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“Dearest, we'ie
l“l o "CL st week,”
Jill-girl 1o Jack the uriated
m the Nving roon one evening

.'\"‘l"l makes vou thiok that !
slways lucky 10 |
der-w.le, honey

“You're sweei v bonhons, big boy
But this is realls going to be a won- |
l'ﬂ".l. great bonanza of some sort!” |

“Bonanzas, bananas, ducki
dear—they're both welcome, 1 like
‘tm all. Where did vou get this new
."U‘Fh? Is it that famous feminine
intuition we reud  about in the
novels and neve in real life?”
e inquired with 4 chuckle

“No, dear, | went 1o the gipsies
down at the villuge today, with Clara
Graydon, and we had our palms
read. The old woman was marvel-
o™

“Huhl Fortunes told? My good-
ness, what superstition! Girls are the
tunniest thing-'"

Jack  was  reading miall
pamphlet and dropped his eves 1o
the type again as he made
Parthian sho

“You're a mean thing Of cour
one ¢an't believe all they
these old 'i[‘!sru do
strange power, dear”

aWhat else  did
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burst out in a recklessness of seli | cabbage. felt for an instant as though

and can make a small payment now | -
disgust. “For heaven's sake, take it." | 4"y 080 pride of knowledge were

—about five pounds.”

she tell , you,

v

!’ lark haired!”

I

*“ponies.’

Bhe said 1 was going on a long
gmey, nside  of  another few
g and that 1 would bhe ac-
panied by a dark., handsome
n" |
Nack preened his feathers a bit at

/
{

:
'n
‘Well, she saw your wedding
. and that vou are very voung

Ihd that vou're a blonde, and it's

¥

"Have You a Cold?

wining
uessed

she !

Wils

time, and
husband

vacation
that your

Jill Tooked up demurely

“But vou admit it was mind-
reading to say ‘handsome? " she
asked, dimpling. “Or was she
wrong there, too?"

“Oh, shucks" said Jack, with
superiority. “I'm not a prize beauty,
But what else did she tell you?’

“She said next week would be a
great time to invest in stocks and
that yon would ke vour fortune

vou invested in oil securitics,”

“Well, that is the limit!" declared
lack, "I she Kknows much
about them why doesn't she invest
the money she makes fortune-tell-
mg, and then she wouldn't have to
ride around in @ dirty cld wagon |
and tell fortunes,”

"I don’t care what you say, 1 be-
lieve we will have luck anyway, so
there!” f

Fhen Jill devoted herself to her
sewing, while Jack continued read-|
mg his pamphlet and jotting down !
ames on slips of paper uutil bed|
time.

Next afternoon when came |
come Jill greeted him with a suspi- |
cious glint in her eye. |

“What's this funny pamphlet, |
dearz" she asked him: “It's what
vou were reading last night, [ found
i, all marked up with a pencil, ill|
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| poultices

THE FULFILLER

By CHARLES SAXBY|

(Continued from Fage Owe.)
LU'p the slope the ponies were quict
again and, the only sound between

their sentences was that drip«drip of

the moisture -]mll”ll'g in the alehs ||.\‘I

Maynard's venr

the oaks. An ecrie plice, i
struck  again

with a shight chill

ol AT

mnio 1%

In all this amor-

| thousness himeelt and the rock on

which he sat seemed the only solidi-

{ties: even the other man might hive
been but a wraith.

“It certainly
wgreed, delighted
they  should

poultices one,” he
once more that

so  comprehend each

| other,

“And aiter all, we know so little
of what may lie within us to
poulticed out,” the other went orp
“All we know is that those two got
what they ¢laim to have asked.”

“Asked of what " demanded Mayn-
wrd swiftly, and there was a silept in-
terval, as il pondering, before the
other Il‘plil't!.

“Who knows? As vou said—it
one. Perhaps of an im-
oginaton of some principle of ful-
fillment that may lic within cach oz
us. We think that we know so muck, !
but n reality we do not even know
how we fulfll our most ordinary
desires.”

“Our e
on,  his  voice
through a fresh

s," the stranger went
coming somberly
access of vapor,
“those thorny crowns of our vouth;
those pursuing hounds of that
heaven which is said to lie within us
2l And most of us seem content |
with lapdogs."”
“We take

what we can _::("."|

| he

those irrevocably joot-

steps nught

unsuspecting

himsels

But such things would not de
hinddled the striving

Lhat “p‘l.:- on lumeelt™ as

retreating
been ROINg down
depths  within

have

mio

| 18 -.‘I'!
:_r over nre,
wgain o1
he wondered what collegiate Rock
ledge wonld say if knew the
things that official guardian of
the arts was capable of feeling, As
wirmed his cold hands there
came a comiorting sense of ordinari-
together with a touch of anger
this voung denizen of the

15

at cool

tmoor, who Jeft a stranger in such a

predicament.
A rather theatric young man, with

entrances, exits, and his
metaphysics. most  hopeful
thing about had been

his his
The
him

| prophecy of clearing weather,
Whoever he might be, the fellow |

was at least acquainted with the im-
ports of those fickle skies. It was
but a dew muist, after all; a blanket
which the moor pulled over itself
against the first chill of night. As
carth and air equalized their tem-
perature there came rents in that
luminous opaqueness all  about.
Glimpses of more distant oaks, in-
terminable aisles shot through with
the mystery of the moon. Like dow.:
dropping veils, the mist wreathed
from the branches, sinking away in-
to the holes hetween the rocks.
Stamping out the remnants of his

fire, Maynard started back on his un- |

saie way.
It was with relief that he at last

| leit the heather, feeling his feet once
more upon the narrow coniines of |

the pocket of your dressing gown.” | Maynard interjected, almost with a |the line to Hanger-Down, A will-o’-

lack reddened and looked a bit |

unhappy.

tecling of seli-defense,
“Exactly,” came the cool, response

theswisp of a hght bobbed at the
gate, and as he came abreast of it

«"That's just a 'dope sheet for the |"But this legend of the Giver or the | he saw it was a lantern carried by

L1

“What on carth do you mean by |
that? Something to do with|
optim " |

“Worse than that! It cost e |
£20 today!” '

"Why, Jack, 1 don't understand™

"Well, one of the fellows huughtl
it yesterday and let me have it. 1t's

Fulfiller, one meets it in so many
lands, told in so many tongues; but
one never mects any mention of one
who asked it for anything really|
worth having, The stories always
enel i1] a tragedy of their own meager-
I CES.

“They ask for what they want.

“For what they want! Llias Tol-

Elias Talley.

“I was awaiting for you to come
back along,” the boy babbled, loom-
ing ahove the vellow light in gro-
tesque cagerness, “Did vou sce un?"

“T met a gentleman,” Maynard

| smiled.

“Tust hke me, he looks" Elias

a list of winners, as predicted by a|ley, Peter Gutney; offered whatso- | pursued.

race expert, and I followed his ad-
vise today—and not a single horse
he named won!” ,

Till pursed her lips and shook her |
head,

“You wicked man.  Gambling!|
And . . Jack, do you mean to say |
that vou were superstitious cnough |
to follow some gambler'sadvice with |
real money ™ |

“Well, Jim Harkins said he'd won
$200 doing it this last week"”

“Dear, I thought you were a busi-
ness man and didn't believe in for-
tune tellers, If this gambler knew so
much why didn't he save the cost of
printing this booklet and bet on the
liorses himseli—and become rich—
the way vou suggested for the old
gipsy.”

Jack scowled and then laughed in
embarrassment,

“1 guess you're right, honey. You
should have paid that old woman a
little bit more—for she put the gipsy
curse on vour dark handsome hus-
bhand this week. 1 wonder what will
happen next week?”

“You'te going to be Jucky—for I'll
fear up any more of these race
charts—and just think of the money
you'll save!”

Listen

to the Advice of Sir James

London, Jan. 21—"When you
sniff, alwavs smile, and always smile
whether vou are sniffling or net,"” said
Sir James Dundas-Grant, nose and
throat specialist, at the Y. M. C, A.
Other points of advice were;

Never scratch your ears.

Don't use nasal douches too often,

Gargle the throat as often as you
like, '

Cough as silently and as little as
possible,

| mysterious

e grated,
I me, would be

ever they ask, even to freedom itself
—and the one demands his mother's
rent, the other a girl, for the beating |
of whom he was sent to jail last |
month,"”

There was a touch of scorn in the
tenes that came through the mist, as
if the speaker were wearied of littie-
ness. From off amongst the oaks
the hoot of an owl followed it like
an echo of derision. Maynard had
an uncomfortable impression that'
that scorn, that echoing jeer from
the place itself, were somechow di-
rected at him.

“They asked for what they b(h!
lieved 1, he argued, still vaguely |
on the defensive. "There are few
surer tests of a man’s faith than to
offer him whatever he may ask.
After all—how do we know that we |
would do any better ourselves?”

"“Just for instance, now; what |
would you ask for if you met this |
stranger!” the other |
laughed, and Maynard, to his sur-|
ll‘jsc, found the answer rushing to his |
ips. I

“For the Tolley chair.”

It had come out apparcntly with-
out his own volition, and following |
it came a laugh, at his own expense,
that startled him by its harshness.

“You sec, we are all of little faith,” |
“But then, that chair, to
the gateway to so
much, much more."

“Ah, yes—to so
more."”

Maynard could not be sure if it
were really the other who spoke, or

|

|

much, much

his own, thrown hark‘to him by the
increasing mist. Whichever it had |

and finality as well, as though this
young stranger were compIe!-er!
through with him, almost already |
gone, in fact, without the formality |
of a physical departure,

Keep away from cold when the
throat is sore,

“When vou're a cold in your head,” |
added Sir Jumes, “stand in hot water
and sponge with cold water.” |

Cleveland Woman Will

Enter Race for Senator 1
Cleveland, Jan. 2L—The first
Ohio woman to come forward as|
candidate for clection as United |
States senator is Mrs. Virginia Dar-
lington Green, senior member of the |
Cleveland board of education, who |
hias announced her candidacy. I
Mrs. Green will run as an inde-
pendent, with no party affiliation
d will conduet her own campaign.

Body of Chinaman Will
Be Taken to Native Land

Pocatello, idaho, Jan. 21.—Funeral
services for Hong Kee, the pionecr
Chinese business man of Pocatello,
were condncted from the Preshy-
terian church. with Rev. R. J. Phipps
presiding, The body lay-w state
until Monday, when it was taken to
San Francisco. It will he taken to
Homskong, Chuna, for burial,

He sprang to his feet with a shout. |
“Here—wait for me—don’t go and |
leave me here.” -
So strong had been the impression
of erying to empty air that it was
with relief that he heard an answer |
coming amusedly back,
"I'm still here, the mist hid me |
for & moment, that was all. If you
wait a while longer it will clear and |
you can find your way back as casily
as you came,”
“But can't I go with you?" May-
nard asked, loath to be leit alone.
“Wait a little while and yvou wil
find it all right. 1 go a way that
you could not follow, Goodby.
“Au revoir.” Maynard called, and

told him that the other was already

|on his way. ]
Those poultices of- night and cir-

cumstance were plaving strange

| tricks on Maynard.

| relish.

| “the test”

.

|

For a moment | [ 1
{as he stood there, listening to those | stark under the weeping skies.

And. Maynard, with amused cha-
grin, realized that he, too, must
answer on that single point of agree-
ment of all those who had been be-
tighted in the wood.

*“It cannot have Dbeen the
one, then: the man 1 met
pretty much like myseli.”

Maynard slept late the next morn-
ing; so late that in Mrs, Stook's
demeanor as she brought his break-
fast there lurked a certain adamant
of censure.

“Perhaps you will parding it's not
ing quite as good as might be,

s5dmec

he

his |

looked |

them, scintillating  sentences, all
muarcked with the dismal sign of the
unuttered and too late,

I'he nhines of the room irked
better the driving wet outside,
f obly to vscape the mane stare of
those purple china spanicls on the
Except the road, all sense
of direction was wiped out, the Tors
all hidden in the gray wrack that
permitted only a narrow circle of
vision. Princestown, with its rent
day throng, repelled him, so perforee

i
]

him

mantel

e turned downhill towards the Vale |

of Dart.
Dart Bridge, its elm trees looming

through the obscuring rain; beyond
” ]

them, the fane to Hanger-Down,
Why he turned into it Maynard
could hardly say; it was certainly in
no intention of renewing his attack
upon the Tolley chair, That also
seemed to be gone: like all the time
he had spent here on the Moor.
swallowed up by that swiit pursu
of the past which devours each
moment almost before one can grasp
at it. It was more a certain inertia,
the push of an idea that had be.
come almost a habit, which pre-
pelled him to the door of the farm,
Rain lashed, crouched against the
lee of the down, the place looked
more hopeless than*® ever, and he
wondered that any could be found
| willing to wrest a living from those
| fields. That was the pride of these
| moorland people, he knew; that des-
perate clinging to” the position oi
landholder, lacking which they must
sink to the ignominy of service to
others.

His rap on the door echoed back |

to him with almost ridiculousness; |

even if Mrs, Tolley were within,
how would he explain his coming
| here again—when he could not ex-
| plain it even to hiniself, The ex-
traordinary circles of life and their
| unseen connections.
| the Benbrook gallery, Mrs. Ira and

Elsie Lathrop, |

|him_-1tlf, 7,000 miles away, knocking |
on the door of this isolated Dart-|

moor cottage.

It was Elias who opened to him,
the sterile childishness of his face
underlaid by a glow of exeitement,
which faded at sight of Maynard.

“Eh, it's you, Us thought as "t
| was Squire Bragdon come down from
Princestown.” Then the glow
mounted again in recovered con-
fidence. “But he’ll come, you'll sea
I'n hittle while he'll he a-grummaging
| down so fast as un's mare can trot.
Come you in."

{ It was the same room in which
| Maynard had first seen the Tolley
[ chair, even as he saw it now, lording
| it over the threadbare neatness of its
surroundings. The sight of it awoke
again in him the desire to carry it

sir,” she said, with elaborate civility, | off and enshrine it in some more |

“seeing how it's stood.”

It was with indefinable depression
that Maynard sat down at the table,
irritated that on this, his last day

| there, Dartmoor should turn a frown-
ing face, The witcheries of the night |

had fled and the moor was grimly
material under a smother of gray
rain,

Yet there was a sense of stir upon
the road outside as, one after an-

| other, the farm carts went by in the | of the body.
Stolidly |

direction of Princestown.
padding as they went, their drivers

remembered that this was the day of
rent paying to that overshadowing
duchy,

Catching his glance, Mrs. Stook
answered it with an almost uncanny
intuition.

“Mrs, Tolley is late today, =ir. But
then, well she might be, poor soul,

[seeing that notorious rain and that
if those words were just the echo of | she has to traipse it on her own two

feet."
So they had been watching for

been, there was withdrawal in them, | Mrs. Tolley to pass on that road

without. Probably the whole moor
was watching, in that hidden sense
of the dramatic of which the young
stranger had spoken. Maynard could
visualize the throng about the inm,
taciturn amongst their steaming po-
nies, speaking stolidly of other things

| while their eyes strained furtively

down the road for a sight of that
solitary woman,

“Aye, good and late, se is," Mrs.
Stook nodded, not without a certain
“Mast usual it's she as is the
first, but today—"

Her pause had the effect of drama,
too, reminding him of the things she

was not sayving; that, to the whole, |

watching Moor, today was to be
for Mrs. Tolley's mysteri-
ous rent.

And last night—against this dreary
smother of the rain-swept road, last

' night seemed irretrievably gone, al-|
! the laugh of farewell that rang back [most to be ashamed of under the |

light of day. That speciral wood,
with its mysteries of mist, was wiped
out. Even though he walked to it

e would find nothing but a few |

lacres of rocks and dripping oaks,
He

| fontsteps retreating in the same :ur- | had an uncomfortable conviction of

prising sureness with which
| had come, he had a sensation of he- |
|ing suddenly eunormous. Enormous

almost to infinitude, he seemed, and)

they | having made an ass of himself in his

conversation with that stranger.
Fhere were so many other things hie
might have said; his brain filled with

| worthy place. Then, as he looked at
| the woman, even the chair faded, for
| it was she who was the real pres-
| ence, As she sat there, black clad,
bleakly immobile, she was like some
priestess at a temple which, its altars
|already flickering to  extinction,
waited mutely for the touch of the
vandal. For her that touch had al-
ready come, he felt; she was merely
| as .a mourner who waits the removal
He could imagine her
and Elias, with their meager baggage
piled on a ncighbor's cart, passing

| bent against the storm, and Maynard | dispossessed out into the rain, the

poignancy of their going slimed by
the grin of that tragedy of pigs.

Yet he realized, too, something of
what that young stranger had meant
when he spoke of the moor people's
sense of the art of a situation. The
barrenness of it made this drama of
the Tolleys a perfect thing, rooted
in soil and tradition old as that age-
[less moor and the centuries of the
| crown, He had been viewing it from
[ his own angle of the chair, but he
saw now that to these people of the

waste the crux of it was that quar-
terly miracle of the Tolley rent, with
| its suggestion of something older
| even than the soil, more potent than

the crown itself. A false touch would |

have marred the classic
| ity of its outlines: even death would

have heen too final, for the harrow
| of this was the going on.

gever- |

| It was Elias who saved the mo- |

|ment from ‘hecoming

intolerable, |

| gazing out through the rain drenched |

| panes, he gave a cry of triumph,

| or gray,

“I told you so—it's him. 1'd swear |

to Squire Bragdon's mare if 't was
so dark as the Pit ‘isself. Now us'll
| see.”

The rattle of wheels down the
lane, a splash of hoofs in its pools:

{the feeling of an overbearing per-
scnality about to descend on them,
a grating voice with a sort of jovial
| enarl in it

“Hah—so that's you, Elas, is it?
| What's all this—hey? Mrs. Tolley
not got her rent—whati"”

There was no change in the
woman. Looking at her carven calm,
Maynard dimly saw the high gods at

‘whose altars she had so long been |
servitor. The grim lords of Poverty.
Anxiety, and inexorable Decay, the
only flame of appeascment left oa
their shrine being that unavailing

| Wyeth’s Sage and
[ pound, no enc can tell, because it
| does it so naturally, so evenly, Yon
| Just dampen a sponge or soft brush |

witch fhire of Ehas' lrp'[;l]li!-ln 'l’
was almost 4 relief when the agent |
bestled in, shedding bis overcoat, the |
rlump foridness ot his face height-
ened by a varmsh of rawn,

“What this, Mrs. Tolley?” he
ratled at her, in a savage humor,
‘Your bMack magie hocus-pocus gone
back on you—hey? Two hundred
vears ago and you'd have Dbeen
burned as a witch, What d've mean |
Uy bringing me a'l this way? Why |
weren't yoir at Princestown?”

As he listened Maynard hali for-
cave, seeing that the man was secret-
Iy il at ease, Dlustering against
those superstitions which his posis
tion forbade him to recognize, hut
none the less ingrained in him by a
liietime of the Moor, Looking at
the three figures against the back-
ground of that room, he wondered
cgain how he himself came to be
there, Bragdon, like a high-colored
print of the conventional, fox-hunt-
ing squire, bellowing himself to a
conviction of his proper estate;
Elias, with a pallor almost luminous
in its expectancy, as though he look-
ed for a shower of fairy gold from |
the cracked eeiling; Mrs. Tolley—
as the woman rose Maynard almost |
shrank from the desolation of her |
face.

“There is nothing in the lease that |
compels us to come to Princestown,
Mr. Bragdon,” she was saying. “It |
reads that the rent shall be paid each |
quarter day, upon demand. Tt has|
vot been demanded of me yet”

“What's this, a female lawyer—a
woman Daniel in judgment, what?" |
Bragdon bullied back. “Not demand
—hey? Well, 1 demand it. Have

you got it? Tell me that, woman.,"” |

“One moment,” she said. !

Maynard never forgot the coldness |
of the fingers that clgsed about his
wrist, nor the sights and smells of |
the little hallway into which they
drew him.  The drive and lash of
the rain outside, the chill drafts, the |
cdor of boiling cabbage, minglingl‘
with the pervading scent of drenched |
heather and peat,

“Mrs, Tolley—" he began, fum-
bling in his pockets, but she stayed
kim with a gesture, her speech com-
ing with the grating clearness of a
stream of bitter waters over a bed
of stones

“You spoke about the chair. Mr.
Maynard. If you are still willing—

ADVERTISEMENT.

Old Sores, Ulcers

and E@a Vanish

Good, Old, Reliable Peterson's Qint-
ment a Favorite Remedy.

“"Had 01 uleera on my legs. Doctors |
wanted to cut off leg. Peterson's Ointment
cured me."—Wm. J. Nichols, 402 Wilder
Street, Rochester, N, Y,

Get m large box for only 60 cents at any
druggist, says Peterson of Buffalo, and
money back if it isn't the hest you ever
used, Always keep Peterson’s Ointment in
the house. Fine for burns, scalds, bruises,
sunburn, chafing and the surest remedy for
itehing erzema and piles the world has
ever known.

*Peterson’'s Ointment is the hest for
bleeding and itching piles T have ever
found.”" —Major Charles E. Whitney, Vine-
yard Haven, Masa. .

“Peterson’s Ointment has given great
satisfaction for Salt Rheum."—Mrs.
Weiss, Cuylerville, N. Y.

All druggista sell it, recommend it. Mail |
orders filled by Peterson Ointment Co., |
Ine.. Buffalo, N. Y. For sale by Sherman
& MecConnell Drug Co.

ADVERTISEMINT.

T0 DARKEN HAIR |

APPLY SAGE TEA

Look Young! Bring Back lui
Natural Color, Gloss and |
Attractiveness

Common garden sage brewed into
a heavy tea, with sulphur ddded, will
turn gray, streaked and faded hair
beautitully dark and luxuriant, Just
a few applications will prove a reve-
lation if your hair is fading, streaked |
Mixing the Sage Tea and |
Sulphur recipe at home, though, is
troublesome. An easier way is to |
get a bottle of Wyeth's Sage and |
Sulphur Compound at any drug
store, ail ready for use. This is the
old-time recipe improved by the ad-
dition of other ingredients.

While wispy, gray, faded hair is
no* sinful, we all desire to retain our
yvouthful appearance and attractive-
ness, By darkening your hair with
ulphur Com-

with it and draw this through your
hair, taking one small strand at a
time; by morning all gray hairs have
disappeared, and after another ap-|
plication or two your hair hecomes |
heautifully dark, glossy, soft and

| luxuriant

| regret as he remembered

| stranger had told him nothing that

It was more than a pound of flesh
those grim lords of her life were de- |
manding of her, It was her very
hope itself, not for herself, but for
the one to whom her life was given.
The last token of Elias’ descent—n |
a confusion of tongues within him
Mayupard found himself wondering
how niich of this nilght be the out- |
come of Elias’ babble of the evening
hefore and that extraordinary inter-
view in the wood.

There came to him an unaviiling
his out-
burst of demand for possession ol
the chair, He could almost hear it |
now, breaking out into that fire-red-
ened circle of mist with a certain ir- |
revocableness. It came wupon him
with added dismay that, in all ther
conversation together, that young

he had not already known,

“But 1 cannot pay you half of |
what the chair is worth,” he heard
himseli saying to the woman, aware
that it was his own pride of con- |
science which was  now speaking.
“Twenty pounds is my limit, and you |
could sell it for much more.”

at him out of the woman's eyes, the
| lnst flare of that half insane pride of |

It was almost hatred which looked

the solitary which she was even then
sacrificing to those universal im- |
placabilities. It burned into May

nward's brain with a conviction that
whatever she said would be so |
There wae an inescapability about it |
all. They would each give them:
selves what they wauted; she, her
manner of their giving almost proved

i that the gift was in each case really

from themselves

“Twenty pounds [ will take for
the chair. No other way—the Tol-
leys have not yet come to charity,” |

Not even her pride could disguise
the clutching eagerness of her grasp |
upon that slip of cracking paper. |
Gaunt, white, she reeled, staved only

| by her grasp upon the handle of the |

door behind her. Then she entered |
the room again, and through the clos-
ing panels came Bragdon's roar, its
discomfiture tinctured by his half de-
light that the moorland legend had

 once more been upheld.

“Good God—she's done it.  Mrs, |

lhrmg shaken

(Capsyright; 19838 My Chatlss Saahy )

L]

(
CUTICURA

CARES FOR YOUR HAIR

Nothing like shampoos with Cu-
ticura Soap and hot water,

| at seeming to advantage himself by

| athwart the path to Elsie

| tread with feet unstained.

| Tolley has her rent.” '
| Then Elias’ voice, high pitched, |
H ! bubbling with undefeated faith. |

He | “Yes fay, I told you so. [ asked |
EVEN | yn for it and what he gives you've

by touches of Cuticura Ointment to
2 of dandruff and itching. to
Iz:m scalp and hair b-l.ll.hy.
They are ideal for all toilet uses.

Bampis Baok Pres by Matl, A "'E“
ﬂ;m‘\: Olamant lu.dul:e. =
Cuticurs Seap shaves witheut mug.

He had an extraordinary distaste

the necessities of this woman.
would lie across the chair,
though it stood gloriously in the got to get.”

32:;:;::"l}‘m:?l;m?tmt_l Li;t tfl-.{“s-l”:;- And Maynard, listening amidst the
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such a meager tragedy, after all, so | SIIG F.I nG‘ﬂGllﬂl '
unworthy of the forces he seemed |
woman it was the symbol of all that ery of fashion and soclety, And the over-
she had ever hoped. | fat wring their hands in mortification and |
on. “0, never mind the loan” he |, XY !
| ing the unwelecome and unsatisfying diet, |
| until they hit upon the karmless Marmola BLADDER, KIDNEYS,
These three organs ars re-
ithout h in thei d f
II'I?e, I,h“u!. ﬁ::ml:l:ll;r’.'u:r!‘.ly. :ndm:ugrlx?y :!‘:!:du?::llinl.p.;:ﬂt: u::.:“
Dr. B. B, Paddock, Specialist, Urithan they have ever known. And now results of these troubles. We
Kansas Clty, Mo., has distributed | gomes Marmols Preseription Tablets from | believe we huve the best
tion, indigestion, billous colie, jaun- | you to learn the satisfactory. benefleiel === Costs nothing unless It
dice, gas ﬁl1d'. lnﬁmnmuli:m of thp!effecu of this great, safe, fat reducer by Id.a_n the work, L)
T ola Co : 2 Woodward
name today for this Free Book to Dr. | :\:,n:.\i:"?).;ou. mﬁ?:}{, '::i:h A o]'ngu:rtl | /
Easy and Economical to Take—Results Quick
Everywhere people are talking about their
YEAST VITAMON TABLETS with every
meal, These supply in concentrated form not
ant vitamines which Science says you
wust have to be strong, well and
of what you eat, MASTIN'S VITAMON
TABLETS help supglév just what your
t
skin and renew shattered nerve foree.
Under their influence, many embarrass-
plexion fresh, clear and glowing with
ruddy health.
bloated feeling; but on the contrary are
& great ald in correcting indigestion and
whole system they ususlly help to put
on firm flesh and increase energy in &

the path that, above all, he would |
It was
to sense looming behind it, A Cl‘ai]" Reduce, reduce, reduce, in—lh! slogan of
2 thing of wood only, and yet to this | 4y fat people, Get thin, be slim, is the
“Meanwhile, as f'; Ioau—lierc's_ % | helplensness: revolting  at nausesting | :
bank note for £10," he went rapidly | g..z0 afraid of violent exercise, Sroed: | PROSTATE GLAND. -
ADVERTISEMENT,
Prescription and learn through it thnt|
I I"I n they may safely reduce steadily and ensily :m‘:"b":“:‘”‘hn‘":“ '::r;:
“| reaching their ideal of figure, with a
— | emoother skin, better appetite and health :E;‘.:‘;l&l.;:,.:“r:-wﬁofm-
free over 100,000 coples of a booklet | the same famously harmless formuia as | trestment known to quickly
on cause and treatment of constipa- | the Marmola Preseription. It behooves correct these disorders.
Gall Bladder and Bile Ducts as asso- | giving to your druggist one dollar for
r-lntnd with Gallstones. Just send (& ©®8% °F snding ® like amoynt w0
E B. Paddock, Box OB 201, Kansas  that they mail to vou a ease of Marmols |
City, Mo. | Preseription Tablots, |
e . .
Now Used By Millions to Help Increase Weight and Energy, Clear
L4 . - . . e
the Skin, Aid Digestion and Correct Constipation
astonishing improvement in health and appear-
ance since they started taking MASTIN'S
only the precious yeast vitamines,
but all three of the equally import-
properly developed.
By increasing the nourishing power
body needs to feed shrunken tissues,
strengthen internal organs, clear the
ing skin eruptions seem to vanish es if
by magie, leaving the skin and com-
MASTIN'S VITAMON TABLETS do
not upset the stomach or causze that
constipation. By acting in & natural
wey 8s a general conditioner of the
remarkably short space of time.

THE ORIGINAL “1[/:Y
AND -
GENUINE

Sherman & McConnell, Adams-Haight, Alemdtr Jacobs, J. L. Brandeis, Hayden
Bros., Burgess-Nash.

if 1t « .11 '
isnt MASTINS isnt VITAMON
TheWorlds Standard-UsedbyMillion




