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Adele Garrison 
“My Husband's Love'’ 

IVhf Madge Feit She Must Hide Mil. 
Marks From Dicky. 

Mrs. Marks opened my bathroom 

door promptly and, noiselessly and 
after drawing me inside, shut and 

looked at again as silently. I looked 
at. her hi astonishment and no little 
anger, for despite the pain I was suf- 
fering, I w-ds beginning to realize the 
audacity of the woman In hiding in 

my kitchen and frightening me In the 
way she had done. 

But one look at the strained, fright- 
ened expression in her china-blue eyes 
and the grayish palor which showed 
wherever her mask of rouge and pow- 
der would permit it. banished my an- 

ger. Here was a soul in sore straits 
of some kind and it did not behoove 
me to add to her burden. 

“Say, you’re white, dearie. I’ll say 
that for you.” Her vqjce was still sub- 
dued In the low whisper she had used 
in the kitchen and I noticed that her 
eyes and ears were strained in that 
direction. “I never was so near pass- 
ing out In my life as when I saw you 

headed for your kitchen, and knew 
you'd scream if you saw me. Say”— 
with a sudden jerk of her head toward 
the bedroom in our apartment—"can 
your husband hear me? He ain't like 

you, dearie, he don't like yours truly 
one—little—bit, and he'll raise the old 

Harry If he knows I'm in here.” 
"He woji't hear you. if you keep 

your voice low.” I whispered back 

steadily, “but—I am 111. and X must 

get back to bed as quickly as I can. 

“You poor kid!" Her eyes took in for 
the first time my hot water bottle. 
"What's the trouble?" 

"Nervous indigestion," I replied 
shortly. 

“You’re Awful Good.’’ 
"Ain't that fierce?" she responded. 

"Yon can't tell tne nothing about that 
thing. I've had it. You ought to have 
a mustard poultice.” 

"I have one and have taken all the 
remedies," I returned. 

"Well," she returned competently, 
"you don't want to listen to no spiel 
of mine now. But when your husband 
and mine are gone tomorrow I'll come 
in and explain everything. But, please, 
will you let me stay in your kitchen 
a while longer? I won't hurt nothing 
and you don't know what it means to 
me." 

The mustard poultice was beginning 
to "draw," and the pain in my chest 
was not yet conquered. Between the 
two. I think I wouffl have assented to 
almost any request of Mrs. Marks in 
order to get l id of her. 

"Y'es, yes,” I said. "Do whatever 
you like, but I must go at once.” 

“You're awful good,” she said hum- 
bly, "and I won't forget ij. I'll turn 
out this light now. and the second 
you're inside your door and shut it. 
I’ll beat it to the kitchen.” 

She fitted the action to the word, 
but as I advanced toward my wide- 
open living-room door, with its light 
streaming out into the hall, Dicky's 
tall lithe figure, bath-robed and slip 
pered, advanced to meet me. 

Dicky Is Solicitous. 
"What the—" he began angrily, but 

a thought of the woman trapped in 
our bathroom behind me compelled me 

lo the confession I never would have 

made for myself, with the remem- 
brance of Dicky's anger vivid before 
me. 

"Oh, Dicky!" I said appealingly. "I 
am so ill." » 

"What!" The anger left his eyes, 
and anxiety, affectionate but irritated, 
flashed into them. 

ilis arm went round me, and he 

drew, me through the living-room door, 
mechanically closing it after him, to 

my great relief, l could visualize Mrs. 
Marks slipping fearfully and noise- 
lessly down the hall to hide herself 
in our little kitchen. 

Dicky put his hand iifider my chin 
and turned my face up to the light. 

"I should say you are ill," he said. 
"What is It?" He wrinkled tip his 
nose sniffing In disgust. "Oh! I see. 

Nervous indigestion. I can smell the 
mustard. Now, why In tlie name of 
Moses and all the patriarchs, didn't 

you call me?" 
I suppose something involuntary 

came into my eyes, for a shame faced 

expression flashed into those of my 
husband. 

"Oh! I know, 1 know," he said hur- 
riedly. "Tou probably would have felt 
more like appealing even to the frisky' 
Mrs. Marks than to me, and I don't 
blame you. I was an awful—" 

I put up my hand and covered his 

lips with it. 
"Don’t," I said, managing a smile 

despite my pain, "or 1 11 have to tell 
you what a menu little cat I was, and 
that would be terribly humiliating to 

one of my proud spirit." 
He looked down at me quizzically, 

even as he lifted me in his strong 
arms and laid me-tenderly upon the 
bed. 

"That mustaVd plaster must be 

Beatrice Fairfax 
Problems That Perplex 

Tlie Homely Uhl. 
Pear Miss Fairfax: Homelimrs 1 

think I'm the homeliest girl in town. 
L have a muddy complexion, stringy 
hair, a shiny nose and a poor figure. 
Nothing looks well on me. I haven't 
a bit of vitality or charm. Truly, I'm 
a poor simp. But if any sacrifice or 
effort eottlfl make nn ugly duckling 
over into a swan, I'd be ready for it. 

I am 2t and .earn $60 a week as 

confidential secretary and assistant to 
a banker. I sometimes wonder how 
he stands me around when there are 
so many altractive girls in the world 
with just as much ability as 1 have. 
tVhat chance lias the homely girl of 
happiness—and love? What chance 
has she to get anything she really 
wants? BBRTHA. 

Isn't Shirt a week and the success 
for which it stands, something? 
Doesn't a fine position Indicate ability 
and the reward it wins? 

No girl who lias the mentality to 
make a suecess in her field should be 
so dull or unimaginative as to imagine 
that she ean't make as much improve- 
ment in her own personality as she 
has in the position to which she lias 
mounted from a probably JS or Slrt a 

v.eek beginning and the mental be 
winnings for which that stands. 

Good food, exercise and self-control 
are likefy to improve a poor com- 

plexion and a bad figure. Stringy hair 
can lie shampooed nnd encouraged by 

drawing like the deuce." h" said, "to 
Induce a deathbed repentance like this. 
Now don't you want ine to go down to 

ilie kitchen and make you a cup of 
tea?'' 

treatments, ami made to look well 
by careful dressing. JJiet and astrin- 
gents can deal with shiny skin. No 
woman need look her worst if she will 
take thought and hoi k the proper ad- 
vice in order to work improvements 
in her appearance. 

The homely girl has the same 

chance in th<- world that any other 
sensible person lias—to study herself 
and to make the most of Iter real 
gifts. Beauty is sometime* a free gift 
an accident—but a lovely expression 
and a gracious maimer can be ac- 

quired by the woman who refuses to 
be ugly even if she ean't be beautiful. 

Belly: There is an old saying 
which goes: "As much pity to see 

a woman weep as a goose go bare- 
foot." 

There Is an ugly tang to the pro- 
verb which suggests that tear* are 

so natural to woman that they are 

not worth considering. Hut. perhaps, 
we ourselves are to blame for the 
Idea. 

Women have for long ages fallen 
back on tears as their weapon when 
argument and effort failed. And now 
that women are out in the Hold of 
work doing their part in the world!* 
business it Is high time that they do 
elded to stand squarely on the rights 
of situations and give up the idea of 
gaining their ends through whining 
and tears. 

You must not let yourself get Into 
the frame of mind where self pity 
hints out everything else on your 
mental horizon. You must not let sit- 
uations obsess you. Unpleasant sit- 
uations do not exist unless you give 
them power by acknowledging that 
they are there. 

Anx lou*: I would advise you to 
remove the gloves entirely. llow 
ever, if you prefer to keep them on 

during the dinner it I* perfectly all 
right to do so. 

Our Children 
lly AMiKI.O PATRI. 

The Trusties. 
Co slow with the "only-bovs-in-the- ; 

room 1 fan-trust" speech. When hott-' 
ms are to be distributed it Is well to 
have the approval of the group. You 
won’t always know what they know. 

Tommy seated himself at the d n- 

tier table with an expression of grim 
joy. His mother was uneasy. "Tom 
my. what have you linen doing?" 

"Doing? Nothing. Ilut. oh. Mom,, 
you know Arthur and Ben Howe and 
Dick I-owrie? Well, they got theirs 
today! Some fun! Some fun we had, 
1 11 say! We crowned ’em and we 
beat ted 'em!" 

“Tommy! You've been fighting 
again! How'll I ever face those peo- 

ple? You're always disgracing me.” 
"Wait till I tell you! Today, when 

M.hs Marie was out of the room Bed's 
mother came anti she was talking to 

her. we threw papers. Not much. 
Just a little. All of us did it and 
those three the worst. Dick Ijtwrie 
began it by hitting me with some 

Inky blotting paper right In tiie face. 
"When he heard Miss Marie turning 

down the hall we began wortkng and 
so did the other two and the rest of 
us got caught, anil she says: ‘Y^ou 
three are the only boys in the room 
I can trust. The only ones.’ And 
they sat up like big stiffs, just as if 
they believed it. 

"Then the principal came to speak 
to her again and site stepped"just 
outside the door and Bed he slips out 
of his seat and makes a halo evil 
their heads with his hands. They 
don't see hint—they're silting up so 
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Rood and noble, but the rest of us 

burst right out laughing and she ho|>s 
back into the room Just in lime In 

catch Red getting back into his sea* 

and says vve all got to stay in and 

get five demerits—all except the three 

angels. 
“There was a teachers’ meeting this 

afternoon, ei she couldn't keep us and 
we got those three and we took an 

old tin from the lot and we crowned 
'em and we messed them some. Oh, 

boy! Some fun." 
“You're a lot of perfect savages! 

What will those boys' mothers say? 
How do you think I feel when they 
till me how rough you are?*' 

“Who? Me? Rough? I suppose 
you think Arthur and Dick and Ben 
aren't rough? The three of them 
stood the whole of us up until we 

chased them into Lowries yard, and 
then we didn’t get much the best of 
them ’cause Low tie turned the hose 

on us and wet us some, but he broke 
his own mother's window, so he is 

fixed, arid Arthur pulled a rail ofT 

our fence and kept tripping us with 
it. Talk about tough! Some fun we 

had! We crowned the teacher's good 
boys."’ v 

Yes. ves. f»o slow on the trusties 
unless you have the group opinion— 
mill then go slow. too. Boys are boys. 
If they’re healthy. 

Constipation 

Forever 
Prompt—Permanent—BeQet 
CARTER'S LITTLE LIVER 1*013 
never fail. Purely vege- 
table — act surely but 

Kiu’ “ |CARTER'S Stop ifter* J HITTLE 
dinner dia* ^ ■ | V E R 
treaa — cor* m Qpil | ^ 
rect todigea* 
two; improve — 

the complexion — brighten the eyes. 

ADI F.RTISr.V|E>T. 

To Make Good You 
Must Keep Clean 

You will be stronger menially, you 
will have more vim. v igor and vitality, 
f vou keep your head and body clean 

f vou keep ever one of the ap- 

proximately x.xno.nno pores of your 
body open and at work, throwing oft 
pi.vons and w.v«te matter fiom the 
body. 

The FITCH SHAMPOO cleans the 
hair and the scalp and every pore in 
the human body, which is essential 
for good health, leaving the skin 
smooth and soft. It is antiseptic. Us 

cleansing properties, when demon- 
strated at a clinic before 3$ public 
health nurses, were proved to be ldO 
per cent efficacious by removing a'l 
dandruff, dirt ami vermin from the 
heads t,f school children, leaving 
their scalps and hair clean and 
healthy. 

Every man and woman, and every 
v hild. whether at home or attendir g 

school, should be cleansed from head 
to foot at least once a weak with this 
preparation. 

The FITCH SHAMPOO ;« on sale at 

first class toilet goods counters. In 
wo sizes. 73 cents. $1 5o for family 

package. Complete directions in pack- 
ice Applications at all leading barber 
shops. N 

xnvrKTisrur'i. 

Fey, lien skin 

Will SULPHUR 
Mentho Sulphur. a pleasant cream, 

will soothe and heal skin that ts irri- 
tated or broken out with eczema: that 
s covered with ugly rash o» pimples, 

or is rough or dry. Nothing subdues 
fiery skin eruptions so quickly, says 
a noted skin specialist. 

The moment this sulphur prepara- 
tion la applied the itching stops ard 
after two or thiee applications the 
eczema l* gone and the skin is de- 
lightfully clear and smooth. Sulphur 
is so precious as a skin remedy be- 
ause it destroys the parasites that 
ause the hurning. itching or disfig- 
urement. Mentho Sulphur always 

heals eczema right up. 
A small tar of Rowles Mentho Sul- 

phur may tie had at any good drug 
store. 
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AltractivcncbF Added lo 

livery Room by l *e of Talile 
Every room in th* home is mad* 

more attractive by using some sort f 

a suitable table, the Up top, the gate 

leg, the sewing, writing or any other 

which nuiv be of service in that [ ir- 

tieular room. Nearly every hv, _• 

room needs one or two and every i»- i 

chamber should be equipped with otic. 

MUMIII'I Mb' 

A Rood Tiling—Don't Miss It. 
Send jour name and address plait- f' 

!y written togetlier with 5 cents (and 
this slipl to <'hiimlieiTaiji Medicine 
Co., ties Moines, Iowa and receive in 

return a trial package containing 
Chamberlain's Cough Remedy for 

coughs. rold-. croup, bronchial, dn'^jg 
and w hooping coughs, ami tickbt^^w 
throat: Cl.u tnbei iain's Stomach 
l.i' t-r Taidets f.,r -thm tch trouc^^^K that ct 

the heart. b:i.oii.-n'**s and ''"iiS.BB 
ceded 

tvery fane i*> for burns, •• sk^HB 
Wound*. !;d s’.tn a ffeo( 
■ i •! C '• f ; o 

5 cents. Don't rntss jt. 

\l»\ P.BTIsKMKNT. 

FOR ITCHING TORTIHH 
Use Antiseptic Liquid Zemc ^ 

There is one remedy that seldom 
fails to stop itching torture and re 

lieve skin irritation, and that maket 
the skin soft, cleSv and healthy. 

Any druggist can supply you witI 
Zenio. which generally' overcon.fi 

skin diseases. Ecaema. Itch, Pimple* 
Rashes, Blackheads. in most cas*u 

give way to Zemc Frequently, min" 

blemishes disappear overnight. Itch 

ing usually stops instantly. Zemo is 
safe. Antiseptic liquid, dean, easy •< 

use and dependable. It costs orb 
35c: sn extra large hotlie. JI.OO. I 

is positively safe for tender, sensitiv. 
skins. 

\m FRTISEMF.NT. 

KEEP LOOKING YOUNG 
— > 

It's Easy—If You Know Dr. 
Edwards’ Olive Tablets. 

The secret cf keeping young i* to f*** 

young—lo do this you must watch you 

liver and bowel#—there * no need of h» 

a sallow complexion—dark ring* under 

your eyes—pimr’es—a biliou* look in yo 

face—dull eye* with no sparkle. Ye 
doctor wifi tell you nioe’y per eent cf * 

sickness comes frera inactive bowel* a 

Is\ er. 

Dr. Edward., a well-known pl.y- n. 

in Ohio, perfected a vegetable compou 
mi*cd with olive oil to act on th* 
tnd bowels, which he gave to h;s patten's 
for year-*. 

Dr. Edward*’ Olive Tab’*t«. the 
«titute for rilointl, are gentle in th: 
tetio yet alwa; effective They br: 
ibout that natural buoyancy which * 

ihou-d enjoy by toning up the liver in- 

:le*riflf the #>«t*m of imfun* ies. 
Dr. Edwards* Olive Table* ate kre 

5y their oh* e color. 15c and 3fcc. 

ADI EBTISEMK>7. 

TODAY I AM 
REAL WELL 

So Writes Woman After 
Taking Lydia L Pinkham’s ** 

Vegetable Compound 
J smestown, N.Y.—“I wunerrou?. 

easily excited and discouraged and had 
no ambition, fart 
of the tune I was 

not able to sit up 
as I suffered with 
pains in my back 
and with weak- 
ness. I took Lydia 
E-PinkhamsVes:- 
e table Com pound, 
both the liquid an i 
tablet forms, and 
used Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Sana- 

Wash for in- 

flammation. Today I am real wei! and 
run a rooming house and do the work. 
I recommend your medicine to every 
woman who complains, and you may 
use my letter to help any one esse. 

I am passing through the Change of 
Life now and I keep the Vegetable 
Compound in the house, ready to ta* e 

when 1 feel the need of it. ’—Mrs. 
Alice D. Davis. 208 W. Second St, 
Jamestown. N. Y. 

Often someslight derangement may 
cause a general upset condition of the 
whole system.indicated by such symp- 
toms as nervousness!, backache, lac* 
of ambition and general weakness. 

Lydia F, Pinkham 's Vegetable Com- 
pound will be found a splendid medi- 
cine for such troubles. Inmanycase'it 
has removed the cause of the trouble. 

\1>\ KKThl MF.M, 

USED TO BE THIN, 
WEAK AND PALE 

South Carolina Lady Felt Miserable 4 
— Tell* How She Regainrd 

Strength and a Good, 
Healthy Color. 

Central, S. C.—"'I was in a very 
weakened condition pale an 
thin, hardly able to go." says Mr' 
Bessie Bearden of this place. *•* 
would suffer, when I stood on my 
feet, with bearing-down pfcu;«un n 
sides and lower parts of my bony 

"I did not rest well and didn't 
want anything to eat. 

"My color was bad and I fell 
miserable. 

"A friend of mine told me of 
Cardul, and then I remembered my 
mother used to take it. 
\fter the first bottle I was bet:or 

1 began to fieshen up, and I re i 

gained my strength and good 
healthy color. 1 am feeling fine. 1 
took twelve bottles (of Canduil ard 
haven’t had a bit of trouble since." 

Thousands of other women hare 
had similar experience* in the use , 

of Oardui, which has brought relic:' 
where other medicines had failed. 1 

If you suffer from female ail- ' 

ments, take Cardui. It is a scien- 
tific remedy for woman’s ills and 
may be just what you need. Get 
it at the drug store. 


