pills slone accomplished this

wonderful cure,”
“Syheseribed and swoarn to Yefore me"

JAMES M. SMITH, Natary Public.
Gt Doan't at Ary Store, 60¢ a Box

DOAN’S "0
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

e SOIJiers Soothe
«1Skin Troubles
with Cuticura

Soap, Ointment, Talcum fe. sach
& Bamplesof '“Cutizars,Dept B, Bosten.”

=
DISEASE, $2 50 TRIAL FREE
e, Miles, the great spe-
elnlist, will send & new and
remarkablo :‘r‘cml ‘I'reat-
went Free to those having

Enlarged, Valvular, Khea-

rnin. ropaleal or Norvous Ieara; Ehort hmlh.
‘alpitation, Smothering, Irreguiar Pulee, Pain,
Buullen Ankies, ote. Lnnsunl sucoess, Immense
ractico. Man rvrun cured afters to lbphysitians

alled. Write for ''no Pound Free Trinl, Hook and
Astonishing Testimonials. Address, Dr. Franklin
les, Doyt U, 218 te 250 Fravkiin Siceet, bikhart, Indians

Will Rebuild Famous Inn.
Hotel men of the United States will
rolse 850,000 to rebulld o famous Bel-

glan fun In the town of Furnes In
landors, tor some time the headguar
ters of the Belginn army and of King
Albert, As the Hotel Nohle Rose, this

Inn was for eenturies celebrated among
visitors 1o Flunders,

e —————

RECIPE FOR GRAY HAIR.

To half p'nt of water add 1 oz, Bay Rum,
a emall box of Burbo Compound, and 1§
oz, of glycerine. Any druggist can put this
up or you can mix 1t at home at very lit-
tle cost, Full directions for making and
use come in each box of Darbo Compound
It will gradually darken streaked, faded
gray hair, and make it soft and glossy. I%
will not color the scalp, ia nov sticky oz
greasy, and does not b off. —Ade,

Fig Trees in San Joaquin,
Ten thousaml acres of Smyrna fig
trees have been planted in the central
Sun Joagquin valley since the war bes

Important to Mcozhosre
Examiue carefully every bottle of

| CASTORIA, that famous old remedy

for infants and children, nnd see that it

Bears the
Bigaature of
In Use for Over 30 Years,

Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoris

el n——

Fach experience n man has makes
him elther better or worse,

True love doesn't thrive well in a
public garden,

Weekly Health Talks

Where Most Sickness Begins
and Ends

BY FRANKLIN DUANE, M. D.

It can be said broadly that most human
ills begin in the stomach and end in the
stomach. (ood digestion means good
health, and poor digestion means bad
health, The minute your stomach fails to
properly dispose of the food you eat, trou-

| bles begin to crop out in various forma.

Indigestion and dyspepsia are the common-
est forms, but thin, impure blood, head-
aches, backaches, pimples, blotches, dizsi-
ness, belching, coated tongue, weakness,
pour appetite, sleeplessness, coughs, colis
and bronchitis are almost as common.
There is but one way to have good health,
and that is to put and keep your stqmach
in good order This is easy to do if you
take Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discov-
ery. It is s wonderful tonie and blood
purifier, and is so safe to take, for it is

| made of roots and herbs. Dr. Pierce, of

Buffalo, N. Y., stands behind this stand-
ard medicine, and it is good te knew that
8O dintin‘uili:ed a physician is proud to
have his name identified with it. When
you take Golden Medical Discovery, you
are getting the benefit of the experience of
s doctor whose reputation goes all around
the earth. BStill more, you get a temper-
ance medicine that contains not a drop of
aleohol or narcotic of any kind. Long ago
Dr. Pierce combined certain valuable vege-
table ingredients—without the use of alco-
hol—so that these remedies always have
been strictly temperance medicines.

1f piles are torturing you, get and use
Pierce's Anodyne Pile Ointment. The
quick relief it gives is hard to believe until
you try it, If constipated Dr. Pierce's
Pleasant Pellots should be taken while
using Anodyne Pile Ointment. Few in-
deed are the caxes which these splendid
remedies will not relieve and usually over-
come, They are so good that nearly every
drug store has them for sale.

Persistent Coughs

dangerous, Get prompt relief from
i‘ir:o‘l. tops irritation; soothing, Effective
and safe for young and old. No oplates in
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