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Tim Citrous Way Mis. Durkee Took 
Dr. Fnxliam's Derision. 

I have seen Mrs. Durkee in times of 

stress and have always known her to 
come through with colors flying, but 
never have 1 admired my little friend 
more than when she faced Dr. Fox- 
ham and quietly asked him if he 
advised an operation for the growth 
whose signs he had found beneath her 
arm. 

All the nervousness, the almost hys- 

toria, which had been hers before the 

physician's examination, had van- 

ished. It was as if an heroic soldier, 
visualising to the full XVhat awaited 

him, had summoned all his fortitude 
to advance into battle as befitted a 

man. But though a gallant little 
figure, she was a pitiful one, and I 

felt a choking sensation in m.v throat 
as I looked at her. 

That Dr. Foxham'a professional im- 

perturbability was threaded with com- 

passion I knew as I saw the look he 
bent upon my little friend. And his 
voice held infinite gentleness as he 
answered her. 

‘'Yes. I advise an operation, but—it 

is a slight one. In till probability 
you ran leave thr hospital in a week, 
ami you will be relieved of your pain. 
Isn't that worth while?” 

”\on Are a Relative? 
I,ittle Mrs. Durkee caught her 

breath. 
"Oh! That pain all gone? That 

would be heaven!” she exclaimed, and 

then faced him with eager, question- 
ing eyes, 

"Would you operate. Dr. i-'oxiiam?" 
"No, 1 do not do surgical work," 

he replied. 
"Oh, dear,” she said dolefully, "and 

I am so afraid Dr. Pringle, my physi- 
cian out in Marvin, doesn't either." 

Mentally I thanked my particular 
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littii- joss for this latter certainty, and 

caught Dr. Koxliam's quick compre- 

hending look at my fate- I must 

have betrayed my low opinion of 

elderly Dr. Pringle's ability without 

intending to do so. 

"You are a relative of Mrs. Dur 

kee?" lie asked me suddenly. 
"No, only her nearest friend," 1 re- 

turned. 
"But you have near relatives?" he 

turned to her. 
"My son and daughter-in-law." she 

answered, looking frightened. But 

they- mustn't know about Ibis It 

would scare them to death!" 
"But that is nonsense," he said with 

sudden sternness. "There is nothing 
to be frightened about, and even If 

t iiore were, you cannot go through i 

with this alone. Mrs. Graham, may I 

,k you to tell Mrs. Durkee's son of 

this visit, and ask hitn to drop in to 

see me—say—tomorrow, if it is con- 

venient for him to do so? That will 

save you the necessity of coming In 

again"—lie turned back to my little 

friend with so charming a smile that 

her patent resentment at his taking 
things out of her hands promptly van- 

ished. 
Dr. Fovliam Makes on tppointment. 

"I shouldn’t mind that a bit,” she 

retorted with the swift coquettish up- 
ward lift of the eyes, which is as nat- 

ural to Her I'Tuftines* as are playful 
tricks to a kitten. "But, still, I do 

get awfully tirptl. so I suppose it will 

lie best for Alf to come in. Tomor- 

row. you said?” 
"Yes, I shall have more time tomor- 

row than upon the following days." 
lie said. Then for a second he looked 

directly at me, and I fancied I saw a 

signal in his eyes for no delay In Al- 

fred's arrival at his ofTi*o. 
"He's terribly busy, but I’ll try to 

see that he pets here." Mrs. Durkee 
promised, and across her head I sig- 
naled to Dr. Foxharn the assurance 

that, busy or not. Alfred Durkee 

would keep that appointment. 
"How much do 1 owe you. Doctor.’ , 

Her Fluthness opened her beade.l,bag. 1 

"Never mind that now. I'll see 

your son when he comes in." 
She started to demur, but I touched 

her hand. 
"\Ve mustn't miss our train.” T 

said, although I knew we had plenty 
of time. 

"Oh. that * so!" She rose to her 

feet hurriedly, and I put her cloak 

around her. Sin* held out her tiny 
haid to Dr. Foxham with her mo*t 

charming smile, and he bent over it 

with formal courtesy. But as he 

raised his head 1 detected something 
in his eyes which wa* neither formal 

nor professional, the compassion 
which they had held when she so gal- 
lantly had asked him if lie advised an 

op*- ration. 
"Good afternoon. I am sure you 

will tie all right." he said, as ho 

bowed us out, and Mr*. Durkee hardly 
waited until she was out of hearing 

1 
to make a comment which startled 

me. 
"It's a wonder he didn't say ‘Good- 

by. good luck.' the way* we did to the 
soldiers going across, when we were 

certain some of 'em were never com- 

ing l<ack." 

Last Victim of 
Fire Is Buried 

South Carolina Community 
(,i\ t-> Over to (»rief for 

Srlioulhouse Di-aster. 

International News Sertire, 

Camden. S. C May 20—The shadow 
.of an overwhelming grief lay across 

Kershaw county after the last of 
T5 victims of the Cleveland school 

fir*, had been bdried. Eye* that were 

too terrified for tears. were wet at 

last and hearts that heat bravely 
through two days of frightful ordeal, 
surrendered to open grief. 

Men. women and children saw their 
loved ones buried in a raging In 
ferno, brought their charted bodies 
from the hot ashes, laid three scores 

|of t ameless forms beneath the c o’ 
s.m. of dieulah church va. I and burr ! 
those which could be identified in less 
crowded graves. Camden carried 
tl rough all this with a sert of oe- 

nun bed courage 
But tonight after the town's lone 

heals* had made its last trip and 'he 

terrible strain was broken. the 
bereaved town faltered and gave its. it 
over to weeping. Sobs were heard on 

the streets f the stricken town Men 
and women looked from eyes swollen 
aid red from tears. Th-* fiank wails 
if bereaved children occasionally 

hushed the tears of their ciders. 

Monday Camden will start its 

hardest task, that of resuming tne 

daily routine, trying to {•■.get and 
to carry on through the pall of grief. 
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Denies Engagement. 
By \ la t«*ik I*rr***. 

Cardiff. Walr*. May 20. — Lad’ 

Blylhswood declared that there )»i 

no truth whatever in the report the' 

her daughter vihs engaged to the 

prince of Wales. 

No Soap Better 
For Your Skin 

Than Cuticura 
(Ro»p. Oin*T»ertt.TaWf»it fr«*ofC*tl 

cns* L*rtoritorlts. D«pt 1 Maiden Mul._ 
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Say “Bayer” ar.d Insist! 

I 

l nless you see the name "Bayer" 
on package or on tablets you are not 

getting the genuine Bayer product 
prescribed by physicians over -J 

years and proved safe by millions for 
Colds Headache 
Toothache Lumbago 
Earache Rheumatism 
Neuralgia Pain, Pain 

Accept "Bayer Tablets of Aspirin" 
only. Each unbroken package con- 

tains proper directions. Handy bon s 

of twelve tablets cost few- cents. 

Druggists also sell bottles of 14 and 
100. Aspirin m the trade mark of 

Bayer Manufacture of Monoacetica- 
cidester of Balicylicacid. 

are you one 
of the marked 

Do your gums bleed 
easily ?Ii so,take heed. 
Pyorrhea is coming. 
It strikes four persons 
out of every five past 

\ forty, and thousands 
; younger, endanger* 
l ing their priceless 

| teeth and health. 

I Brush your teeth »ith 

fbrhan’s 
FOR THE GUM§ 

More than a tooth paste 
—it checks Pyorrhea 

35c and 60c in tubes 
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Lift Off with Fingers 

Doesn't hurt a bit! Drop a 1'ttle 
Freeione’’ on an aching corn, in- 

stantly that corn stops hurting, then 
shortly you lift it right off with 
fingers. Truly! 

Your druggist «'Us a tuiv bottle of 
"Free rone for a few rent? sufficient 
to remove every hard corn soft corn, 
or corn between the toes, and the cal* 
lus«s. without soreness or irritation. 

Skin Eruptions 
j .4r«> Usually Due to 

Constipation 
W hen you are i-.Mi*!i(vatPvl, 
nut enough ot Nature s lu- 

bricating liquid is produced 
in the N'wrel to keep the !>xx1 
sravtr sot! ami moving IN»o- 
to-s prescribe N pol becautr 
i! acts like this natural lubri- 
cant an.! thus secures -egv.iar 
ls « el niov rmeu:< bv Nature « 

own inrth.al lubrication 
Nniol is s lubricant not a 

n s cine cr'intif « a- ot 

gripe. Try il Uaiav 


