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| For Trou
due to
INDIGESTION

ACID STOMACH
umnu!‘"

ADACH
GASES NAUSEA

T uch
ACID

MANY people, two hours alter
exting, suller indigestion as
They call it 1t is usually excess acid,
Cerreel 0 with an alkali. The best
way, Uhe quick, harmless and eflicient
way, 18 Phillips’ Milk of Magnesia,
i remained for 50 years the
mlandard with physicians, One spoon-
fal in water neutralizes many times
#s volome in stomach acids, and at
once. The symploms disappear in
frve minules,

You will never use crude methods
shen you know this better method.
And you will never suffer from excess
mcid when you prove out this easy

Be sure 1o got the genuine Phillips*
Mik of Magnesia prescribed by
physiciacs. tar 50 years in correcling
excess acids. 25¢ and 50c a bottle—

drpyy store.
'.%he eal  dentifrice for elezn
feeth aod healthy gums is Phillips®

Dental Magnesia tooth-paste.
Webster's Foresight Poor

When Danlel Webster was rejoct-
od by his party a' their Mresidential
oandidate, he was offered the place
af Viee President under Taylor and
ndignantly refused. Had he aceept.
of be would today have been num
berefl among our Presidents, as Tay
Mo dled in office,

R Far Beiter
External Remedy

Ne matter how up to date your
@lector Is, there Is one old-fashioned
remedy he oflen findg most helpful-
the mustard plaster, For generations
#t has been recoguized as useful In
greuting bad colds, particularly where
poeumonia s feared, But today
wmny physiciansg realize that there is
somwething fur better In the way of
#xternal treatment, giving resulis
never before obtained, It Is B, & M.,

Penetrating Germiclde, For
quickly checking coughs and colds it
88 always dependable, Should al-
ways be used where pnenmonia
theeatens or has set In, I & M, is
dhe only germicide that penctrates
when externally applied. There s
mething else like It, no substitute for
R Your drugglst should have it In
atock, Or we will mall a full-size
Dottle on receipt of $1.250 and his
mame, Useful booklet free, I, I,
Belling Co, 53 Beverly 8t., Boston,
Mnss, (Adv.)

No Chance
Judge—Do you think It's safe to
Wavel seventy miles an hour?
Calprit-—No, the motor cops can do
Adghity.

Makes You Lose
Unhealthy Fai

Mrs. FEthel Smith of Norwich,
Conn, writes: “l1 lost 10 1bs, with
my first bottle of Kruschen. Being
on night duty it was hard to sleep
days but now since I am taking
Kruschen 1 sleep plenty, eat as usual
and Jose fut too.”

e take off fat—take one half tea-
spoonful of Kruschen In a glass of
bt water every morning before
breakfast—an 85 cent bottle lasts 4
weeks—Get It at any drug store in
Awerien, If this first bottie fails to
eenvinee you this Is the easlest, sur-
#ft and safest way to lose fat your

money gladly returned.

A lazy man may pray for rain; and
he prays for a slow, drizzling one,
&b timi he won't have to get up aod
shut the windows,

The eyes of our souls only then be-
gin to see when our bodily eyes are
¢losing.—Seneca,
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INDIGESTION
Vse Natura’s

L
Kaged In
gives you a mild but

ton for ¢l

Weowlme B00c Trze, Evolution erroneous,
Expement 15c. Larrow refuted, be. Free, unem-
sloped. Address, 3533 Laclede, St. Louls, Mo,

: ul :m-hndl “-'tho
. g or dn!-
Chemicsl Worka, Patchogue, N.X.
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8he longed to ask where
Gray Manvel was, why he
hadn't seen her again as he
had promised, or threatened,
to do. Of course Steve wouldn't
tell her about Gray any more
than he'd inform Gray where
she was hidden away.

“Mrs. Twining's pleased with
you."”

“I'm glad.”

Mrs. Twining, later pouring
tea, spoke in her brittle voice.

“Let me see, Steve, have I,
or have I not, thanked you
for sending Miss Norcross to
& poor ancient derelict?”

Barbara's regard of her em-
ployer was a shade sardonic.

poor, nor very ancient, nor
derelict except through her
own devising. Beneath her
white hair her sharp eyes had
plenty of vitality; they saw
everything, just as her delicate
ears missed nothing. Her tall
body tending to emaciation,
was enfolded in soft silk and
old lace. The chair in which
she sat had come from a
palace; the spreading rugs
had been woven centuries ago
for another; the canvases on
the walls of the enormous
room belonged in a museum.
The whole house was like
that, full of treasures that
only a bottomless purse and a
delicate taste could collect.
Barbara never felt at ease in
it, because its extravagance
led her back to the mist-
covered luxuries of her youth,
and made her doubt if she
ought to occupy a position
which, in spite of anything
Steve might say, wasn't far
removed from thal of the
housekeeper or the lesser
servants. She questioned now
while she listened to the
brittle voice if she would here,
a8 in Elmford, soon have to
seek a means of escape.

“Miss Norcross reads so
pleasantly, and it's a pleasure
to look at her. The last one I
had squinted and took, I'm
certain, too much coffee.”

Barbara was never sure just
how sincere an invalid Mrs.
Twining was. Perhaps she had
too much egoism to grow old
normally, in- the public view,
and so made herself the hub
of her own tiny, guarded em-
pire. She still possessed power
of a sort, for people were al-
ways writing or telephoning
about charities and enter-
tainments, or asking to see
her out of friendship; bt
usually she put them off, or
else with her imperial air
bluntly refused to be bothered.
Steve was an exception; she
was happy to have him. She
motioned Barbara to help her
rise.

“Perhaps you'll join our
along.”

That was the one interest
Barbara had found in the
house, drawing the strange
woman out of her neuras-
thenia. More and more she had
persuaded her to remain
downstairs for dinner, al-
though those meals served in
a great hall of a dining room
by Hoskins, a man as silent
and chil! as a shape of snow,
were fairly trying; and now in
this crisp January weather
she had got her in the custom
of a brief stroll about the

grounds.
Steve's cane accomodated
itself to their modest pace

while Mrs. Twining made the
most of his presence, draw-
ing him out about her old
friends whom she no longer
cared to see.

“Why don't you come back
to the world, Adelaide? There's
an empty throne waiting.”

She smiled grimly.

Princeton, N. J. — (UP) — Inva-
slon by Japanese beetles is seriously

most expensive single scientific ex-
periment, consisting of 30,000 eve-

ning primrose plants used in prov-
ing that evolution ds by sud-
den and not gradual processes.

The plants, which cover several
acres of ground, include 410 inval-
uable pedigree families of the flower
' and 400 to 500 distinct typeq eome

Mrs. Twining decidedly wasn’t |

“I'm too old, too ill, too

| and her

sensible, to watch my cronies’
children playing the monkey
Now looy! There's an ex-
ample, Speaking of thrones
that's what mine’s worth. It's
the first time she’s paid he:
court in months, and she lives
within a /mile.”

Barbara caught her breath,
feet dragged. She

| didn't know why she should
| shrink from this encounter

with the f{ragile form that
floated around a curve of the

| hedge. Perhaps it was an ac-

| count of

the unavoidable
chain of questions that rattled

| through her mind. When had

' little Esther seen Gray last?
Had Gray ever held her fra-
gility in the unbreakable
circle of his arms? Had he
brought warmth to her erim-
son, languid mouth?

Barbara resented her
thoughts, but they were Gray’s
fault, because he had in a
flash lifted her to a new plane
where jealousy drowsed with
other primitive emotions. She
had, moreover, a cautionary
reluctance to go forward.
Esther’s glance was on her
unseeingly, but that night in
Elmford she had seen clearly
enough the girl whom Gray
wouldn't let Roberts drive
home.

Esther’s lips brushed Mrs.
Twining's cheek.

“Hello, Steve! It's a crowd.”

Barbara waited under a
strain. Surely Esther didn’t
see her as she tucked her hand
under Mrs. Twining's arm and
set the march again in motion.
Steve spoke dreamily.

“Esther, Miss Norcross comes
from Elmford.”

BEsther’'s vibrationless voice
gave nothing away.

“Aunt Adelaide has so many
companions, Miss Norcress. I
suppose Mr. Waters caught
you for her. There's a new one
every time I come.”

Mrs. Twining chided in her
dry way.

“If you came oftener,
Esther, you'd keep more in
touch with my small family.”

“Warn you. Aunt Adelaide,
I won't be scolded. I'm not in
the swamps much this time
of year; too many orgies in
town.”

“Then,” Mrs. Twining
crackled, “why this descent?”

“Big shakedown at Mill
Pond, so I thought I'd spend
the night at home, and take
a squint at you angel.”

Mrs. Twining's tone was
dryer than ever.

“Then your mother didn't
send you to an elderly in-

valid?”

“How absurd! I'm never

' sent. I wouldn’'t be sent any-

ramble, Steve, before you run |

where by anybody.”

Steve laughed.

"You ought to have a hus-
band.”

Barbara's heart quickened

as Mrs., Twining's question
followed with a dreadful in-
evitability.

“How's Gray Manvel? I'd
let that young man come see
me if he took the pains to
ask.”

Esther spoke sharply.

“What's he got to do with
it

Barbara fancied he had
quite a lot to do with it. Steve
waved his cane.

“Gray never thinks of any-

| one he isn't immediately
| with.”

Mrs. Twining turned to
Esther.

“But he's with you Ilots,
baby. You don’t mean there’s
a rift there?”

Esther flashed a glance at
Barbara then,

“Aunt Adelaide, you never

| cease surprising me with your |
titanic resistance. Mighn't we |

get in out of the cold? Do

| of which are related to plants de-

endangering Princeton university's |

| veloped by Devries, famous Dutch
| botanist, in 1887, according to Dr.
| George H. Shull, professor of ge-
netics and botany.

The primroses have been devel-
oped here since 1815, when they
were brought from the Carnegie In-
stitution fer experimental evolution
al Cold Spring Harbor, L. I, where
Dr. Shull ¢ommenced th: work in
1905,

P EE T 2 W TN
CAT NEARLY WASHED, IRONED

Fort Collins, Colo.—(UP)—If the
cat hada't “meowed,” it might have
been washed and ironed. Mrs, A,

scare me up a nooker, ana
We'll chatter quietly over it

The implication couldn’t be
dodged, so Barbara, a little
later, left the three gathered
around the drawing-room fire
Steve frowning at the tip of
inis cane which traced erratic
patterns, Esther, sipping the
glass which the gelid Hos-
kins had brought her, Mrs.
Twining lying back with an ai:
of expectancy.

Barbara's nerves were on
cdge. She wanted to break up
the intimate circle with an
announcement that she be-
longed in it as much as
“sther, that she was quite as
r00d as Esther was; but as she
naraded through the great,
empty rooms she realized that
she couldn't say that yet, be-
cause she had no idea how
good or bad she was, and she
hadn’'t been able to make a
single effort to learn. Mrs.

Slecum increased her irrita-
tion.
“You're out of sorts, my

dear. No wonder. I don’'t see
why you bury yourself here
when you could be a hit in a
musical just by leiting tehm

see you. And you'd have
chances. The men would
flock . . S0 little Esther's

dropped from the skies! Don’t
like that piece of glass. You
never know where you stand
with her.”

Then Mrs, Twining's unex-
pected question towards the
close of their lonely dinner
added to Barbara’s discomfort.

“You've never seen my niece
before, Miss Norcross?”

“Once, by chance in Elm-
ford, where I lived until I
came here.”

“Se I'm told. Esther would
have been with Caroline Man-
vel. Extraordinary woman,
Caroline. She's got her eye on
that throne Steve was joking
about to-day. You must have
seen those old friends of mine.

Barbara looked down.

“Barely. I did see Gray Man-
vel play football once.”

Mrs. Twining smiled.

“I envy you. He must have
been very brilliant. You know,
I often think the one draw-
back of great brilliancy is that
it makes the possesor too self-
centered. If he were here Gray
would make me believe him
fonder of me than of any
other old crock in the world.
Since he isn't I never even
enter his head.”

Momentarily Barbara closed

| her eyes. It was logically true.

Probably she hadn’t been in
Gray’s head since that night.
To him their moment on the
steps had been an incident
easily forgotten, but for her
it retained a unique and
bitter savor. She couldn't get
Gray out of her head, and it
didn’t help to hear him talked
about. She was doubtfully
aware, moreover, of change in
her relations with her em-
ployer; steadily the invalid
treated her less as a com-
panion and more as a recep-
tacle for confidential chatter.
She felt herself each day led
deeper into the cloister, in-
creasingly entangled in its

| dreary ritual. As she helped

Mrs. Twining leave the table

. she made her final fluttering

effort to escape.

“Mrs. Twining, I've won-

| dered if I'm just what you

need.”

The bony hand grasped
Barbara's shoulder; the sharp
eyes narrowed.

“Why do you say that? Did
you overhear anything this
afternoon?”

Anger swept Barbara. Then
they had talked about her
around the fire,

“ but I've had so little ex-
perience at this sort of work.”

Her temper let her dare it.

“And I thought your niece
looked at me as if she doubted
I was the perfect companion
for you.”

Mrs. Twining released her.
Barbara had never heard her
volce more brittle.

“Don't you fret about what
my niece or anyone else
thinks.- I'll think for myself,

! and for some others, too, as

long as I live.”
She patted Barbara's hand.
“After the profesisonals I've

-I._-.“Bl:en'iman wraﬁbed up a b;nale_.

of laundry, in which her cat had
been sleeping. She sent the whole
package to the laundry. An at-
tendant, however,
S80S and telephoned its mistress.
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Runaway “Boy” Was
Just Jaunting Midget

Fallon, Nev. — (UP) — A report
to the sheriff's office that a runa-
way boy was attempting to catch
a ride out of Fallon led Ralph Van-
noy, deputy sheriff, to investigate.

heard the cat's |
| tures who was attempting to hitch-

| hike back to his home in Ohlo.

suffered I consider mysell
very fortunate % have found
you, Don’'t utter stupilities
1gain; they're abominable for
my health. You're good medi-

cine. You weuldn't take her
onic away from an old
cripple?”

As they crept acrcss the
cndless polished floors she
aid brightly: “Why don't you
have your friends? I don’t
mean to exile you from them.’

It teuched Barbara, because
cthe could see Mrs, Twining
was sacrificing.

“I haven’'t many friends."”

The imperial old lady
miled skeptiecally.

“And I must see that you
7et out more.”

Barbara was glad of her
daring; it made a smal
breach in the walls. Through
it, oddly, she ventured first
back to Elmford. Uncle Walter
wrote her frequently the nar-
rative of the store, the house,
and the village. From the
quarrel the night before her
flight his romantic sould
seemed to have received a
special mission to report on
everything he heard about
Gray Manvel. Young Manvel
had visited the store a number
of times. Young Manvel
hadn’t been at the big house
since Thanksgiving. His par-
ents were going to New York
for week-ends, presumably to

. be with him. She could make
- what she pleased of this re-

cord, In his naive fashion he
set it down impersonally, as a
matter of general interest.

He was worried about his
wife. “She hasn’t been up to
snuff since that unlucky
night, Bobbie. I think if you
came to see her, and, didn’t
say anything about what upset
her so then, it would do her
a lot of good. There's no
earthly use nagging her about
that anyway, so let's all be
friends again. She has tried to
be o mother to you.”

It weakened Barbara. Of
course she’d go for a day, but
she kept putting it off. The
one friend who was likely to
seek her behind the walls
finally arrived and set her in
motion. She had an idea that
there was strategy in Harvey's
having waited so long, for of
course the Gardners had told
him where she was at the
start. Reluctantly released
from her reading by Mrs.
Twining, who had gone to bed,
she entered the big room
where a fire still blazed, and
faced a stranger.

She hadn’t seen Harvey

| since the night by the meeting

house when she had sent him
away. From clothing, carriage
and appearance the last dust
of the farm boy and store clerk
had been brushed. Already he
had taken on the neat, com-
petent hardness of the city,
and it made him better-look-
ing, more confident, and fud-
ther visioned. He met her
without embarrassment, and
he held her hand for only a
moment, but his eyes, she

' noticed, never left her.

“Here we are, Bobbie, both

. out of Elmford and on the

way."”

He was happy in his work,
Leaning forward near the fire,
his hands clasped between his
knees, gazing at her steadily,
he told how he was learning
the commission business, how
he had been on several trips
for the firm, one taking him
as far as Chicago, and how his
first small experimental
salary had been increased to

| a living wage.

“Rankin, the man who got
me in there, and I are mean=-
ing to have our own firm the
first chance. I'd rather work

| for myself than for anybody

else, but that'll need more
money htan's in sight to-day.”

She felt the old vague
jealousy of his ability to at-
tain his desires; but she re-
membered that the greatest
desire of all he couldn’t reach.
She wished she might havé
altered during the period ef
their seperation, but she
hadnt’ His handeclasp left no

 tingling; his good looks and

his earnestness failed to lure
her closer.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

He caught the hitch-hiker and took
him into custody.

Later, investigation proved the
“boy” te be a midget, Major Small,
frem a circus and Hollyweod ple-

“It’s easy to pick up rides,” Small
said, “but the cops chase me all the
time because they think I am »
runaway kid.”
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NOT DEPENDABLE
Sweet Willlams are bi-annuals
and cannet be depended on for two
years in a row. On alternate years
they oMen do poorly.

 Mercaiizediia
Keeps Skin Young

Get an ounce and use as directed. Fine particl- s of saod

skia peel off until all defncts wuch as pioiples, livee
apots, tan and freckles disappear. Skin i then sold
and valvety, Your face looks years yo Merendivd

Wax briogs out the hidden besuty of your skin. Ta
remove wrinkies we one ounce Powdersd Earolite
C.molved in coe-hiall piut witch hasel, At drug stores.

Moreover

Irene Castle MeLaughlin, whose
home for homeless (Chicago dogs re-
cently burnt down, Is a great lover
of animals,” and at a luncheon she
told an animal story,

“There was once n ecolored gentle-
man,” she began, “who had a dog
named ‘Moreover,'

*'‘Queer name, that, for n dog,' a
white gentleman said. *Where did
you get the name from, Junivs?

“'Moreover am a Biblical name,
siah," Junius, the owner of the dog,
explained.

“*Yes? sald the gentleman. ‘How
po?
“‘Don't you remember, sal,’ sald

the colored gentleman, ‘whar de good
book savs:

“*“Moreover, the dog came
licked his wounds”'"”

and

CHILD need
REGULATING?

CASTORIA WILL
PO IT!

When your child needs regulating,
remember this: the organs of babies
and children are delicate. Little
bowels must be gently urged—never
forced. That's why Castoria Is used
by so many doctors and mothers, It
is specially made for children's ail-
ments; contains no harsh, harmful
drugs, no narcoties. You can safely
glve it to young infants for colie
pains, Yet it is an equally effectiva
regulator for older children. The next
time your child has a little cold or
fever, or a digestive upset, give him
the help of Castorla, the children’s
own remedy. Genuine Castoria al-
ways has the name:

Zourt Tl
CASTORIA

CHTLDREN L CRYSFOR Y
Reward for Large Families
tewarding parents of large fami-
lies is one of the most brilliant fune-
tions that take place annually at the
Hotel de Ville, Paris. Nearly 150
medals of gold, silver and bronze,
pecording to the merits of each case,
were this yvear distributed. The gold
medals went to the parents of eleven
and twelve oflspring, silver te those
of eight or nine, and bronze to those
of five, six or seven. 'There were
nine of the gold class this year,
twenty-one of the silver and more
than one hundred bronze ones pre-
gented,

Venerable Earth
Geologists believe rain has fallen
n earth for at least 1,500,000,000

years, says Dr. William Bowle of
the United States coast and geodetie
survey., The oldest sedimentary
rocks, estimated to be 1,500,000,000
years old, could not have been
formed without running water to
wash sediments from land surfaces,
he says.—Indianapolis News,
Peanut Sced’s Vitality
Peanut growers have thouglt that
seed stored more than a year or two
w~ould lose its vitality, but govern-
ment tests indieate that good peannt
geedd can be used after three or four
years of storage,

NURSES KNOW

Nurses see many breakdowns and
serious illnesses caused by letting the
system “‘run-down’ until it is too weak
to fight off germs!

They also see doctors prescribe
Fellows” Syrup for people who are ner-
vous, casily tired, unable to sleep. These
people might have had a long siege of
illness—instead they recovered quickly
und now glow with encrgy and health.

You too can “pep up” your vitality,
and raise your sririts to the skies. This
wonderful tonic replenishes the body
with valuable ingredients, so that even
vhe first few doses start the change. Get
the genuine Fellows' Syrup from your
druggist today.

FELLOWS
SYRUP




