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ORUGS EXCITE YOUR
KIDNEYS, USE SALTS

If Your Back Murts or Bladder
Bothers, Drink Lots of
Water,

When your klidlneys hurt and your
back feels sore, don't get seared and
proceed to load your gtomach with a
lot of drugs that exclie the kidneys
and lrritnte the entire urinary tract.
Keep your kidneys clean like you keep
your howels clean hy flushing them
with n mild, harmless snlts which re-
moves the body's urinous waste and
stimulates them to thelr normal active
ity, The function of the kidneys Is to
filter the blond. In 24 nours they
gtraln from It 600 graing of acld and
waste, s0 we can readily understand
the vital Importance of keeping the
kldneys netlve,

Drink lots of water—yon ean't drink
too much; algo get from any pharma-
clst about four ounces of Jad Salts:
take a tablespoonful In a glass of
water hefore hrenkfast ench morning
for n few days and your kidneys will
act fine. Thig famous salts 1s made
from the acld of grapes and lemon
Julece, combined with lithin, and has
been used for generntions to clean
and stimulate clogged kidneys; also to
neutralize the aclds in urine so it no
longer Is a source of irritation, thus
ending bladder weakness,

Jad Balts {8 Inexpensive : eannot In-
jure; makes a delightful effervescent
lithia-water. drink which everyone
shonld take nmow and then to keep
thelr kidneys clean and nctive. Try
this, also keep up the water drinking,
and no doubt you will wonder what
became of your kidney trouble and
backache.—Adv.

The Answer,
“Pa, what 1s sympathy?"
“Sympathy, my boy, 1& what you
usually give to another when you don't
want to lend him any money."”

CALOMEL!

" It's Mercury! Quick=
sliver! Shocks the
Liver—Danger!

You're billous, but take “Cascarets”|
You have a throbbing sensation In your
head, a bad taste In your mouth, your
eyes burn, your skin Is yellow, with
dark rings under your eyes; your lips
are parched, your bowels are constl-
pated. No wonder you feel foggy,
mean and i1l-tempered. You need Cas-
carets tonight. Don't contlnue belng
a bilious nulsance to yourself and
those who love you, and don't resort
ta harsh physics that irritate and in-
jure. Remember that most disorders
of the stomach, llver and bowels are
ended by morning with gentle, harm-
less Cascarets—they work while you
sleep, never gripe, shock, sleken or in-
convenlence you., They're grand! Adv.

Over 6,000,000 acres of land are un-
der tobacco cultivation throughout the
world,

OUCH! MY BACK! RUB
LUMBAGO PAIN AWAY
Rub Backache Away With Small

Trial Bottle of Old *St.
Jacobs OQIL"

When your baeck {8 sore and lame
or lumbago, sciatiea or rheumatism
has you stiffened up, don't suffer! Get
# small trial bottle of old, honest “St.
Jacobs O11" at any drug store, pour a
little in your hand and rub it right
on your aching back, and by the time
¥ou count fifty, the soreness and lame-
ness Is gone,

Don't stay erippled! This soothing,
penetrating oll needs to be used only
once. It tukes the paln right out and
ends the misery, It Is maglenl, yet
absolutely harmless and doesn't burn
the skin.

Nothing else stops lumbago, sclatica,
backache or rheumatism so promptly,
It never disappoints!—Adv.

Tennclty ot purpose Is character-
fatic of all men who have accomplish-
ed great things,

NEW DRESS FOR OLD
WITH DIAMOND DYES

Women Can Put Bright, Rich Color In
Shabby, Faded Garments.

Don't worry about perfect results,
Use “Diamond Dyes" guaranteed to
give n new, rich, fadeless color to any
fabrie, whether It be wool, gllk, linen,
cotton or mixed goods—dresses,
blouses, stockings, skirts,
conts, feathers—everything!

Direction Book In packnge tells how
to dlamond dye over any color To
mateh any material, have dealer ghow

you “Diamond Dye" Color Card,~Adv, |

The silk Industry of China cmploys,
it Is estimated, from 4,000,000 to 6,
000,000 people,

RECIPE FOR GRAY HAIR.

To Lialf pint of water add 1 oz, Bay Rum,
a small box of Barbo Compound, and 3
oz, of glycerine. Apply to the bair twice &
week until it becomes the desired shade,
. ist can put this up or you can
_— d:?:n.:tmhd, very little cost. It will
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It will not eo'or the scalp, is not sticky os
greasy, and does not rub off ~Ady,

Balt used to be the ordinary monay
of the Alyssinlans,
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CHAPTER XIV.—Continued.
—2
“Trene,” said Mrs, Hardy, "what way
I% that to speak to Mr. Conward? You

nre out of your head, child! Such n
seone,  Mr. Conward! That cow
puncher! I always knew It would
come out some time, O, if the po-
pers gshould learn of this!™

“That's all you think of,” Irene re-
torted, “A scene, and the papers. You
don't trouble to even wonder what
wus the occasion of the scene, You're
afrald of the papers, I'm not. TI'll
glve the whole story to them tomor-
row, I'll tell that you Insulted him,
Conward, and how you stood there,
n grinning, gaping coward under the
muzzle of his gun. How I wish I had
n photograph of It!" sghe exclalmed,
with a little hysterieal laugh, “It
would look fine on the front page.”
She broke Into peals of laughter and
rushed up the stairs,

In the morning she was very sober
and pale, and marks of distress and
sleeplessness were furrowed In her
fuce. She greeted her mother with
cold clvility and left her brenkfast
untouched. She gave part of her
breakfast to Charlle; It was a saving
balm to her to have someone upon
whom she could pour affection, Then
she went to the telephone, She called
Dave's office. Nothing was known of
Mr. Elden ; he had been working there
last night; he was not down yet, She
called his apartments. There was no
answer, Then she trled a new num-
ber,

“Hello, Is that the office of the Call?
Will you let me speak to—"

Her mother Interrupted almost fran-
tically: “Irene, you are not going to
tell the papers? You mustn't do that.
Think of what it means—the dis-
grace—a shooting affalr, almost, in our
bhome. Think of me, your mother—"
“I'll think of you on one considera-
tlon—that you explain what happened
last night and tell me where Dave
Elden [s,”

“I can’t explain,
I don't know—""
“And you don't want to know. And
you don't care, so long as you can keep
it out of the papers. I do, I'm going
to find out the facts about this, If
every paper In the country should
print them. Hello! Yes, 1 want to
spenk to Miss Morrison.'”

In a few words she explained Dave's
sudden disappearance, stripping the
Incident of all but vital facts. Bert
Morrison was all sympathy. “It's a
big story, you know," she said, “but
we won't think of it that way, Not
n line, so far as I am concerned,
Edith Dunean is the girl we need. A
sort of adopted sister to Dave. She
may know more than any of us.'”

But Edith knew absolutely nothing;
nothing except that her own heart was
thrown into a turmoll of emotions,
She spent the day and the evening
downtown, rotating about the points
where Dave might lkely be found.
And the next morning she called on
Irene Hardy,

In spite of all efforts at self-control
she trembled as she pressed the bell,
She had never met Irene Hardy; it
waus going to be n strange experience,
introdueing herself to the woman who
had been preferred over her und who
had apparently proved so unworthy of
that preference.

She had difficult things to say, and
even while she said them she must
fight a battle to the death with the
Jealousy of her natural womanhood,
And she must be very, very careful
that In saying things which were hard
to say she did not say hard things.
And, most difficult of all, she must try
to pave the way to & reconciliation be-
tween Dave and the woman who stood
between her and happiness,

Irene attepnded the door, ns was her
custom. Her eyes took in Edith's face
and figure with mild surprise. Edith
was consclous of the process of a
quick Intellect endeavoring to classify
her—solicitor, musle teacher, busi-
ness girl?  And In that moment of
peuse she saw Irene’s eyes and a
strange commotion of feeling surged
through her, BSo this was the woman
Dove had chosen to love!

No; one does not choose whom one
will love; one loves without choosing.
Edith was consclous of that ; she knew
that In her own life. And even as she
looked his first time upon Irene she

I don't know. And

chlldren's |

faded gray bair, |
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became aware of a subtle attraction
gathering about her; she felt some-
thing of that power which hnd held
Dave to a single course through all
these years, And suddenly a great
new truth was born in Edith Duncan,
Suddenly she reallzed that If the steel
at any time prove unfaithful to the
magnet the fault lles not in the steel
but in the magnet. What a change of
view, what a reversion of all nceepted
things came with the realizatlon of
that truth which roots down into the
bedrock of all nature! , , .

“Won't you come In?" Irene was
saying. Her volce was sweet and mu-
slcal, but there was a note of sndness
In it which set responsive chords
a-tremble all through Edith's heart.

i “1 am Edith Duncan,” she managed
to say. *“I—I think I have something
to say that may Interest you."”

There was a quick leap In Irene's
ayeaa: the leap of that intultive femi-
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nine sense of danger which #o seldom
errs In dealing with I8 own sex, and
i yet so unreliable a defense from
the dangers of the other, Mrs, Hardy
was in the living room.

“Won't you come up to my work-
shop?”  TIrene  answered, without
change of volee, and they nscended
the stairs together, “I deaw u little,”
Irene was sayving, tolking fast. “Oh.
yes, I have quite commercinlized my
art, such as it Is. But I haven't lost
my soul altogether. I daub in color
i Httle—yes, daub, that's the wowrl.
But it keeps one's soul allve.” She
trembled, and her volce choked:; shi
put out her arm to a chair, When
she turned her face there were tenrs
onit. . . . "“Tell me—Edith,"” she
sald, . . . “You know” ., .

“I know some things,” Edith nmn-
aged to say. *“I know, now, that I do
not know all, Dave and 1 are oll
friends. My father took a liking to
bim and he used often to be In our
house, And we got to know each
other very well, and he told me about
you long ago. And last night I found
him at his rooms, almost mad and
swearing to shoot Conward. And
then he told me that—that—"

“Yes? Yes? What did he tell you?
I am not afrald—"

Edith turned her eyes to where the
white crests of the mountains cut like
A crumpled keel through a sen of Infi-
nite blue. “He told me he saw Con-
ward here ., . . wupstairs ., ,
and Conward made a bonst. And he
would have shot him, but you rushed
upon him and begged him not to. He
sald you would have taken the bullet
yourself rather than It should find
Conward.”

“Oh! oh!” the girl cried, In the pain
of one mortally hurt. “How could he
think that? I didn't care for him—
for Conward—but for Dave., I knew
there had been a quarrel—I didn't
know why—and I knew If Dave shot
him—it wasn't In self-defense—what-
ever It was, he couldn't plend that—
and they'd hang him, and that was all
I saw, Edith, that was all 1 saw, and
I would—yes, I would rather have
tnken the bullet myself than that that
should happen—"

“You poor girl!" sald Edith. “You
poor girl!" And her arms found the

“Because | Love You, and Would Fol-
low You Anywhere.”

other's neck. “You have been hurt,
hurt.” And then, under her breath,
“more than me,”

“What has he done?”

“He had already been convinced
that hd should offer his services 1o
his country, In these times. He sald
he couldn't remain here, and he has
already left for England. I am afraid
I encournged him to leave at once.
You see, I didn't understand.”

Irene had taken a chalr, and for
some minutes she sat in silence, *I
don't blame you,” she sald, at length.
“You gave him good advice, Thers
remains only one thing for me to do."”

“What?' sald Edith after a mo-
ment's hesitation,

"Follow him! T shall follow him
and muake him understand. If he
must go into battle—with uall that
that means—he must go In knowing
the truth, You have been very Kind,
Miss Duncan. You bave gone out of
your way to do me a great serviee,
and you have shown more Kindness
thun I have any right to clalm from
o stranger. . . . 1 feel, too, the eall
for vengeance,” she excluimed, spring-
ing to her feet, “but first 1 must find
Dave, 1 shall follow him at once, 1
shall readily locate him in some way
through the military service”

She accompanied her visitor to the
door, They shook hands and looked
for & moment In each other's eyes,
And then Edith burst away and hur
rled down the street,
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Irene had searched London for two
weeks, The confidence of her earlier
Inquiries had diminished with each suc-
cessive blind trall, which, promising at
first, led her Into a maze of confusion,
and disappointment, Her llttle store
of money was fast dwindling away ; she
looked Into the face of every man In
uniform with a pathetle earnestness
that more than once caused her to be
misunderstood.

The organizaton of the mllitary
service commanded less enthuslasm

than she felt a month before, She saw
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It strugiling with the apparently im |

possibile; it was ag though she, In het
lttle studio, had been suddenly called

upon to palnt all the portraits in the II

world. . . . In some degreg she un-
derstond the difficelties; In equal de
gree she sympathized with those who
were striving to overcome them,
she hung on from day to day in her

nnd |

search with a dogged determination |

which set its tecth against admitting
that the senrch wans hopeless,

At last one great fenr had settled |

on bher heart.  Suppose Dave should
not enlist under his right name? In

such n case her chance of finding hiny |

was the mere freak of aceldental mects
ing; a chance not to be banked upon
in a country alrendy swarming with
its citizen soldiery. . . . And yet
there was nothing to do but keep on.

She had sought a park bench where
groups of soldiers were continually
moving by. The lights shone on their
fuces, and her own tired eyes followed
them Incessantly, Always her ear
was alert for a voice that should set
her Neart a-pounding, and more than
once she had thought she heard that
volee; more than a score of times she
had thought she had seen that figure
with its stride of self-reliance, with
strength bulging in every muscle, And
always it had been to learn that she
had been mistaken; nlways it had been
to feel the heart sink just a little
lower than before. And still she kept
on. There was nothing to do but keep
on,

Often she wondered how he would
recelve her. That cold look which
had frozen his features when she
selzed the revolver in his hand, would
It still sit there, too distant and de-
tached to be even scornful? Would
she have It to break down? She could
not know; she could only hope and
pray and go on.

As she turned her eyes to follow a
group of men In uniform she became
aware of a soldier sitting nlone in the
shadow a short distance away. Some
quulity about him caught her atten-
tion ; his face was not discernible, and
his figure was too much in the shadow
to mniore than suggest its outline, but
she found herself regarding him with
an Intentness that set her pulses rac-
ing, Should she dare risk it aguin?
And yet there was something, . . .
She had a sudden plan. She would
ma no Inquiry, no apology; she
would walk near by and call him by
nome, 1If that name meant nothing to
him he would not even notice her pres-
ence, but if it should be—

“Dave,” she said.

He turned quickly in his sent: the,
Hight fell on her face and he saw her;
he was on his feet and had taken a
step toviard her. Then he stopped, and
she saw his features harden as they
had on that dreadful occasion which!
now scemed o long ngo,

“Well?" he said, His volee was moe-
chanieal, but In it wus something

which quickened her hope; something |

which suggested that he was making it
mechanical becanuse he dared not lep
it express the human emotion \\hlrh
was struggling for utterance,

“Let me tulk to you, Dave,” she
pleaded. *1 have followed you around:
the world for this, Let me talk,
cun explain everything.

e stood still so long that she won+
dered if he never would speak, She
dared not reach her hands to him;
she ecould only stund and wait.

“Irene,” he sald, “why did you fol
low me here?”

“There I8 only one answer, Duve.,
Because I love you and would f"”‘"j
you anywhere. No one can stop m
doing that ; no one, Dave—except you."|

And again he stood, and she km'w‘l
that he¢ was turning over in his mlmil
things weightier than life and death,
and that when he spoke agnin his
course would be set, Then, in the
partinl shadow, she saw his arms
slowly extend; they rose, wide and
strong, and extended toward her,
There was a quick step, and they met
about her, and the world swooned and
went by, . .

“I can expluin everything," she snld
when she could talk,

“You need explain nothing,” he re-
turned, *I have lived the torments of
the damnped, Edith Duncan was right;
she sald If it were real love It would
never give up. ‘Endureth all things,’
ghe said. ‘All things,' she sald, . . .
There I8 no lHmit."

“Bat I must tell you, dear," she said,
“so that you may understand." And
then she patched together the story,
from whut she knew and from what
Edith Duncan huad told her, and Dave
filledd in what neither had known, In-
cluding the incident
fateful evening, She could see his
jaws harden as they pieced the plot

together and she knew what he was |

thinking.
(TO BE CONTINUED.,)

First Moving Picture,

enrlier on that’

The first real moving pleture was)

produced by C. Francls Jenkins, a
stenographer at the treasury depart-

ment, Washington, and shown by him| '

at Richmond, Ind, his home town, on
June 6, 1804. The picture

a butterfly costume dance performed
by & vaudeville artist named Anna-
belle, who recelved $§5 for her werk,
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LESSON

By REV o u rilew wielt, b, D,
Leacher of Koglish Bivle i the Moody
Dilkle Jostitute of Chicago. )
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CSSON FOR MARCH 14

£ @@@@@@m | THE UNVEILING OF JESUS CHRIST |

TO JOHN GN THE ISLE OF FAT-
MOS,

LESEON TENT-Rev. 1

GOLDEN TENT-Jesus Christ the sanse
Yestordu and today, and forever.— el
13,8,

',\r I 1|:u\ AL MATERIAL=Jobn 21:35

"y asle -

il{l.\l\lz\ TOPIC<Jewus  Appenrs Lo
Jolin on . Lonely Tainnd

JUNTOR TOMC-Whst John #2aw and
Heard onm Patimos

INTERMEDIATE AND 2BENIOR TOPIC
A Vislon of the Gloritiel ]l

YOUNG PEOPLE AND ADULT TOPIC

«The tlurified Christ the
Hiuk

Center of the

The next two lessons dre from the
tevelation, the book whilelh econtalns
Christ’s last messnge to nn, ‘The
anthor s John the Apostle, the son
of Zebedee, The book wias written from
Patmos, a small rocky islund In the
Avgean sen, nhout AL D,

I. The Introduction (vv. 1:1).

1. The title of the hook {v.
“The Bevelntton {Unvolling) of Jesus
Chrlst,"  This dovs not mean the mak-
Ing known to Jesus Clir's
eret, bt the unvelling of his person.
The revelntion of Jesus Christ, then,
refors to hig personal appearing  in
glory to Judge the worlil amnd estahlish
his kinzdom,  The ward Apoenlypse,
transtnted  Revelution,  slgnitfos, s
cording to New Testment usiage, (he

HOe S

unvelling of a person (1T Thess, 146
105 1 Peter 1:7), The theme of the
hook Is (hrist’s sceod eoming, Lis

personal, visible appaen
(vv. 1, 7, 10),
2 To whom made known vy, 1, 2),

vinee in glory

To his servant, Joht, to show anto
Josus' =ervants th™es wlneh st
shortly come to puiss

S Bencdietion for those who reqd,

hear, amd Keep the suyings of ”"'.
book (v, 1)

Il. The Salutation (vv. 4-5), Grace
unil Penee,

1. To whom (v, 4). The seven
churches in Asin,  These wepe Lis
torieal ehurches then existing in Asia
Minor,

2. From whom (v, ¢). 1) From

him which wns, Is,
(2) from the seven spivits which e
before the throne (v, 4).
en spirits I« meent the Hely Spivit in
his sevenfolld plen toade,

11, The Vicien of Giory (vv, (-1%),

1. Thi sevenfold lumpestamds (v, 127,
These lamp-stands, or eandlostieks, ey
the clinrehes (v, 20), s
chinrches are presented under this fig-
ure heeause they gee the Helit-holders
tn this tiree of the world's doarkness,

2. The Son of Man in the mhilst of

nod I8 o comeg

Iy the sev-

sVl

the lomipestamil=s (vv. UEIS), The v
slon sHows us Christ o the maldst of
e clhinrehes, bl it in g thiat e
chinreh only  gives forth light when
Christ 15 naode the contral Henre

(1) Clothiw]l wirth o wharment town
o the font (v, 1) This Is 0 rolwy of
royalty ns well as of the privst (see
Isn, 22:91), sl sizniii lits riglit to
Judize sl to ende, s well as to offer
Ragritioe

(2) Hend and baie white s wond
(v, Vs el wn, T:180, 20), This has o
twaolold sieniticanee, puelty amd eter
niy.

3 Eves o flpme of fire (v, 191),
This siggosts D= ipfattihle Knowledge

he ds bl to see theough and through,
even detecting hidden thoughts.

€4y Foot HEke burnished  brass (v,
154, felivaning that as Judge nnd King
hee comes with frpesistible power.

(3) s voiee as the soumd of many
wiiters (v, 15), This sugeests thar all
excuses of man will be swopt ashile
by his resistless Woril,

(B) Seven stars in his right hand (v,
16). Accanding to verse 20, stars
means the angels or messengers of
the chimrehes 1o comfort John in his
lonely  exile. The stars nre in his
rlght hond, indleating the high honor
given to the minlster; he lies in the
right hangd of Jesus Christ,
messpgee and then speaks It out,

(7) tnir of bismouth went g sharp
twoeedged sword (v, 14),
this is ot g hand swaord, hut @ mouth

sword-—"“he word that I have spok-
en, the some shall Judee L™ GTohin
2 AR) - "The wordd of o] Is sharper

thun o two-edged sword” (Heh, 4:12).
The svord has two eddges, condemn-
e thiee evih o woed opprovinge the gonnd

(S) His conuntenanee was a8 the sun
ehineth I his sirength (v, 1), The
effect of sunshine s healthful and joyv-
ous 1o some things, while It s denth
and huvdening té others, The Gospel
Messige converts some and  harvdens
others

IV. The Command to Write and the
Interpretation of the Vision (vv, 1Y),
209,

I this commuand nre
divisions of the book.,

indicnted the

Giving Comfort,

Giving eomfort under aMiction re-
quires that penetreation lnto the huy-
mun mind, jeined to thar experlence
which knows how to soothe, how to
reason, and how to ridicule, taking
the utmost care not to apply those
arts lmproperly~—Felding,

Good Weather.

Sunshine is deliclous, raln 18 re-
freshing, wind braces up, snow s ex-
hilarnting: there I8 really no such
thing as bad weather—only different
kinds of good weather.~John Ruskin,
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BACK HURT
ALL THE TIME

LIrs. Hill Says Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound Removed
| The Cause.

| Knoxville, Tonn. —“My back hurt me
{ all the time, l wns all run down, could
not eat and my head
bothered me, all
caused by female
trouble. 1 was
three years with
el these troubles and
B ldoctors did me no
ood.  Your med-
wine helped my sis-
ter 8o she advised
me to take it, | took
| Iydia E. Pinkham's
3 Vegetable Com-
: pound and the Liver
Pllls and uaed ! dia E. Pinkham’s
Sanative Wash and now 1 am well, can
| eat heartily and work. 1 give you my
| thanks for your great medicines. You
may publish my letter and I will tell
everyone what your medicines did for
me, " —Mrs, I‘l:an:. Hivy, 418 Jacksboro
St., Knoxville, Tenncssee.

|
I
[
‘ Hundreds of such letters expressing
|

ntitudo for the | Lydia L. Pink-

am's Vegetable Compound has accom-
plls ed are constantly being receiva
provudzyg the reliability of this grand
reme

tg:m areill do not drag along and
touu!!‘er avma day out but
at once take Lydia Pglkhm'l

| Vegetable Com und, a woman's
| remedy for woman’s ills.

"~ MANS _
BEST AGE

A man is as old as his organs;

| can be as vigorous and hulthy at
70 as at 35 if he aids his organs in
performing their functions. Keep
your vital organs healthy with

GOLD MEDAL

Wm B
[CARPSULES ] s

|

| The world's standard remedy for kidney,
| liver, bladder and uric acid troubles
| since 1696; corrects disordera; stimulates
vital organs. All druggists, three sizes.
M'ﬂ‘lﬁw.ﬁ.&l Mndl.{l:mh

BE A NURSE

Exceptional upportunity at the

time for young women over n nol.uu

| Years of age who have had at least one
yeur in high school to take Nurses' Traine
Ing In general hospital  Our graduates

Are In great demand  Address

Supt. of Runﬂ. Lineoln Sanltariom.
Lincoln, Nebr,

—p
No Call.
“1 saw an aunto-jack at
tny."
*Did you enll the pollee?"
“Noi they were only using It to put
on n new tire*

work to-

STOP CATARRH! OPEN
NOSTRILS AND HEAD

Says Cream Applied in Nostrils Re.
lieves Head-Colds at Once,

It your nostrils are clogged and
' your head is stuffed and you ean't
breathe freely hecause of a cold of
entarrh, just get o small hottle o
| Ely’s Crenm Balm at nny drug store,
!A[qﬂy a little of this frogrant, antls
L geptie erenm Into your nostrils and let
[ It penetrate through every alr passage
[of your head, soothing and healing
[the Inflamed, swollen mucous mem-
orune and you get Instant rellef.

[ Ah! Ilow good it feels. Your nos-
| trlls are open. your head is clear, no
| more hawking, snuflling, blowing; no
| more headache, dryness or struggling
for breath, Ely's Cream Balm Is just
what sufferers from head colds and
entarrh need. Tt's n delight.—Adv. '

Same as Now,

“Where did you first meet youw
wife? “I don't remember now, buf
't bet T had to walt for her”
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| WATCF THAT COLD!

Colils and .. 7 leave thousands with
weak Lidueys u ' aching backs. The
kidneys have to ay most of the work
of fighting off a cold and I.hl.'ly wenken
~alow up. You feel dull and irritable
and have headaches, dizziness, back-
ache, and irrngulnr kidney action.
Give the kidneys quick help with
Doan's Kidney Pilla! Doan's are
used and recommended the world over

for weak kidneys and bad backs. Ask
your neighbor!
A Nebraska Case
‘ Mrs, F. 8. Brink-
man, Eleventh and
Pearl S8ts, Platts-
lnunlh Nebr., eays;

“For several ymrs I
h had been bothered b
my kidneys. My bac
often puined me se-
verely. Headaches and
dizziness were common
(Fiand my sight became
affected o badly that
T couldn't read during
these attacks, 1 was
also troubled with the
action of my kidneyas
] which enused me much
annoyance I used
Doan's Kldney I‘ll!u and they benes
fited me greatly in a short time,"

Gubmndll;rﬂnu.:l:;lu
DOAN’S ®ioNzw
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lrrltatlgg_ Coughs .

colds, hos
similar inflamed snd {
mammm @ tested remady
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