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SYNOPSIS.

Lieut Harry Mallory Is ordered to the 
Philippines. He and Marjorie Newton 
Decide to elope, but wreck of taxicab pre
vents their seeing minister on the way to 
Uie train. Transcontinental train is tak
ing on passengers. Porter has a lively 
time with an Englishman and Ira Lath
rop, a Yankee business man. The elopers 
have an exciting time getting to the 
train. “ Little Jimmie”  Wellington, bound 
Tor Reno to get a divorce, boards train 
In maudlin condition. Later Mrs. Jimmie 
appears. She Is also bound for Reno with 
tame object. Likewise Mrs. Sammy Whit- 
tomb. Latter blames Mrs. Jimmie for 
her marital troubles. Classmates of Mal
lory decorate bridal berth. Rev. and Mrs. 
Temple start on a vacation. They decide 
•o cut loose and Temple removes evidence 
it hts calling. Marjorie decides to let 
Mallory proceed alone, but train starts 
While they are lost in farewell. Passen
gers Join Mallory’s classmates in.giving 
couple wedding hazing. Marjorie Is dis
tracted. Ira Lathrop, woman-hating 
pachelor, discovers an old sweetheart, 
Annie Gattle, a fellow passenger. Mal
lory vainly hunts for a preacher among 
the passengers. Mrs. Wellington heard 
Little Jimmie’s* voice. Later she meets 

Whitcomb. Mallory reports to Mar- 
failure to find a preacher. They 

o pretend a quarrel and Mallory 
vacant berth. Mrs. Jimmie discov

ers Wellington on the train. Mallory 
tgaln makes an unsuccessful hunt for a 
preacher. Dr. Temple poses as a physi
cian. Mrs. Temple is Induced by Mrs. 
Wellington to smoke a cigar. Sight of 
preacher on a station platform raises 
Mallory's hopes, but he takes another 
train. Missing hand baggage compels the 
Couple to borrow from passengers. Jim
mie gets a cinder in his eye and Mrs. 
Jimmie gives first aid. Coolness Is then 
resumed. Still no clergyman. More bor
rowing. Dr. Temple puzzled by behavior 
ot different couples. Marjorie’s Jealousy

Eused by Mallory's baseball Jargon, 
rjorie suggests wrecking the train in 
_«s that accident will produce a preach
er. Also tries to Induce the conductor to 

hold the train so she can shop. Marjorie’ s 
dog is missing. She, pulls the cord, stop
ping the train. Conductor restores dog 
tuM lovers quarrel. Lathrop wires for a 
preacher to marry him and Miss Cattle. 
Mftllory tells Lathrop of his predicament 
afifl arranges to borrow the preacher.

CHAPTER XXVIII.— Continued.
Marjorie was overwhelmed, but she 

ftilt it bepoming in her to be a tribe 
coy. So she pouted: “But you won’t 
want me for a bride now. I’m such 
a fright.”

He took the bait, hook and all: “1 
never Baw you looking so adorable.” 

“Honestly? Oh, but it will be glori
ous to be Mrs. First Lieutenant Mal
lory.’’

“Glorious!’’
“ I must telegraph home—and sign 

my new name. Won’t mamma be 
pleased?”

“Won’t she?” said Mallory, with 
Just a trace of dubiety.

Then Marjorie grew serious with a 
new idea: “ I wonder if mamma and 
papa have missed me yet?”

Mallory laughed: “After three days’ 
disappearance, I shouldn’t be sur
prised.”

“Perhaps they are worrying about 
me.”

“I shouldn’t be surprised.”
“ The poor dears! I’d better write 

them a telegram at once.”
“An excellent idea.”
She ran to the desk, found blank 

forms and then paused with knitted 
Ibrow: “It will be very hard to say all 
I’ve got to say in ten words.”

“Hang the expense,” Mallory sniffed 
magnificently, “ I’m paying your bills 
jnow.”

B«t Marjorie tried to look very 
{matronly: “ Send a night letter in the 
Iday time! No, indeed, we must be- 
jgln to economize.”

Mrllory was touched by this new 
Irevelation of her future housewifely 
Ithrlft. He hugged her hard and re- 
kntnded her that she could send a day- 
letter by wire.

“ An excellent idea,” she said. “Now, 
don’t bother me. You go on and read 
your paper, read about Mattie. I’ ll 
never be jealous of her—him—of any
body—again.”

“You shall never have cause for 
{Jealousy, my own.”

But fate was not finished with the 
initiation of the unfortunate pair, and 
already new trouble was strolling in 
their direction.

CHAPTER XXIX.

Jealousy Comes Aboard.
There was an air of domestic peace 

In the observation room, where Mal
lory and Marjorie had been left to 
themselves for-some time. But the 
peace was like the ominous hush that 
precedes a tempest. , .

Mallory was bo happy with every
thing coming hi* way, that he was 
even making with Snoozleums, 
stroking the tatted coat with one hand 
*nd holding up his newspaper ̂ with 
the’ other. He did not . know a ll’that 
was coming hl8 way. The blissful' si
lence, was broken first by Marjorie: <

“Hcrvr do you spell Utah?—with a 
y r  :

“Utah begins with . You,”  he said— 
and/rather liked-his wit, listened for 
some recognition, and rose, to get .it,

^V^n’tJbother.tfer.honey. Can’t you
. e ^ irm;'busyTVi^4,i,'

**»$^ M ^ aow ’ there was aBmallcomino-
3̂ Uon^int the • smokhjgn ̂ inlrpThrough 
ettie-glass Along the ywrrldofe the men 
fan gh tsigh t of the .girl who had got 

Green Riven^! Ashton saw4 her 
rfirst^hd she sawfiMm? T v;

“ ‘There sbe goes,” "Ashton hissed to 
the others, “look quick! There’s the 
nectarlpe.”
■ ' “My word! She’s a little bit of aU 
right, isn’t she?”

Even Dr- Temple stared at her with 
approval: “Dear little thing, isn’t
she?”

The girl, very consciously uncon
scious of the1 admiration, moved de
murely along, with eyes downcast, but 
at such an angle that she could take 
In the sensation she was creating; 
she went along picking up stares as if 
they were bouquets.

Her demeanor was a remarkable 
compromise between outrageous flir
tation and perfect respectability. But 
she was looking back bo Intently that 
when she moved Into the observation 
room she walked right into the news
paper Mallory was holding out before 
him.

Both said: “I beg your pardon.” 
When Mallory lowered the paper, 

both stared till their eyes almost 
popped Her amazement was one of 
Immediate rapture. He looked as if 
he would have been much obliged for 
a volcanic crater to sink into.

“ Harry!”  she gasped, and let fall 
her handbag.

“Kitty!” he gasped, and let fall his 
newspaper. Both bent, he handed 
her the newspaper and tossed the 
handbag into a chair; saw his mis
take, withdrew the newspaper and 
proffered her Snoozleums. Marjorie 
stopped writing, pen poised in air, as 
if she had suddenly been petrified.

The newcomer waB the first to 
speak. She fairly gushed: “Harry
Mallory—of all people.”

“Kitty! Kathleen! Miss Lewellyn!” 
“Just to think of meeting you 

again.”
“Just to think of it.”
“And on this train of all places.” 
“On this train of all places!”
“Oh, Harry, Harry!”
“Oh, Kitty, Kitty, K itty!”
“You dear fellow, it’s so long since 

I saw you last”
“ So long.”
“It was at that last hop at West 

Point, remember?—why, it seems only 
yesterday, and how well you are lock
ing. You are well, aren’t you?”

“Not very.” He was mopping his 
brow in anguish, and yet the room 
seemed strangely cold.

“Of course you look much better in 
your uniform. You aren’t wearing 
your uniform, are you?”

“No, this is not my uniform.”
“You haven’t left the army, have 

you?”
“I don’t know yet.”
“Don’t ever do that. You are Just 

beautiful in brass buttons.” 
“Thanks.”
“Harry!”
“What’s the matter now?”
“This tie, this green tie, isn’t this 

the one I knitted you?”
“I am sure I don’t know, I bor

rowed It from the conductor.”
“Don’t you remember? I did knit 

you one.”
“Did you? I believe you did! I 

think I wore it out.”
“ Oh, you fickle boy. But see what 

I have. What’s this?” ,
He stared through the glassy «yes 

of complete helplessness. “ It looks 
like a bracelet.”

“Don’t tell me you don’t rememoer 
this!—the little bangle bracelet sou 
gave me.”

“D-did I give you a baygled brang- 
let?”

“Of course you did. And the In
scription. Don’t you remember it?” 

She held her wrist In front of his 
aching eyes and he perused as If it 
were his own epitaph, what she read 
aloud for him. “ From Harry to Kitty, 
the Only Girl I Ever Loved.”

“Good night!” he sighed to himself, 
and began to mop his brow with 
Snoozleums.

“You put it on my arm,” said Kath
leen, with a moonlight sigh, “and I’ve 
always worn it.”

“Always?"
“Always! no matter whom I was 

engaged to.”
The desperate wretch, who had not 

dared even to glance* in Marjorie’s di
rection, somehow thought he saw a 
straw of self-defense. “You were en
gaged to three or four others when l 
was at West Point.”

“I may have been engaged to the 
others,”  said Kathleen, moon-eyeing 
him, “ but I always liked you best, 
Clifford—er, Tommy—I mean Harry.” 

“Y<-»u got me at last.”
Kathleen fenced back at this: 

“ Well, I’ve no doubt you have had a 
dozen affairs since."

“Oh, no! My heart has only known 
one real love.”  He threw this over 
her bead at Marjorie, but Kathleen 
seized it, to hlB greater confusion: 
“ Oh, Harry, how sweet of you to say 
it  It makes me feel positively faint,” 
and she swooned his way,' but he 
shoved a .chair forward and let her 
collapse Into that Thinking and hop
ing that she was unconscious, he 
made ready , to escape, but she caught 
him by the coat, and moaned: “ Where 
am-1?”  and. he growled back:

“In the Observation Car!"
- Kathleen’s - life and enthusiasm re
turned without delay: “ Fancy meet 
lug yon again! I could just scream." 

“So could L”
“You muBt come up in our car and 

see mamma.”
- “Is.. Ma-mamma with .you?’.’ Mal

lory 'stammered, on the verge of lm-' 
becility. . . .
0 .“ 6h, yes, indeed, we’re going 
1arouhd\the, ;world." o-

';4iDbn’t let .. me detain you.”
“ Papa 'la d in g  round the world

' ."■NiMv’'.: ■- .
At^last;; something seemed to s m -

Boxing, Ancient and Modem.
Although boxing -and pugilism, oc

cupying much attention at the present 
time, were popular in classic Greece, 
they Beem to have died out in the 
middle ages, and it is not until the 
end of the seventeenth century that 
we find, references -to boxing as a 
regular English sport , Boxing, as dis
tinguished from pnglllsm, may bv eald 
to date.from 1866, when, the Amateur 
Athletic club was j formed,. and the 
Queensberry rales drawn np. The box-, 
lng glove, however.-bad been Invented 
about a century beforebY Broughton, 
“ the father of EngUBh<pugtUBm.*’ who 
used .them in' his practlce bouts. But 
you. will rememlwr ' that the boxing 
glove, as. described' by .Virgil, was a 
terrible instrument, of . offense.

’liWMss.'her s  trlBe: “No, papa-weirti| 
on; ahead. • Mamma hopes to overtake^ 
-him. But papa is a,very good tray-'1
eler.” ,‘ .. ' z ...........  , ,
' Then’ she changed the subject “Dp 
come'-and meet .mamma. : It :would, 
{cheer her up so.; She Is so fond of 
you. - Only this morning she was bay* 
lng,' ‘Of all the boys you'‘were ever 
engaged to, Kathleen, the-one I like 
most of all was Edgar—I mean Clar
ence—er—Harry Mallory.”

“Awfully kind of her.”
"You must come and see her—she’s 

some stouter now!”
“Oh, Is she? Well, that’s good." 
Mallory was too angry to be sane, 

and too helpless to take advantage of 
his anger. He wondered how he could 
ever have cared for this molasses 
and mucilage girl. He remembered 
now thqt she had always bad these 
same cloying ways. She bad always 
pawed him and, like everybody but 
the pawers, he hated pawing.

It would have been bad enough at 
‘any time to have Kathleen hanging 
on his coat, ° straightening his tie, 
leaning close, smiling up In his eyes, 
losing him his balance, recapturing 
him every time he edged away. But 
with Marjorie as the grim witness it 
was maddening.

He loathed and abominated. Kath
leen Llewellyn, and If she had only 
been a man, he could cheerfully have 
beaten her to a pulp and chucked her 
out of the window. But because she 
was a helpless little baggage he had 
to be as polite as he could while she 
sat and tore his plans to pieces, em
bittered Marjorie’s heart against him, 
and either ended all hopes of their 
marriage, or furnlBhed an everlasting 
rancor to be recalled in every quar
rel to their dying ddy. Oh, etiquette, 
what injustices are endured in thy 
namel

So thoro he sat, sweating his soul’s 
blood, amt able only to spar for time 
and wonder when the gong would 
ring. And now she was off on a new 
tack>

“Ahd where are you bound for, 
Harry, dear?”

“The Philippines,” he said, and for 
the flrfid time there was something 
beautiftl? in their remoteness.

“PerhSps we shall cross the Pacific 
on the same boat.”

The first sincere smile he had ex
perienced came to him: “1 go on an 
army transport, fortu—unfortunately."

“Oh, I just love soldiers. Couldn’t 
mamma and 2 go on the transport? 
Mamma 1b vfifr fond of soldiers, too." 

“I’m afraid it couldn’t be arranged." 
“Too bad, tt-ut perhaps we can stop 

off and .pay pou a visit. I just love 
army posts. So does mamma."

“Oh, do!”
“What will be your address?”
“Just the Philippines—Just the Phil

ippines.”
“But aren’t there quite a few of 

them?”
“Only about two- thousand.”
“Which one will you be on?”
“I’ll be on the third from the left," 

said Mallory, who neither knew no* 
cared what he was saying. Marjorie 
had endured all that she could stand.' 
She rose In a tightly leashed fury. 

“ I’m afraid I’m in the way." 
Kathleen turned in surprise. She 

had not noticed that anyone waB near. 
Mallory went out of his bead com
pletely. “Oh, don't go—for. heaven’* 
sake don’t go,” he appealed to Mar
jorie.

“A friend of yours?” said Kathleen, 
bristling.

“No, not a friend,” in a chaotic tan
gle, “Mrs. — Miss—Miss—Er—er— 
er—’’

Kathleen smiled: “Delighted to
meet you, Miss Ererer.”

“The pleasure is all mine,” Mar
jorie said, with an acid smile.

“Have you known Harry long?" 
said Kathleen, jealously, “or are you 
juBt acquaintances on the train?” 

“We’re just acquaintances »n the 
tram!”

“ I used to know Harry very w e ll-  
very well inded.”

“ So I should Judge. You won’t 
mind if I leave you to talk over old 
times together?"

“How very Bweet of you.”
“Oh, don’t mention it.”
“But, Marjorie," Mallory cried, as 

she turned away. Kathleen started 
at the ardor of his tone, and gasped: 
“ Marjorie! Then he—you—”

“Not at all—not in the least," Bald 
Marjorie.

At this crisis the room was sudden
ly inundated with people. Mrs. Wl)ib 
comb, Mrs. Wellington, • Mrs. Tempi* 
and Mrs. Fosdick, all trying to ioolr 
like bridesmaids, danced in, show! 
lng:

“Here they come! Make way for 
the bride and groom!”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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LOTION EASILY MADE

CLEANSING CREAM SUITABLE
fo r  T h e  t o il e t  t a b l e .

In M^ny Ways Better Than Can (Bo
Purchased, Because Desired Quan- 

tlty May Always Be Prepared 
as Desired.

, Do you like to mix your own lotions 
and experiment with the attractive 
looking formulas for creams which 
you so often see printed? It 1b a 
very delightful occupation and when 
the lotion c6mes out beautifully 
blended and with the delicate fra
grance of a high-priced article; when 
the cream Is white and smooth and 
dainty, one feels well repaid for one’s 
time and effort.
; There Is another side to this story, 

however, because sometimes the lo
tion comes out all curdled looking 
and queer and the cream disintegrates 
and will not blend, no matter what 
you do. Then you register a Vow 
that you will never, never again at
tempt to prepare your own cosmetics, 
but will spend your dollars for the 
prepared articles gratefully.

Ohe great difficulty with many of 
the published formulas is that they 
are too complicated for any one but 
a chemist to prepare and another Is 
because the directions are seldom 
clear. It is not wise to use much 
guess-work when mixing creams and 
if the formula leaves you In doubt, 
lay it aside for a simpler one, or 
take it to your druggist and ask his 
advice about how to put the ingredi
ents together.

I have had frequent requests for 
the following formulas and I am sure 
you will experience no difficulty in 
preparing them even though you are 
the veriest amateur, provided you 
follow the directions carefully:

For a cleansing cream, heat two 
ounces of oil of -sweet almonds and 
melt in it a lump of white wax as 
large as a walnut; when these two 
Ingredients are well blended add a 
rounding tablespoon of white vase
line and a few drops of oil of rose 
geranium, and beat the mixture while 
It Is cooling till It is light and 
creamy.

A  good nourishing cream contains 
one-half ounce each spermaceti and 
white wax melted in a double boiler 
or dish set in a pan of boiling water; 
add one ounce cocoa butter, one 
ounce imported lanolin and three 
ounces sweet almond oil. When melt
ed and thoroughly blended remove 
from the fire, add two ounces rose
water and one dram tincture of ben
zoin and beat steadily till cold.

An excellent lotion for the hands 
(the formula for which was sent me 
by one of my readers) is prepared 
from two ounces of glycerin, one 
ounce each tincture of benzoin, bay 
rum and alcohol, one-half ounce rose
water and five cents worth of quince 
seeds. Scald the quince seeds with 
about one quart of boiling w^ter, 
cover the dish tightly and let steam. 
Do not remove the cover for twelve 
houra, then strain through a thin 
cloth and add the other ingredients. 
This is especially good to prevent 
the hands from chapping.

A Bimple lotion which is said to 
possess bleaching and refining prop
erties is made from a half, ounce of 
glycerin mixed with a half pint of 
orange flower water and a level table- 
Bpoonful of powdered borax dissolved 
in the mixture. Another lotion which 
is often recommended requires one 
ounce oil o f sweet almonds, one 
ounce glycerin, two ounces strained 
lemon juice and ten drops of carbolic 
acid. A few drops of rose may be 
added for perfume if desired and the 
special benefit of the lotion 1b to cure 
the chapped and roughened condition 
of the hands caused from the cold 
weather.

ANSWERS TO QUERIES.

Money; In GrowIng/WUlpws. -
A ChicagbXm erphM t'J^vei^iwd ife i 

l.OOO.OOtewiUpw'clotlTes'baskeisjwhicb; 
indlc^tes-'.'thatfth^

low
erow^whiatT'5 ? ’

California: Exercise will do more
to harden your muscles and Increase 
your appetite and digestive powers 
than anything else I can suggest. Go 
out every day and dig in that lovely 
garden and thank your lucky stars 
that you have the garden to enjoy. 
The pleasure of active work will do 
more to clear away the cobwebs from 
your sky than any other thing you 
can undertake and an hour a day out 
in the sunshine and fresh air and 
among the growing things will work 
marvels in your health and also your 
looks.

New Reader: You will never suc
ceed; in restoring your hair to its 
natural thickness and beauty by the 
methods you are following. Quite the 
contrary effect will result, as they are 
altogether too strenuous. The hair 
and scalp are never benefited by 
harsh treatment any more than the 
faco would be. You can do more 
harm, by such treatment than you can 
undo in years. Gentle brushing is 
advisable, but it should never he car
ried? even near the point of Irritating 
the<pcalp.
•, Nettle D: If you will keep a howl 
of corn meal, moistened with vinegar,- 
on '’•'the shelf near the kitchen Blnk 
and ; rub this mixture well over the 
hands immediately after taking them 
but off soapy water, it will counteract 
the,{{harmful effect of the* soap and 
yrt^Also remove ordinary stains. 
Rinsqvthe hands In clear.water and 
^Mt^hefqre’ they are perfectly dried 
rob^atsbothlng lotion well. Into the 
isk®|ji;KSyou will do this regularly 
you;can/keep your hands In very good

r<bc**^V 'i>l2; by Universal Press Byn- 
•• dicata)
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From a Perplexed Girl.

Your columns have been so helpful 
to others I would like to have your 
advice. I have been going with a boy 
for about two or three months and like 
him very much, and he has told other 
people he liked me better than any 
girl he ever knew. When at a ‘ leap 
year” dance how many dances should 
I give him? Do you think it consid
ered unladylike to wear small pearl 
earrings or would they make me 
look coarse? What should a girl say 
when asked to have a dance? Iq it 
really wrong to let a boy kiss you if 
he is iu earnest?—Ferplexed B.

I hope from henceforth these col
umns will prove helpful to you and 
that you will come just as often as 
questions bother you. It depends 
upon how many dances there are. I 
should think you could give him every 
other one. Girls are wearing earrings 
now, and if small I see no harm, for 
the ears are not pierced these dayB 
and it is only a harmless passing fad 
to wear them. I think it is really 
wrong to let a boy kiss you and per
haps you will think I am very prim to 
say so. If the boy really thinks a 
lot of you, you can explain in a satis
factory manner why you’d rather not 
permit familiarity and he will appre
ciate and understand your situation 
and like you all the better.

A Short Contest.
Please give ms some little game to 

while away a few moments before 
refreshments are served after a card 
party.—Madame Grundy.

After a card party, while the hoBtess 
was busy putting the finishing touches 
to her refreshments, the guests had 
this Interesting pastime. Printed on 
little paper bagB were the following 
questions:

1. Bag—A city.
2. Bag—A trifle.
3. Bag—A musical wind instru

ment.
4. Bag—Luggage.
6. Bag—A kind of cloth.
6. Bag—Caught In a Back.
7. Bag—A fish.
8. Bag—Stretching or pouching.
9. Bay—A game.

, 10. Bag—Where packages, etc., are
| kept when traveling.

Answers:
1, Bagdad; 2, Bagatelle; 3, Bagpipe; 

4, Baggage; 5, Bagging; 6, Bagged; 7, 
Bagre; 8, Bagging; 9, Bagatelle; 10, 
Baggage car.

To the one answering the most the 
hostess presented a dainty silk bag, 
and then she filled the little bags 
on which the contest was written 
with home-made candy.

Progressive Candy Jack Straws.
I wish to entertain twelve little boys 

and girls at an afternoon party. Will 
you suggest a novel scheme with 
which to begin the party?—Puzzled 
Mother.

Provide a quarter of a pound of 
twiBted candy sticks known as “op
era” sticks in most candy shops. They 
come In all colors and there must be 
a different color for each table, four 
at a table. A pair of candy tongs 
must be in readiness for each player 
and a box for containing the candy 
straws.” The game is to see how 

many sticks may be withdrawn from 
the pile without breaking or throwing 
the pile into confusion. Progressions 
are made and the score kept. Chil
dren enjoy this entertainment and eat
ing the sticks Is permissible after 
the game is over and the scores set
tled.

J l

Entertainment for Bride-Elect.
I am to entertain a bride-elect and 

am puzzled as to what to do In the 
way of entertainment. What can you 
suggest?—A. L. T.

I wonder it you have had either a 
magazine, ho >k or a “ den” shower? At 
the first thq guests decide before 
hand what subscriptions to magazines 
to give, each one contributing 60 
cents. This assures pleasure for the 
whole year. The book idea is carried 
out in the same way.

For the “ den” there are so many j 
attractive things to get. A Bugges- 1  
tion is for five or six to club together 
and give all the pieces for dertk set, 
all to match. Those of leather are 
especially attractive. Copper dr dull 
brass are also much liked. Then there 
would be candlesticks, waBte paper 
basket, etc. I

A “Western Girl’s” Answer*.
You are rather stout for your-height, 

but no doubt will grow much nlore 
Blender as you grow older, so take 
all the exercise you can every day, 
especially walking. Never lead a man 
on; It is the most jinkind thing when 
yotb just Intend to turn him down. I 
think it is decidedly wrong to allow 
boys to kiss you. ‘Perhaps your let
ters went astray and the boy may not 
hare received-the last one; there wfif 
he no harm in writing to fin4 out*

Arms,
t h e ; ; H . a n d s ^ n d ^ ^

This Iowa Woman, Was- In a Gerlous 
Condition a n d H e r  Cure 

Will Interest Many.’
'A cure ot unusual interest and' im

portance is related by Mrs. J. H. Mdr-' 
Ban, o f Correctionvllle, Iowav .After v- 
belng a hopeless sufferer ..from, slck-.;v 
headaches, she is now entirely free 
from attacks. She tells o f her cure- - , 
by Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, as follows': '

“ Sonfo years ago I was in a terribly 
nervous and run-down condition and 
suffered greatly from rnervous head- c 
aches. Jotras treated for three months 
by a specialist in Chicago, who advised 
me to wear glasses, but he did not 
help me. -My head seemed as .though it 
would burst, and I had frequent dizzy 
epells. Pwas In despair o f getting 
well until I read about Dr. Williams' 
Pink Pills for Pale People and began, 
taklng-'them. A  few boxes cured mo 
and since then I have used them as a 
family medicine.

“ Before the birth of my last child I 
suffered untold agony with pain and 
numbness in my hands and arms up to 
the shoulders. My hands were so 
swollen and the muscles so sore that 1 
cculd hardly dress myself. For a time 
I could not close my left hand. During 
the day If I kept moving the pain did 
not seem to be so bad, but my hands 
were always numb. I again used Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People 
and found them good for this trouble 
also, as they entirely relieved me.”

Unless properly treated sick head
ache Is a disease of many years dura
tion, 63 it occurs before the twentieth 
year in two-third3 of the cases and re
curs with more or less regularity until 
the fiftieth year or later. It is usually 
hereditary and is probably directly 
caused by a defect in the process 
which changes the food we eat Into 
blood. Most sufferers are troubled 
with obstinate constipation which 
makes It necessary to use a laxative.

An Ideal combination treatment Is 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale Peo
ple and the new laxative pills, Pink- 
lets. This treatment is fully described 
In a little booklet, “The Treatment of 
Sick Headache,”  which is free on re
quest, together with a sample o f  
Plnklets, the little laxative pills.

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are for sale 
at all druggists, or will be mailed to 
any address, postpaid, on receipt o f 
price, 60 cents per box; six boxes for 
$2.60, by the Dr. Williams Medicine 
Company, Schenectady, N. Y. Adv.

1 -  - - -  r

Choosing a Wife.
An old Virginia gentleman who said 

he, knew the way to pick a wife was 
willing to recommend it to young men. 
His advice is: See how she looks in
the morning! The old Virginia gen
tleman, when getting married himself, 
sent his valet across the country to 
take a look at two sisters in the early 
morning. One looked well and one 
didn’L One found a husband. One 
didn’t  So, ladles, beware; these facts 
are Important if true. And true they 
are as sure as you are women. Men 
hate a woman who looks frowzy in 
the morning.

FACE ALMOST COVERED W ITH 
PIMPLES AND BLACKHEADS

Atchison, Kan.—“For a number of 
years. I suffered very greatly from skin 
eruption. My face was very red and 
irritated, being almost covered with 
pimples and blackheads. The pimples 
were scattered over my face. They 
were a flno rash with the exception o f 
a few large pimples on my forehead 
and chin. My face burned and looked 
red as If exposed to either heat or 
cold. It was no*, only unsightly but 
very uncomfortable. I tried several 
remedies but couldn’t get any relief. 
I was recommended to use Cuticura 
Soap and Cuticura Ointment.

“I applied the Cuticura Ointment in 
the evening, leaving it for about five 
minutes, then washing It off with 
Cuticura Soap and hot water. I wash
ed with the Cuticura Soap and hot wa
ter also several times during the day. 
After about four months of this appli
cation, my face was cleared of the 
pimples. I still use the Cuticura 
Soap.”  (Signed) Miss Elsie Nielson, 
Dec. 29, 1911.

Cuticura Soap and Ointment sold 
throughout the world. Sample o f each 
free, with 32-p. Skin Book. Address 
poBt-card "Cuticura, Dept L, Boston.’* 
Adv.

The man who invests in green goods 
must want money pretty bad.

BAD BACKS DO 
HAKE WORK HARD

Backache make3 the daily toil, for 
thousands, an agony hard to endnre.

Many of these poor sufferers have 
kidney tronble and don’t know it

Swollen, aching kidneys usually go 
band in hand with irregular kidney 
action, headache, dizziness, nervous
ness and despondency.

When suffering so, try Doan’s Kid
ney Pills, the b est-recom m en d ed  
kidney remedy.

Here’s  an Oregon Case
~ Every Pic- 
,tur* Telia a 

Story”
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Jj. Bonner .Eugene, Oro..sajTi: 
contracted ae- 

v e r o  k l d n o r  
tronble tbrnaffh 
hoary lllUng.
T h ere  was a  
stea d y  a c h e  
mtnva* the small 
o f my back, and 
pains like knife 
th ru sts  sh o t  
through me.

“Doan’s Kid
ney Fills cured 
alter doctors 
failed, and now 
my baok is  
stronger than 
before in years.”

Get Doan’s at Any Drag Store, 60c a Box,
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