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SYNOPSIS.

At thelr borae on the Prontier helween
the Browns and Girave Marta Gallsnd and
fier mother, sutertaining Colonel Wealer
ling of the Ciraye, wes Captaln Lanstron
of the Brownn Inlured by a fall tin hils
arroplane. Ten years later Wentarllng
nominnl vies but resl chilef of siaff, re-an-
forves Bouth la Tir und meditales on wkr
He calls on Marta, who s visiting in the
Gray oapital, Bhie tells him of Lier (o]
ng chilldren the follles of war and mar
tnl patriotism, and begn hilin 1o prevent
war while him Is chief of stalf On the
march with the 633 of the Hrowns 'l
vale Bliransky, anarchint, s pluced under
arrest. Colonel Tanstron begs lilm off
Fanstron calla on Martn &t Lise home. He
talks with Faller, the gardensr AMarta
talla Lanstran that she balleves Paller to
Be A apy. Lanstron copfedses 1t |8 troe
Lanatron shiows Marta a telephona which

eller hiam voncealsd In A mecret pRsspge
under the towar for use to benefit the
Browns In war amergencies Lanatron de
claren hin love for Marts Westeriing nnd
the Gray premler plan to use a trelvial in
ternational affaly to foment warlite pna
triotism In army and proaple and sirike he
fore declaring war Partow, Hrawn chief
of ataff, and Lanstron, made vice, diecins
the trouble. and the Prown dafensers Par
toaw rtaveals hin plans to Lanstron. The
Gray army crowses the hoprder Hne and at

tacks The Browns clisck them.  Artl)
lery, Infantey, usroplnnes nn dirigibles
SnRage Stransky, rising o male the
anarchist wpearh of N life, drpws the
Gray artillery fire Nicked by n shirapne)

opiinter ha goes Barserk and fAebits-"all
aman” Marta has her Orat glimpse of
war in lta moder) eald. scient i g
derous brutality  The Hrowns fall baek
to the Gallund hotse Btramliv forages
Marta msees a nlght atineh The tirnva
attack In farce Weller Yepves hils wecpet
felpphone and goes himecle to Hin  gans
Hinnd to hand Aghiting.  The RArowns fall
Ptk ngain Martsn asks Lansiron nver
the phone 1o nppeal o Pariow (o stop
the Aghiing. Vandallem o the Galland
hovine

CHAPTER XIill—~Continued.

Then a stafl-oMeer appeared In the
doorway. When he saw & woman en-
ter the room he frowned, e had rid
den from the town, which was empty
of women, i fact that he regarded as
a hlessiug. If sbhe had been a mald
wervant he would have kapt on his
cap. Beelng _that she was not, he re-
moved it and found himself in want of
words as thelr eyes met after she had
mude a gesture to the broken glass
on thae finor and the Ilncerated tuble
<op, which sald too plainly:

“Do you admlire your work?"

The faci that he was well groome:d
and freshly shaven did not in any wise
diesipate In her feminine mind his
connection with this destruction, He
shad never seen auything lke the smile
which went with the gesture, Her
‘ayes were two continulng and chal
lenging flames, fler chin was held
high and steady, and the pullor of ex-
‘huuation, with the blackness of her
bair and eyes, made hen sirangely
He understood that she
was not walting 1or him to speak, but
‘to go.

“I did not kKnow that
woman here!" he sald,

“And | did not know that officars of
Rhe Grays were accustomed to enter
private houses without Invitations!"
she replled.

“This 1s u little different,” he began,

She Interrupted him.

“But the law of the Grayvs Is that
bhomes should be left undisturbed, lsu't
ItT At least, 1t s the law of clviliza-
tlon. 1 bellave you profess, too, to pro-
tect property, do you not?"

“Why, ves!" he agread. He wished
that he could get a litle resplte from
the steady fire of her eyes. L was em-
Sarrassing and as confusing as the
white light of un Impracticable logle.

“In that case, please place a guard
aroand our house lest some more of
your soldlers get out of control,” she
went on,

“l1 can do that, yes," he sald. "But
wa are o make this a stafl headquar-
tora and must start at once to put the
housa o readiness.”

“Oeneral Westerling's
ters?" she inguired.

He parried the question with a
frown. Btafftofficers never glve Infor-
mation, They recelve Informaltion aud
transmlit orders,

“I know General Westorling. You
will teli bim that my mother, Mra. Gal-
land, and our wald and mysell are
yory tired from the entertainment he
bas given us, vunsked, and we need
sleep tonight. So you will leave us
antil morniug and that door, sir, is the
ene out lnto the grounds."”

The staff-ofMicer bowed and went out
by that door, glad to gel away from
Marta's eyes, His inwpection of the
promises with a view to plans for staff
accommodation eould walt Wester
ling would not be here for two days

there wps a

headquar-

ot least.

“Whew! What energy she has'"” he
thought. I pever and anybods make
ma [eal so contemptibly unlike a gen
tleman In my life."

Yot Marta, returning to the hall, had
to steady herself In a dizzy moment
against the wall, Complete reaction
bad come. She craved sleep as I It
wora the one (rue, real thing in the
world. 8Bhe craved sleep for the clarity
of mind that comes with the morning
lght. In the haziness of fleecy thonght,
8 slumber drew Ity soft clouds
around her, her last consclous vislons
‘were the pleasant ones rising free of
A background of horror; of Feller's
wmile when he went back to his auto-
anatic for good; of Deliarme’'s smile as
the was dying; of Stransky's smile as
Winnn gave Lim hope; and of Hugo's
¥ace as he uttered his Aute-like cry of

protest. o ber ears were the haunt

iug calmness and contalned force of
Lanstron's volce aver the telephons.
Sha was pleased 1o think thal she had
not loat her temper in her talk with
the staff.oMicer. No, she had not fAared
once In Indignation. It wiae as If ghe
had absorbed some of Lanny's own
selflcontrol. Lanny would approve of
her in that weens with an oMeer of the
Gravs. And she realized that a change

had come over her a change inex
piicable mnd telling-—and she was
tired-—oh, so tired! It had bean ex

hausting work, indeed, for one woman,
though she had been aronnd the world,
making war on two armies, |

The general staff-oMeer of thie Grays, l
who had tasted Marta's temper on his |
first call, when he returned the next
morning did not enter unannounced.
He rang the door-bell

“I huve a message for vou from Gen-
eral Westerling,” he sald to her, “The
general expresges his deep regret al
the unavoldable damage to your house
and grounds and bhas directed that
averything possible be done immedi-
ately In the of repulrs,'”

In proof of this the officer called at
tentlon to a group of service-corps
men who were removing the aand-bags
Irom the Arst Olhers ware
at work In the garden setting uprooted
plants back into the earth,

“Hig Excellency says,"” continued
the officer, “that, although the house
I 50 admirably sulted for staff pur
poses, we will find another If you de-
alre."”

He was too polite and too consid-
erate in his attitude for Marta not to
meel him in the same spirit

“That s what we should naturally
prafar,” and Marin bowed her head In
Indecision,

"We ghould have to begln Installing
the telegraph and telephione service on
the lower floor at onea,” he ramarked
“In fact, all arrangements must be
muade before the general's arrival.”

“"He has been a guest hoere before,”
she snld reminiscently and detachedly

Her head dropped lower, in appar
ent disregard of bhis presence, as she
took counsel with hersell, She was
perfectly still, without even thes move-
ment of an eye-lush, Other considera-
tions than any he might suggest, he
subtly understood, held her attention,
They were the criterion by which she
would at length assent or dissent, and
nothing could hurry the Marta of to
day, who yesterday had been n
creature of feverish fmpulse.

It geemed a long time that he was
watching that wonderful profile under
Lthe very black halr, soft with the soft-
fieds of flesh, yet firmly carved, She
lifted her head gradoally, her eyes
sweeping past the spot where Del-
larme had lain dying, where Faeller
bad munved the automatie, where
Stransky had thrown Pllzer over the
parapel, He saw the glance arrested
und focussed on the flag of the Grays,
which was floating from a stuff on the
outskirts of the town, and slowly,
glowingly, the lght rippling on Its
folds was reflected In her face.

“She is for us! She ls a Gray!” he
thought triumphantly The woman
and the flag! The matterof-fact stafl
officer felt the thrill of sentiment.

I think we can arrange (" Marta |
announced with & rare smile of assent.

“Then I'll go back to town and set
the wmignalcorps men to work,” he
sald,

“And when you come vou will find
the Hhouse at your dleposal,” she as-
surad him.

Except that he was raising his cap
Instead of saluting, he was consclous
of withdrawing with the deference dus
to & superior.

In place of the amile, after he had
gone, came u frown and a look in her
eyes as If at something revolting;
then the smile returned, to ba sue-
ceeded by the frown, which was fol-
lowed by an lndeterminate shaking of
the head.

Why

ferrace

CHAPTER XivV,
Tea on the Veranda Agaln.

It was more irritating than ever for
Mrs. Galland to keep pace with her
duughter's inconsistencies, Here was
Marta saylng coolly

““Unto Caesar the things that are
Caesars!” We hnve our property, our
liome to protect Perbiaps the Grays
have come to slay for good, =0
graciousness Is our only weapon. We |
cannot fight a whola army single-
handed.”

“You have found that out, Marta®'
suld Mrs., Galland,

“We have four rooms In the baron's
tower and a kitehen stove,” Marla pro-
coeded, "“"With Mlung we can make
ourselves very comfortable and leave
the house to the staff

“The Gullands in
quarters! The staff of the Grays in
ours! Your father will tum In his
grave!” Mrs. Oalland exclaimed.

“But, mother, it 18 aot quite agree-
able to think of thres women living
In the same houss with a score of
strange men!"” Marta persisted

"1 had not thought of that, Maria
Of course, It would be abominable!"
agreed Mre, Galland, promptly capitu-
lating where a polut of propriety was

thelr gardener's

involved.

When Marta Informed the offlcer—
tha same ona who had rung the door-
bell on his sacond vislt—of tha family's
degigion he appeared shocked at the
Idea of eviction that was implied. But,
secrelly pleased at tha turn of events,
he hustened to apologiza for war's
briutal necossition, ard Marta's com-
pialgance led him to conslder himsalf
something of a diplomatist, Yes, more

than evar he wan couvineed of the
wisdom of an Invader ringing door
bells,

Meanwhila, the
had continued thelr
there was no vestige of
grounds that labor could obliterats;
and masons had come (o repalr the
walls of the house itaslf and plastarers
Lo renew the broken cellings

All this Marta regarded In a kind
of charmed wonder that an
could be so considerate. Her manner
with the ofMicers In chargs of prepara-
tione had the simplicity and ease

fervice-corps
untll now
war in the

waork

which & woman of twanty-seven, who |

ls not old-maldlsh because she ia not
afraid of a singla future, may employ
asn a serens hostess, She frequently
nslked if there were good neaws.

Yesn, was the uniform reply. An
nnexpectad sethack here or resistance
thare, but progress, nevertheless, But
she learned, too, that the first two
days' fighting along the frontler had
cost the Grayvs fifty thousand casual:

ties
“In order to make an omelet you
must break eges!” she remarked
“Spoken llke a true soldier—Ilike a

| member of the staff!” was the reply

In her constraint and detachment
thiey realized her congclons apprecia-
tion of the fact that in earller times
her people had been for the Browns:
but In her fasbes of Interest In the
progreéss of tne war, flashes from a
woman's unmilitary mind, they judged
that her heart was with the Grays, And
why not? Was it not natural that a
woman with more than her share of
Intellectual perception should be on
the right slde? From her assoclations
It was not te be expected that she
would make an outright declaration of
apostasy, This would destroy the value
and the attractiveness of her conver-
slon. Heverence for the past, for a
father who had fought for the Browns,
ngalnat her own convictions, made her
attitude appear singularly and dell-
cately correct,

The war was a weok old-a week
whlch had developed other iangents
and traps than La Tir—on the morn
ing that the first Installment of junlor
officers came to occupy the tables and
desks. Where the famlily portralts had
hung in the dinlng.room were now bigy
maps dotted with brown and gray
flagn. Portabla field cabinets with
sectional maps on a large scale were
arranged around the walls of the draw-
ing-room. In what had been the loung-
ing-ropm of the old days of Galland
prosperity, the refrain of half & dozen
telegraph instruments made medley
with the clicking of typewriters. Cooks
and helpers wera busy In the kitchen:
for the staff were to llve like gentle
men; they were to have thelr morning |
baths, thelr comfortable beds, and |

AN

“Just Like Oid Days, lan't It?"

regular meals. No twinge of lndiges.
tion or of rheumatism from QX POosU Y
was (o Interfere with the working of
their precious iotellectual provesses
No detall of assistauce would be Iack
ing to save any bureaucratic head time
and labor. The bedrooms were appor
tioned according to raak-—that of the
master awalted the master; the best
servant's bedroom awaited Francols,
his valet j

When Bouchard, the chief of intelll
gence, who fought the battle of wits
and gbiow againat Lanstron, came, two
hours before Westerllug was due, the
last of the staflf except Westerling and
his personal alde had arrived. Bouch
ard, with his irov-gray halr, bushy eye
brows, strong, aquiline nose, und
bawk-llke eyes, his mouth hidden by
@ bristly mustache, was lean and sat
urnine, and he was loyal. No jealous
thought entered his mind at having to
serve a man younger than himself
He did not serve a personality; he
served a chlef of staff and a profes-
slon, The score of words which es-
caped him as he looked over the ar
rangements ware all of directing eritl-
cldm and bitten off sharply, as if he
regretted that he had to waste breath
ln communicating even & thought

invader |

“l1 tell nothing, but you tell
everything!"” sald Bouchard's hawk
eyes, Ha was oldfashioned; he looked
his part, which was one of the rany
pointg of difference between him and
Lanstron as a chief of intelllgencs,

It Incked one minute to four when
Hedworth Westerling, chief of staff in

| narze as well as power now, alighted
from the gray automoblle that turned
In at the Galland drive His Excel-
[ leney had not occupied his new head-
guarters as soon as he expected, hut

man | this eould have no Influence on results

I* he had lost
the first

fifty thousand men on
twao days and two hundred
thousand since the war had begun,
should he allow this to disturb his
j wall-baing of body or mind? His wall
| being of body and mind meant the ulti-
mate saving of lives h

Confidence was reflectad Itk Wester-
ling's bearing and In his amile of com
:'nand asn he passed through the staff
rooma, Turcags and Bouchard In his
train, with tacit approval of the ar-
rangements. Finally, Turcas, now vice
chief of staff, and the other chiefs
awaited his pleasura in the library,
which wan to be his sanctum, On the
mussiva seventeenth-century deak lay
a number of reports and suggestions
Westerling ran through them with ac-
customed swifiness of alfting and then
turned to his personal alde

Tell Francois that I will have tea
on the veranda.'

From the fact that he took with him
the papers that he had laid aside, sub
ordinate geuerals, with the gift of un-
spoken directions which is a part of
thelr profesglon, understood that he
meant o go over the subjecta requlr-
ing apecial attention while he had tea.

"Everything ls¢ golng well—well!"
he added

“Well!” ran the unspoken communi-
catlon of confldence thronugh the staff
So well that His Execellency was
ealmly taking tea on the veranda! ¥or
the indefatigable Turcas the detail:
for Westerling the front of Jove

He had told Marta only two weoks
#igu that he should see her again It
war c¢ame; and wur had come. With
the Inviting prospect of a few holiday
moments In which to continue the n-
terview that had been abriptly con-
cluded |y a hotel reception-room, Le
started down the terrace staps. Above
the second terrace he saw a crown of
woman's halr—hair of jet abundance,
shading a fuce that brought famillar
completencss to the scepe Their
glances mel where the path ended
al the second terrace flght; hers shot
with & beam of restralned and ques-
tioning good humor that spoke at
least a truce to the invader,

"You called sooner than I expected ™
she sald in a note of equivocal pleas-
antry.

"Or 1" he rejoined with a ehade of
trivmph, the politest of triumph. He
was a step above her, hor head on a

level with the poclet of his blouse
His equare shoulders, commanding
height, and military erectness were

[ thus emphasized, as was her own femi- | seur in

nine slightness,

"l want to thank you,” she sald. “As
becomes a soldier, your forethought
was expressed In action. It was the
promptness of the men you sent Lo
look after the garden which saved the
uprooted plants before they were past
recovery,”

“1 wishaed It for your sake and some-
what for my own sake to be the same

| that it was In the days when 1 used

to call,” he sald graclously, "“Tea was
from four to five, do vou remember?
Will you joln me? | have just ordered
"

A generous, pleasant congueror,
this! No one knew better than Wester-
ling how to be one when he chose. He

was something of an actor. Leaders

| of men of hig type usually are

“Why, ves. Very gladlv!™ ghe as
sented with no undue cordiality and
no undue constraint, quite as if there
Were no war.

Neutrallty

conld not be belter im-

personited, he thought, than in the
even cleaving of her lips over the
words. They sgeemed to say that a

storm had come and gone and a new
set of masters had taken the place of
the old. As they approached the
veranda Francols was placing the tea
things.

“Just Hke the old days, [sn't 1t?" he

‘ exclalmed with his first slp, convineed

that the officers’ commissary supplied
excellent tea In the field
“Yes, for the moment—If we forget

the war!" she replied, and looked
away, preoccupied, toward the land
scape.

If we forget the war! 8he bore on
the words rather grimly. The change
that he had noted betwean the Marta
of the hotel reception-room and the
Marta of the momen! was not alto
gether the work of ten vears. It had

| developed since she was In the capl-

tal.  In these three weeks war had
heen brought to her door She had
been under heavy fire. Yol this sub

jecl of the war was the one which he.
B8 BN invader,
bound to avold

“We do forget It at tea
he asked

“Al least we need not gpeak of it!”
wha replied

“T om staving tonlght. 1
ta ask If you wouldn't
veranda while | go

considered himself

_—

don't we

wWas going
remaln on the

over these pa

pers,  lt—It would be vepy cory and
pleasant”

“Why, ven," she agreed with evident
rleakure

Turceas came, In answer to
ling's ring The orders and sugges
tlons on the table seemed to be the
product of this lath of & man, the vice-
chief, but a Iath of steal, not wood,
who appeared a runner trained for a
race of lotellects In the scrateh class
Ona by one, almost perfunctorily,
Woesterling gave his asseut as he
passed the papers to Turcas; while

ma | Turcos's dry

W nnlm‘--l

tween a narrow
lips, gave his reasons with
firer's precigion In
chiel's inquiries.

With
that frontier some unit of & great or
ganlsm would respond
from this position would be trane-
ferred to that: such a position wounld
be felt out before dark by a reconnols-
sance In force, howsver costly; the
rapld-firers of the 19th Division would
bhe transferred to the 20th; despits the
A7th Brigade's losses, It would still
form the advance; General Soand-8o
would bs superseded after his fallura
of yeutarday; Colonel So-and-So would
take his place as acting majorgeneral;
more ¢are must be exercised in recom-
mendations for bronze crosses, lest
their value so depreciate that ofMcers
and men would lack incentive to win
them.

onening
a rapid

Marta was having a look behind the
fcenes at the fountalnhead of great
events, Power! power! Tha abso:

lnte power of the soldier in the saddle,
with premier and government and all
the Institutlons of peace only a dim
bhackground for the processes of war!
Opposite her was a man who could
make and unmake not only generals
but even the destinles of peoples. Ry
avery sign he enjoved his power for
its own #nke, There must be a chief
of the five millions, which were as a
i moving forest of destruction, and here
wad the chlef, his strength reflected
In the strong museles of his short
nack as he turned his head to listen

to Turcas, Marta recalled the con.
traet between Westerling and Lan-
stron as they faced each other after

the wreck of the aeroplane ten yeara
ago;, the iron ionvineibility of the
elder's sturdy, mature filgure and the
alert, high-#trung invincibllity of the
slighter flgure of the younger man,

He had taken up a paper thought-
fully after Turcas withdrew, when he
looked up to Marta in answer to a
movement in her chalr, She had bent
Forward In a pese that freed her figure
from the chair-back In an outline of
suppleness and Hrmness; her lips were
parted, showing a faint line of the
white of her teéth, and he caught her
gazing at him in a kKind of wondering
admiration. But she dropped lhier eye-
lide instantly and sald deliberately,
{ less to him than to hersell

“You have the gift!"

No tea-table flattery that, he Kknew;
only the reflection of a fact whose ex

istence had been borne In on her by
observation,

“The gift? How?' he inquired,
speaking to the fringe of hair that

half hid her lowerad face,

She looked up, smiling brightly.

“You don't know what gift! Not
the planist’s! Not the poet's! Why,
of courae, the supreme gift of com-
mand! The thing that made you chisf
of staff! And the war goes well for
vou, doesn't §iL?"

Delicious morsel, this, to a connols
compliments! He tasted it
with the same self-satisfied smile that
he had her first prophecy To her
who had then voleed a secrset he had
shared with no one, as his chest
swelled with a full breath, he bared
another in the delight of the impres-
sion he had made on her,

“Yes

he said,

a8 you foresaw

“Yeg, | planned all, step by
gtep, till I was chief of etaff and ready.
I convinced the premier that it
time to strike and I chose the hour to
strike; for Dadlapoo was only a con-
venient excusge for the last of all the
sleps.”’

(TO BE CONTINUED)

WORLD MISSION OF CHIVALRY

Of Much Waorth If Only to Create the
Useful Romance of
Action.

Chivalry gerved to draw out and de-
velop those free, bold spirits whose
talents could not have been evoked by
the disputations of the schoolmen nor
the mortifieations of the religious zeal:
I”w' says the Engiveering Magazine, It

created a romance of action to match

the saint's moral paradlse and evoked
poetry and the arts to celebrate ite
charms. The love of the beautiful
which It begot caused a hospitable re-
ception to be glven in Europe to the
refinements brought from the East by
the returning crusaders, which caused
the first slight stirring of international
trade.

The enthuslasm which the many
slded ideal of chivalry evoked with
its gaulaxy of virtues, may be seen, In
literature, in the unfolding of the
themes of the simple Arvan folk tules,
and the prose romances of the twelfth
and thirteenth centuries. Into the sen
suous beauty of Provencal poetry and
the delicney and pathos of Plutarch
and Dante. Chivalry embellished with
romance Lthe lives of its hall-legendary
founders, Charlemagne, Siegiried and

1

Arthur. 1t supplied the conception of
virtue sung in Chaucer's Pllgrimage,
Malory's “Morte IVArthur” and Spen-
ser's “Faerlie Queene.” In the world
Ilnf action chivaley animsated the cru-
{ sades, dispensed jusiice ihroughout
¢ Kurope for 400 years, purified court

{life and made much of the warfare of
| the middle ages pecullarly humane and
| noble Ite enthuslasm burned Into
: brittlaney in such characters as fich
lard and Blondel, the Black Prince and
| his father, Tancred, Godfrey of Boull-
| 1on, Gaston de Folx, Bayard and War-
wlek, and in a thousand forgotien com-
{ manders of the Templars, the Knights

of 81, John and the Teutonic Knights.
Speed of Run of Stream.
A stream runs most rapidly one

ffth of the depth below the surface
and its averuge speed 1 that of the
ourrent two-fifths of the depth above
the boltom

angwer to his
each order somewhere along

The reserves

as [ planned!" |

was

vales, coming from be ’
af the thin

" SICKNESS

Quickly Yielded To Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound.

Bridgaton, N.J.="I want to thank you
thousand times for the wonderful

. lgood Lydia E. Pink-
fiham's Vegetabla

bearing down

housework or attend to my baby I was
soweak. Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetabloe
Compound did me a world of good, and
now I am strong and healthy, candomy
work and tend my baby. I advise all
suffering women to take it and get
well as I did.”’—Mrs. FANNIE COOPER,
R.F.D., Bridgeton, N.J.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
und, made from native roots and
erbs, contains no narcotic or harmful
drugs, and to-day holds the record of
being the most successful remedy for
female ills we know of, and thousands
of voluntary testimonials on file in tha
Pinkham laboratory at Lynn, Mass,,
gcem to prove this Tact. o

For thirty years it has baen the stand-
urd remedy for fomale ills, and has re-
stored the health of thousands of women
who have been tronbled with such ail-
ments as displacements, inflammation,
ulceration, tumors, irregularities, ete,

If youn want special advice
write to Lydia E. Pinkham Med-
icine Co., (contidentinl) Lynn,
Mass. Your letter will be opened,
read and answered by a woman
and held in strict confidence.

Constipation |
Vanishes Forever

Prompt Relief—Permanent Cure

CARTER’S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS never

fail. Purely vegeta-
ole — act surely
dut gently on
the liver.

Stop after
dinner dis-
fress—cure
indigestion,
improve the complexion, brighten the eyes.
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.

Genuine must bear Signature
- ceceoy
WHY NOT TRY POPHAM'S

ASTHMA MEDICINE

Gives Prompt and Positive Rellef In Every
Case. Bold by Drugglats, Price $1.00,
Trial Package by Maill 100

[} WILLIAMS MFG. CO., Props., Cleveland, 0.’
" 3

CARTERS

—

preparation of merlt
£o erad leats dnndruf,

Ftlarﬂutnriu Color and
Beauty to Gray or Faded Hair,
B, and §L0 AL Druggista

Obedient Tommy.

"Now, Thomas,” sald the teacher, se-
|w't'v|y_ "how many times muost [ tell
you not 1o snap your fingers? Put
| vour hand down aud presently ' hear
| trom yvou.”
| Five minutes later she said;
then, Thomas,
|a'd to say?"

“There was & man In the entry a
luhlln ago,” sald Thomas serenely,
‘and he went out with your new silk
umbrella.”"-—-New York American.

"Now,
what whs it you want-

SAGE TEA DARKENS GRAY
HAIR TO ANY SHADE. TRY IT!

Keep Your Locks Youthful, Dark,
Glossy and Thick With Garden
Sage and Sulphur,

When you darken your halr with
Lsugo Tea and Sulphur, no one can
tell, becauee it's done so naturally, so
evenly. Preparing this  mixture,
though, at home |s mussy and trouble-
some, For 50 cents you can buy at
any drug store the ready-to-use tonle
called “"Wyeth's Sage and Sulphur
Halr Remedy.” You just dampen a
sponge or soft brush with It and
draw this through your hair, taking
one small strand at a time, By morn-
ing all gray hair disappears, and, after
another application or two, your hair
becomes beautifully darkened, glossy
and luxuriant You will also dis-
cover dandruff Is gone and hair has

stopped falling

Gray, faded halr, though no dis
grace, is a slgn of old age, and as we
ull desire u youthful and attractive ap
pearance, get busy at once with Wy-
eth's Sage and Sulphur and look years
younger. Adv.

A Press Agent,
Mask—Who is that fellow
out of yvour room with a suit?
Wig—That's my press agent

coming

Some men are healthy because no

self-respecting germ would go near
them
Granulaied Eyelids,
ore Eyes inflamed by ex
sure to Sun, Dust and

guickly relisved by Muring

yes gyehﬂy. NoSmartino,,

just Eve Comfort At

Your Druggist s 50c per Bottle. Murine Eya
Salvein Tubes2%c, For BeokoltheEyeFree s i
Diuggists or Murine Eye Remedy Co,, Chicage

/\




