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SUFFERING OF A |

[IFETIME ENDED.

“Words Can't Express Gratitude
| Feel Toward Tanlae,”
Says Mrs. Burrington.

“From childhood until T got Tanlae,
1 suffered from Indigestion and stom-
ach trouble,” sanid Mrs. J. A. Burring-
ton, B0 Stanford Ave,, Los Angeles,

MRS. J. A. BURRINGTON
Los Angeles, Calif.

Culif,, “and that's been a long time,
for I'm now In my sixty-eighth year.
“I remember when 1 was a child 1
was kept on a strict diet of lme
water and mitk for weeks and 1 have
been in constant distress all these
yoears., 1 sufferad terribly from bloat-
Ing and hiad to be very cureful of wlhnt
Iate. 1 becnme so weak and nervous
I could hurdly go about my housework
and was in n misernblte condition.

“About two years fago iy
got such splendid results from Tanlac
he lpslsted on my taking It and the
mediclne wasn't but o Hitle while in
rldding me of my troubles, It gave
me o splendld appetite, and 1 econld
enjoy o good hearty menl, even things
1 hadn't doare touch without
any fear of It troubling e,

“Then | had the inloenza and Wes |
came dreadfully slek and weak, but
my stomuch Kept In good order and It
only took four bottles of Tanlae to |
bulld me up again to where I'tn now |
feollng better than at any tlme [ éau
retieinber, 1 have galned eleven
pounds in weight, too, and words can't
express the geatltude 1 feel towanl
Tunine. I geep Taoloe in the house
all the time now, for I know It 1s n
wiedicine that enn be depended upon.”

Tanlae 1s sold by leading drugglsts
everywhere.—Ady,

Lhusbatid

beflore,

Decorative Splendors,

“Riches have wings.”

“Prue,” replled Miss Coyenne, “But
the effect depends on the intelllgence
with which they are uftllized. ‘The
most beautiful ostrich feather is llke-
ly to look a trifle shabby on the orig- |
fnal hird"

Iimportant to Mothera
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, that famous old remedy
Cor Infants and children, and see that it

[

Bears the

Bignature of m
Cd

In Use for Over 80 Yedrs. i
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria |

People who seldom attend church
frequently register a protest when the
pastor desires a vacation,

Catarrh

Catarrh 18 a loonl disense greatiy influ-
enced by constitutjonal conditions.
HALL'E CATARIRH MEDICINE In n
Tonle and Blood Purlfler By cleansing
the blopd and | ling up the Bystem,
HALL'S CATAHRRH MEDICINE restores
no il nditior ind wllows Nature Lo
do ts worl

All Drugginst (

1 J. Cheney & ( o

| i Vi . i i I UntGh
mone thing In England for women

Cigaretie

delicious Burley
tobacco Havaor.

It's Toasted |

=
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| of the household, Introduced to

| the family.
| come to him—thongh It had to Little

CONDENSED
CLASSICS

4

LITTLE DORRIT
&

By CHARLES DICKENS

Condensation by
Charles E. L. Wingate

S it s et e e i i e O e
€C FFERY, what girl was that
in my mother's room just
now 1"
“Oh, she? Little Dorrit? She's

nothing : she's a whim of—hera”

And thus Mrs, Flintwineh, wife of
the corafty, crablike walking footman
rthur
Clenuam the name of the poor little
senmstress of the paralytic Mrs. Clen-
nom,

He had noted her pale, transparent
face, quick In expression though not
benutiful In feature, except for Its
soft hazel eyes, A delleately bent

| head, a tiny form, a ghabby dress—it

must needs have been very shabby to
look at all €0, helng o neat—were Lit-
tle Dorrit n=s she =at at work,

A strange presentiment came into
Arthur's mind that, In gome way, this
gentle maiden was convected with
his history.

For 20 years young Clennam had
lived In China with his father, only to
return now, puzzled over a mysterious
watch which that father, In the very
last moments of his life, had given
to his son, murmuring faintly and in-
distinetly at the time: “Your mother.”
Naturally Arthur had assumed that
it was Intended for Mrs. Clennam,
whom he and the world supposed to
be his mother.

Ingifle the wateh casing wns an old
sillk paper with the initinlsa D N T
worked Into it In beads, It was a mes-
sage—but the young man could not
futhom It and the old woman
not enlighten him, Was Little Dorrit,
to whom the stony Mre, Clennam pald
such unusual kindness, con-
nected with the mystery?

They grew to see more of each oth-

Sirange,

er—the girl and the young :nnn-——:mrll

Arthur learned that the genero@ lit-
tle Amy Dorrlt was supporting not
only her poor old father, who had
been condemned to a debtor’s prison,
but also her pretty, frivolous sister,
Fanny, and her wild, lazy brother, Tip.
Under tlw then existing English laws
they were. nll allowed to llve with
their father in that dreary prison,
Little wonder that Clennam often
spoke kindly to her and that he helped
But love had not yet

Dorrit, e heard the thrill In her
voice, he saw the qulckening bosom,
nnd yet the remotest suspicion of the
truth never dawned upon his mind,

It must be added here that Little
Dorrit had innocently won the love
of another man, the sentimental son
of the prison turnkey, small of stat-
ure, with rather weak legs and very
wenk eyes, gentle but great of sounl,
poetienl, falthful, If one were to
doubt his devotion he need only read
the inscription for his own tombstone,
which the romantie youth had com-
posed when Little Dorrit sald “No" to
him. It ran thus:

wonld |

wne led to tnvest his firmS money In
the famous Mrs, Merdle's schemes.

And then the bubble hroke, Merdle
committed sulclde. The ' Dorrits’
money wius gone, Arthur's firm wuas
rilned and Arthur himself was thrown
into prison—the same poor debtor's
prison that had, for so long, been the
home of Little Dorrlt,

The doys dragged wearily on,

At last “Arthur, despondent and
erushed, haggard from brooding and
stricken with fever, one day saw, as
In a vislon, kneeling before him the
figure of dear Little Dorrit. 8he had
hnstened to make happler the lot of
the man who had helped her family
in the game gloomy sarroundings and
whom she loved. Bhe nursed him (n
his sickness, She offered him all her
money to help him overcome his dis-
tress.  Awd then, as he refused the
money, he reallzed, for the first time
that she loved him—and that he, too,
loved her,

A feeling of peace comes over his |
mind,

The clouds begin to break,

And strange®to say It is a rascally
adventurer, Rigaud, n murderous jall-
bird with drooping nose and ascending
mustache, who opens the rift still fur-
ther for the sunshine, e has discov-
ered Mres, Clennam's secret, having
stolen the strong hox that Flintwinech
had smuggled Into Holland and fo
which lny a page of the will of Ar-
thur's unele, a page which Mre, Cleén-
nam had eoncealed for years,

Rignud visited the strange old Iady.
Leaning over the sofa, polsed on two
legs of hig chair nnd his left elbow,
conrse, insolent, rapacious, cruel, he
revenls to her his knowledge.

Then, torn by the explosion of her
passion, the old lady vehemently tells
her own story.

She had learned, after Mr. Clen-
nam's martinge to her (an marringe

that her husband had loved and gone
through a sort of ceremony with a
heautiful young singer whom Fred-
erlie Dorrit, n kind-hearted musiclan
(the uncle of Little Dorrit), was he-
friending and giving an eduention, She
had obtained the first elue from those
initinls In her husbhand's watch which
she found years ago, signifylng “Do
Not Forget.” She acrused both her
hushand and the woman, who put the
initinls there,

Instantly Rigaud, seeking to black.
mall the old lady, declared he had de-

flere Lie the Mortnl Remalns of

JOHN (CHIVERY
Never Anything Worth Mentiening
Who Died of a Broken Heart Rle-
questing With His Last Breath
That the Word

AMY

Might Be Inscribed Over His Ashes
Which Was Done by His Afllicted
Puarents,

But, at last, the tables turned for
our little herolne. A queer,
hearted  rent  collector,  Pancks—a
panting little stenm-tug of a man, with
hNs pufling and hls  paases—hod
v vrned to value the friendship of the
mecherless glrl, andd s0, having aneels
discovered that her father
wins the probable heir to an enormons
eutate, had ran down the
finally the great wealth was
over to old Mr, Daorrit,

Then pway from the dreary prison

aentnliy

elines untll

hurried the entire family

Yot richee bhrought slight 3 15y
to Little Dorerlt,  The much-changed
finther became ashamed of hisz debtor
Ife, and with the now rlehly dressed

slgter and the gambling hrother, put

0 omany nlrs The father even ome-
ployed a chaperon named M (iens
ernl to tench Little Daorrit socloty
manners.

“Don’t say ‘*fnther,’" declpred thi
lady, “papa I8 a preferable word: i
glves 0 pretey form to the lins ‘F'n-

ther' is rather vulgnr, my dear. You
will find It in the formn-
tion of a demennor if you say to your-
self, on room  filled with

cnble

entering n

cowpnny, ‘Papa, potatoes, poultry,
prunes and prismt "

At this juncture the wealthy Mra.
Merdle took an nctlve part o the
Ivoreits' llves The chuckle-headed
gon of the Merdlas fell In love with
Fanny, and after thelp marvinge Mr
Dorrit put all his wealtht Into Mrs
Merdle's schemes—for had npnot 1t}
wundetful Merdle, through sarlow
inyeterlous movements tnde trewe
lonus fortunes for | ol | VT

By a strang atnlity Artl )

kinds- |

turned |

positedd with the nlece. Little Amy
Lorelt, then at the prison with Are
thur, a packet contalning the sups
| presgsed section of the will with io.
<tructions to open it at a certain hour
unless reclnimed by him. What would
Mrs, Clennnm pay him to reclaim it?

To the astonigshment of all, the pare
alytie onl lady rises to her feet and
rushes from the honse to the prison;
<oeks Little Dorrit; enlls for the pack-
of, and then blds Amy read it, at the
same time begglng her to forgive the
pust.

“I forgive you freely,” cried the gen-
erons girl.

“(iod bless you!l" was the fervent
anid broken response.

And then enme the good news that
Arthur's firm had re-established {tself
and that he would be able now to
leave the debtor's prison,

o they' were marrled—but not be-
fore Little Dorrit had handed to Ar-
thur o folded bit of legul paper ask-
ing him not te open it but to burn it
in her presence,

“Is it n charm?' he asked, #mil-
ingly. “And does the charm want any
words to be sald? he added as he |
held the paper over the flnmes.

“Yon can say (If yvou don't mind) ‘T |
love vou!'" answered Little Dorrit.

8o he sald It and the paper burned
nway.

With it dled the seeret of Arthur's
birth, never to be known to him;
with 1t, nlsn, Little Dorrit had volun-
tarily destroyed the evidence of her
own leguey,

And they were marrled with the sun
shinlng on them throngh the palnted
figure of Our Savior on the window.

Then they went quletly down int
the roaring stroets, Inseparahle fnd
hlessed s and, as they passed along
In the sunshine and shade, the nols
and the and the arrogant and
the frowam] and the wain frotted
Land ehafed, and made thelr usunl up
roar.

‘opyeight, by tha Post Publishi

Co, {The Boston Post), Copyright in t}
| i'nited Kingdom, the Dominlonm, its

neer

| oniles and dependangins, under the copy
right net, by the Poat Publinhing (
Roston, Mann, 17, B, A. All rights re
morved.
From Coal Gas.
An English engineer, Ernest Baor
clnlms that he has suececded In
tri ng othylene aleolion]l from oconld
oven ens om a commercinl seale, s
e Belentiile Amerlenn The praet
cil working of the process nt the S
ningrove works, whoepre DB 1ons
vonl are earbontzed per week, reves
| voraee vield of 1.6 gallong of
cothol per ton of eonl, The totnl wi
it eonl redducedd to coke tn this connd
luring 108 wuas 14,805 0000 {on
thnt the applicatton of Mr. Bury
| process o this quantity of copl wou
vield 20106640 gallons of aleoh
woauld be avallable as Hagn
orks won
n Turther 270000000 gnllons, or,

tnking aleol®™ and bonzol 1ogether
114,000), 000 g llons of 1gnlid foel per ol
num coald be produced from the ear

which

fuel, Conl treated at gns o
vield

{

||‘i-h|/.'.11[lu. of

copl In this RTTITE |
toward moeting the totul requirement
of nbout 100000,000 gnlluns,

iron Column,
el o wrought Iro
WIS ]-!.‘1- il there vl
Iy 1.M) yeurs ngo
il Shows

terioration,

Anclent

There is It

| =oittton which
g ot the pres

practically no slgns

| hegrt—any

commanded by his overbearing uncle), [

THE SHADOW FOLK OF TAHITI

Pretiy Legend Full of the Peculiar Ro.
mance ofy the Fascinating
South Seas,

Wo were In the Innd of the Little

People of the Shadows,  We had been
told that we must offer thew all our
':-m-- glons, but that they would take
for wmeelves only the shadows of
the things they wanted, So we put
glender sticks on the ground, all along

the open glde of our room, between the
high treeroots, and hung on  them
our (apa garments, onr necklaces ann
orndments of feathers and of pearl
n! of green Judestone. One precious
thing we could not offer them, and
thut was the bracelet of irldescent
peart-ghell set with cat's eyes of the
LIS It had been put on my sweets
heart's nran when she was @ lttle glel,
g now she could not take It off.

We hoped the Little People of the
Shodows would understand that the
brocelet also wonld have been offered
them If It hod been possible, T feared
=anl resolved to stay awake, to pro-
i my sweetheart If they did not
understand, bot 1 was tired and soon
fell asleep on the soft mesn beside her
Whri |\l':!}‘.

uddenly T awoke. The Ribbhons of
Light woere all about, golng and come
It rolling nnd unrolling,
il oA whore
the Liitle wore

the shadows of

hundreds of
carrying ot
nll the ornaments we
They
were dpncing o the light of the Roll
Ing Ribbons, and the plaee where my
had been lying
longer warm.

She was duneing In the mibdst of the
Little People. I saw my sweoets
fullsbodied woman my
benutiful one, the Flower of the Moun-

SIMmces,

had hung on ghe slender stleks,

sWwoeelhieart wWHS no

tn'v—becoming smuller and smaller,
She hecame as o 1itle ehild,
As the bracelet of shining pearl

gilpped from her tiny wrist,
People picked It up nnd
one of the slender stlieks, where Its
ut's  oeye  Elowed, Soon, w8 they
thineed, my sweetheart, was ne larger
than the other Little People and was
nong them,

the Little
hung it on

The Ribbhons of Light rolled away
miong the teees and ol was dark
ngain The Shndow Folk were gone;
my sweetheart was gone to e with
the gonlg of all the other people who

hivve been 1ost In the forests of parple
Oirohong,—From the Shindow Folk: &
Pnhitian Legend, by H, Lloyd Se
elirist, In Asin Mognzine,

Has Own Idea of “Progress”

A different lden of progress from
that usoally held Is glven by AL -
wanrd Newton, who, In the Atiantic
Monthly, writes: *1 was dinilng once
In London, quite Informully, with a
great electrienl engineer, a very trig
mald in attendonee. On the table neare
my host's right hand was a small block
of white marble and u tiny sllver mal-
let. When he wanted the mald he
strack the muarble a resounding bhlow,
T was somewhat amused and asked him
H he had ever heard of a push-button
for the same purposc. My boy, I have,’
wus his reply, '‘but I get enough of
electricn] devices In the ¢ity; 1 don't
wunt a single one of them In my awn
home, I've not yet come to ysing gns;
T prefer enndles; they are not so ke
Iy to ggt out of order, I hate this pushe-
fng n dimple and walting for some-
thing to happen. When I make n nol=a
myself 1 begin to feel n sense of prog-
ress thuat's what we stand for In this
country'—with a knowing wink—'progs
r.‘“'l "

“Bafety Net” Worked Well,

The thrilllng rescue of a four-year-
old hoy occurred in Brooklyn a short
time ago. The boy had his tonsils
nnd adenolds removed and was on the
third floor of a hospital. The nurse
left the ward for three minutes and
when she refurned she missed the
child, The little patlent had climbed
to one of the windows, squeczed
throngh the bars and wos haoglhig
outelde, The flutter of the child's
nlghtie attracted the attention of pnss
Two ﬁ"|n|-|-4‘I! offt
thelr conts, knotted them together by

ershy, FOung men

the sleceves, and stretched them out
ne a makeshife suftey net A moment
Iater thee hoy's grasp on the window
ledge relaxed and he went hurtling
flown But the sifety net proved ef
fective am! e droppad fnto It unlne

Jured

Old Almond Trees Bear Well,

| Monoaceticacldester

Hehting up |

|

-

That age | ni of the assets of an
almond orchiard (oo polnt of beiring |
clnlmied | Filwnrd W kaff, p I
resident 1he | (Y h hio
lin n o W in | I ri r 1 lin
routi I tiomn I I
pluee 3 ] In T I braotl
David W off, fi el b 1
0 3 1 W I (C'alif)
COrm 0 'l h 1 K
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viille nidl the i b ind
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whon 1 ' 1 ri | [ iy
tark

People Lacking Curlosity

T ) M) Loy 1 r vloset
rest I that f | Wit
of I r| | W) i1 O the
Coust U nd the en=ter t In
hai Polviesion Istomd, will mipke |
"y ri to bring It forth foto the
H i il
thi nint  FUrlons  enaon tey Turn

vt the ek 1 ) e hiant
thint Pl lsasia® e
months, Cilgnntie statige tortid
nnad iptured roeks, Pelles 1

| elent e, wee foumt o 1 i

N il Gheographle Soclety | ¢

tin.

ASPIRIN

Name “Bayer” on Genuine

Beware! Unless you see the name
“Hayer" on pnckage or on tahlets you
are not getting genulne Aspirin pre-
geribed by physiclans for twenty-one
venrs and proved safe by milllons,
Take Aspirin only ag told In the Bayer
packange for Colds, Meadache, Neurnl-
gla, Rhenmntlism, Barache, Toothache,
Lumbago, and for Pain, Handy tin
boxes of twelve Bayer Tablets of As-
pirin cost few cents, Drugglsts also
sell larger pnckages, Aspirin I8 the
trade mark of Bayer Manufacture of
of Salleylicactd.
—Adv,

Bound to Be Saved.
Hiurol—Aren't you alrald of going in
beyond your depth?
Helen—No: all the men here think
'm an hefress —Portlund Express,

‘Get Ready for Hot Weather

§ realized

SWAMP-ROOT FOR
KIDNEY AILMENTS

There is only one medicine that really
stands out pre-eminent an & medicine for
eurable ailments of the kidnoys, liver and
bladder.

Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root standa the
Mighest for the reason that it has proven
to be just the temedy needed in thousands
upon thourands of ® distressing cases,
Swamp-Root makes friends quickly be-
cause ita mild and immediate offect is soon
in most casos. It i a gentle,
healing vegetable compound.

Plart treatment at once, Sold at all
drug stores in bottles of two gizes, medi-
um and large, -

However, if you wish first to test this
reat preparation send ten cents to Dr.
{ilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., for a
wample bottla, When writing be sure and
mention this paper.—Ady,

Fasentlally thd same fNshes extend
from Florida to Brazil,

Shave With Cuticura Soap

And double your razor efficlency as
well as promote skin purlty, skin com-
fort and skin health, No mug, no
slimy soap, no germs, no waste, no
irritation even when shaved twice
daily, One soap for nll uses—shaving,
bathing and shampoolng~—Adv,

Gonts are the ondy anlmnls that can
Mgest collulose,

-

By Purifying the Blood

Many people simply melt in sum-
mer, They can't work or enjoy life.
They lack vitality. Ten to one
their blood is impoverished.

Rich, wholesome blood is the
basis of vitality. If you
have it, you sturdily
withstand summer tem-

eratures. But if your
lood is poor, loaded with
poisons that should be
cast out, you are limp
and useless in “shirt-
sleeve” wenther,

to break it up and
years' use han

comploentions,

Acta murvelously

REALLY FLOWERS OF SPEECH

Sayings, Witty and Wise, That Are
Worth Being Preserved in
an Anthology.

Professor Sir Arthur Quiller-Couch,
In the course of his lively lectures
“On the Art of Readipg" glves some
examples of Irish peasants’
with the large simplleity, the cadence,
the necent of Seriptural speech. The
best 1s the benediction bestowed upon
one of the two authors of the Inecom-
parable “Irish R, M. by an old wom-
an In Skibhereen: “Sure ye're nlways
lnughing! That ye mnay lnugh in the
glght of the Glory of Heaven!" The
writer onee thought of making an an-
thology of such wild flowers of way-
side speech. He would have Included
In It some fur-traveled sayings, such
n& that of the frelghter In the alkaline
districis pf Albertn, who sald, peint-
ing with ‘I]H whip to an Intensely blue
lnke on the horizon, “Bitter ns a dy-
Ing mun's sweat |8 that same water,”
und the perfect definition of n ghost
implled In the words of a Newfound-

Innd  fisherman, *“There 1 sees ‘em
warmning themselves In  the moon-
Hght."

Very Absent.
Mald—"Mum, the garbnge man |8
fere,” Mrs. Newlywed—*Tell him I
don't want any this morning."

A8 1 rule worthless people have the
Lost dispositions,

USED H) YEARS

AS A TONIC

AT ALL DRUGCISTS

made
Coughs and Colds, Infuensn and Distemper with thelr resulting
and wll discuses of the throat,
aw proventive;
60 conts mnd $1.15 per bottle, At all drug stores,
SIPONMN MEDICAL COMPANY,

saylngs |

T o y a W  1n e v i o i O]

Let the Children in,too!

It's no longer necessary to
maintain a dividing line
at the breakfast table—tea
or coffee for grown-ups —
no hot cup for the youngsters

Serve

NSTANT
POSTUM

to each member of the fam-
ily, and all will be pleased
and benefited by thas pure,
wholesome cereal drink.

To avold this, get from your

druggist 8.8.8., the famous vege-
table blood tonic and alterative. It

is just the thing for poor blooded
people,  After starting B8.88,
write us about your con-
dition and we will send
you expert medical ad-
vice free. Address Chlef
Medical Advisor, 839
Swift Laboratory, * At
lanta, Georgla.

HORSES COUGHING? UBE

Spohn’s Distemper Compound

got them baek In condition,

Twanty-naven
CHPOHN'S" Indlaponsable

in treating

noss and lungs.
netn equally well as oure

GOSNEN, IND,
BOBBY WANTED THAT AGATE

If Persistency Could Have Got It for
Him, We Must Admit He
Deserved It.

The older boys were playlng mar-
bles. Threc-yvear-old Bobby wished
some agutes llke his brother had and
nsked father for twe cents to buy one
with, The money wns glven to bhim
nod he lmmedintely wished to go to
the store to muke the purchase. So
persistent dld he become that father

sald:

“If you don't keep still about that
pgate T will tnke those pennies awny
from you"

“What wil you do with the pennies
If you do take them away?' he asked.

*Why, I'l put theém back In my
purse,"

“Will you take them uptown when
you go to the ofllea?"

Yes; I will”

After a few moments'
Bobby came back with:

“And will you buy me an agnte with
them?"

reflaction,

Undoubtedly,
Old Man—"And If you had 5600 and
multiplled It by two, what would you
get? Little Doy—"A motor car.”

Abiont half of the residents of Lower
Caltfornin are Indlans.

The man with a lobster appetite has
aften o prune Income,

“Theres a Reason’for Postum || .

Sold by all grocers

Made by Postum Cereal Company,Inc.
Pattle Creek, Michigm]::m 4




