“I spent a small fortune trying to

get reilef but ndthing did me any good
being untl X
" 15 the state:

#i055 af 481 Kercheval street, Detrolt,
_a-few dajs ago.
1 Guffered. With nervous stomach
d Indigestion for six year:
‘Thhe eontliued. | “My food would not
digest but woul
and sour and fhe gas formed by it

wonld crowd afound my heart so at.

times that I cohld hardly breathe. I
had Intense burfing palns iy my stow-
ach and was very nervous und weak
and worn-out pod couldn't do ‘any

housework. I dared not touch meats

or vegetables gud couldn't even eat
eggs withiout suffering torture. I was
in an awful condition and pnly those
suffering from_the same tfouble can
realise what I'|went, through.

“I am just mpw half through with
my third bottld of Tanlac and honestly
1t has done me thore good than all the
other medicines|I ever took combined.

===Fdon't have to live on milk and stale

bread any more. The fact Is I can
eat meats, frulth, veget A and apy-
thing I want and It all agrees with me.
1 am simply feeling like u new woman
and my work. is now a -pleasure.in-
stead of a burden as it was before.
Tanlac certainly has becnt wonder-
-tul thing for me.”

There is a Tanlac dealer in your
town.—Ad.

—USES TURF INSTEAD 0F COAL

Switzerland, on Accounl of the War, |

Is Forced lto Fall Back on
N Peat Fuel.
q

According to 4 report to th Tﬁ\’nn-
memd of commeree from Willlam P,
Ieent, consul at Berne, Switzerland,
the exigencies of war, and the inability
to hnport coal 11} quantity sullicient to

et the needs of the populatlon have
iriduced the Swiss government, through
« semi-official ofganization,gknown as
the Science Co-gperattve Suisse de la
Tourhe, whose aldress 13 Berne, to re-
“orf to the use|of turf or peat as a
substitute or to fupplement the insuffi-
clent supply of conl.

The assoclatioh Is In th: market for
the purchase of tmproved machlinery
for eutting, ralsing, drylag. and com-
pressing turf. - Turf or peat as a fuel
is not a satisfactory and complete sub-
stitute for coal, jon account of Its low
calorific properlle', n-mcullrly for

steam generation, but tn - those ' por- |

tions of the United States where It
abofmds it may be used to advantage
for domestic copsumption by admix-
ture with® coal, not only saving the
cost of distant. transportation of coal,
but producing pufficlent heat at a
much reduced ‘copt. N

CUTICURA KILLS DANDRUFF
The Cause of Dry, Thin and Falling

Hair and Does | Q\llﬂkly—?rlﬂ Free. |

Anoclnt spots of dndruﬂ'. itching and

low at once by |a hot shampoo with

Cuticara Soap, If a man, and next
druff |

morning If a woman. When Dan
goes the halr comes. Use Cuticura
Soap dally for the tollet.

Eree sample each by mail with Book,
Address Cutlcura, Dept. L,

Buh. Sold eyerywhere.—Adv.
—_—

When Sister Found -the Mate.
Some timé ago a young woman was
bequeathed a beautiful old andfron,
and_during: the mext few weeks she
many nifles to seek It a sult-
able mate. Falling in this and know-

|
e”| enthustastically ex-
clalmed the yoyng woman's ' sister,

fectly lovely for anything!"
“You have?" edgerly respoided Bu-
“Let me sep it! Where did you

sald -um, undoing the

Just lay in my stomach

INCIS LYNDE

G __ )

THE PLOT AGAINST.C!

going downhill,

THE TAUNTS OF A HJGH-SRIRITED |
CAUSE SMITH TO MAKE |AN IMPORTANT DECISION—
L. BALQWIN|IS AT WORK

d Trust company, gud bachel

Synopsis—J. Montague Smith,
r society leader engagéd to marry
\ {

Verda nder, helress, Is
Watrous Dunham, bis [employér,
ppear.
and weeks later turns pp as a hd
eamp In the Rocky mpuntains,

of the company, urgently ses
Corona Baldwin's life a

Smith Strikea Dunhar X
bo at an irrigation \dam construction

His evidénce of superipr intelligequee soon attriidts at

boss,.@nd after a short|time he 13 | and gave me fully an hour «

| able time.” He made me perfectly fu-

diteh company, which |8 in finagclal straits.
he doésn’t want his past investigated, but Colonel Haldwin) president
s the ex-hobo's nid.

nd drives some cluim Juspers off company’s land.

CHAPTER VIl,—Continued.
——

1t Smith hesitated, it was| only partly

on his own uccount. He was thinkin
agaln of the young woman with the

henest, eyes when he sald: “Do ¥o
know ‘why 1 turned Willlams dowh’
when he spoke to we the pther day¥’

Colonet Dexter Baldwip had his
faults, like other men, but they were

not those of tndirection.
“I reckon T do know,

duck’ of some sort. But that's pu
lookout. . Bartley Is ready to swes
that you are not a crooked frook, wha

ever else It Is that you're dodging fof.

Besldes, there’s yesterday-+'
“We agreed ta forget the yest
inciden
him quickly. And then:
say ‘No, Colonel Baldwln; sy
strafght out. and stick to itf 1¢ T don
y it—if T ask for a little] time—it
ause I want to welgh/ up a fe

things—the things I can't talk about ¢
end,

you or to Willlums. 1, Inj the
should be fool enough to fay *
1s only fair to you to say that, right |
the middle of the scrap, |1 way fal

Baldwin was too shrew

desired end was as good as half
tained. And it was a pllTL‘l}' manf
prompting that made him

as he dared to be.

“Put {t there, John,” he i heartily,
“Nobody In the Timanyonl Is golng tp | )
pry foto you an inch. farthigr than yois
care: to ‘let 'em; and if ygu get lntp
trouble by helping us, you ean count |
on at least one backer whq will stand
by you untll the cows come home.
‘Now, then, hunt up your coat, an
e over to Hillcrest for a bite
to eat. I had my orders from the|¥

won't be the first time that the work-
ing clothes have figured at the Hill-

we'll dri;

missus before I left town, and I kno
better than té go home without yo
Never mind the commissary khaki.

And because he did not| know hew
uld refusd,

crest table—not by a Iun:luhot."

to frame a refusal that we
Smith gdt his coat and went.

Given his choice betwedn tho ftwd,
Smith would cheerfully have faced
another hand-to-hand battle with the
elaim Jumpers in prefererice to eve
50 mild a dip Into the former thing
as the dinner at Hillerest foreshad-
“Gwed. Thé reluctance was not forced;
it'was real. The primitive man in him
did not wish to be enterfained. On
the fast auto drive down tp Brewsten,
across the bridge, and out

win ranch, Smith’s humor was franki

sardonic. He cherished a [small hope
that Mrs. Baldwin might be shockel
at the”soft shirt and the| khaki. It
would serve her right for taj
from his job. !
At the stone-pHlared poftal he got
out to -open the gates. |Down the
road a horse was coming
¥allop, the rider, Corony Baldwin,
booted and ‘spurred and ridi

saddle.

Smith let the gray car|go on it

way up the drive without him.

“So you weakened, did you? I'm
disappolnted In you,t was Miss Bald-
win's greeting. “You've mdde me lose
my bet with mlonel-dlddy. i 1 sald you

wouldn't

“I had no bulllllll to come." he an-
swered morosely. “But your fllhe_r
‘wouldn't let me off.”

“Of course he wouldn't

; daddy never
lets anybody off, unless thdy owe him
money. Where are yo g gvcnln‘

clothes?"

Smith let the lever of moroseness
slip back to the grinning notch. “They

© ten Of a dozen years yhunge:
| ber he told me he was «

with an alr of nﬂnn ment nmu. ‘way | and that he danced.

| hopeless, of course. Without heing |

The dinner| was strictly 1

shortened ta make it convenient for
f There|were cut glass and stlver

" he said,
with large tolerance. ¥Yoy're a ‘lame

came genernl, he found him

| erfvise commonplace world
e Tnme duck reminden |10 an otherfise commonplace world.
41 ought 1

of battles her daughter

and was not without nn umused im-
pression that“Corona would not find
this later Smithsontan phase altogether

Smith got What he had earned, good

gether and funning over,

T‘l to try
push his advantage when| there wa;
r seemed to be, a change that thy

to finish his) clgar under th

e ngver knew just what start-
&4 It was his careful plac-
ing of n chair for the young woman

1
i

get up un|
thrust out his hand to thq young fel
low who was trylng to liL- as frank

“Do, for plty's sake, sit down !"
broke out. half petulantly.

Smllh was nnuhh. lo lwagine where-

“It Isn’t what you've done; it's what

urning out to be just one

0 the Bald

king a map

“You Have Committed the”Unpardon-
At a smart B g

ng a man's 3
.Women the least Tittle bit In the world,
you would know that we are always

- | stage from Brewster—h

ning to undprstand what this ast

n his relapse, and was
calmly deridiog him for It.

“You may|plle it on as thickly as
you please,® he said, the good-natured
smile twisting itself into the construc-

ments that your centenntal man should

behave himself like a boor at a din-

ner table, and talk shop and eat with
koife?' . | .

“You know that Isn't what I meant.

Manners don't make the man. s | toD. he of the windop

beside her borse yp the dtiveway,

1

EgF
s

what you talked about—the trumpery
little social things that you found your
keenest pleasure In talking about.
don't know what has ever taken you
out to a cestruction camp.
belleve you ever did a day's hard
work in your life before you came to

makes yoy
K sult?™ H
had- closed| the gates and was walking

she returned
jour wm

f
!

It was growing dark by this time,

ed the lights o tp the
rooms the windows of which .opened

7
i

Rl il |

. =g

dow't, like to ‘admit, that the race (s

low Smth? mul\nl
T

Lanterby told. all ﬁ-t Wwhs
‘of Smith, and had no difficul
pressing it Into a single sentd
ton leaned back in his chal)
lids of the finty eyes

“There’s a lot more to it t
he sald lndnrely at the el

. Lanterby moved uneasily
Secure seat, but before he

his employer went on again, ) Whie 1 aever 1n 2eeg

e\
Everything.
Vhat's In & name?"
‘Well, T know a man who nm
& [0 bis wift's name.”

loose In your deal with th

By this time the sardonic humor was

once ‘more |in full possession, and he
was eajoying her keenly.

Go on," he sald. “This is my night

Tve sald enough; too much, per-

|haps. But when you were walking |
| with mamma, you reminded we
| forcibly of & man whom I met Just for |

a part of one evening uboyt u| year |

{ago In a small town in the middie | exploded the faultn
| West, He was one of them. ' He 1
drove over from some neighboring ster dow. Iy lined np“.. the pther side |

town In his natty little automobile, |

rious!”

“Poor you!" laughed Smith; but he
was thankful that the camp sunburn
and his four weeks' beard were kafe-
guarding lis identity. R
fury in his case In particular?”
“Just because, I suppose. T remem-
bank cashier

1 would call conceited, you
that the crust was so thick

what
ould s

ould ever break 1t
MBut the’ earthquakes do come. once |
0w bl moon,” he said. il smlling |
et's get [t straight You
to tell me that | you
"] and good man:

ng

The coloyel
had stopped, in the doorway to Jight |

a long-Stermmad pipe. The young won

an zot up and Ruffed her hair with the \dr:n\u down'ton
ends of her fingers a little gegture

which Smith renkmberyd, recalling n\

from the night of \he fur-away fawn

rty.
“Dnddy wants you,\end 'l have to

vanish” sha sald; byt Tl answer gpe best |
your question before T g Typey are | gy g
always hopeless; 105 only the hun- |

dredth man who isn't,

you couldn't go on
Jumpers all the rest of your Nfe.
ith, - Don’t you think <b?
We'll meet ngain ut bre
Daddy Isn't golng to let you
short of a night's ladging, 1 know

Two cigars for Suith and four pipex |
for the colonel further aloug, the tall\

Missourlan rose out ¢f the split-hot-
tomed chair which he had drawn up to

face the guest's und rapped the dshes |

from the bowl of the corncob into’ the
palun of his hand.
“I think yowve got It ail now,

Smith, every last crook aud turn of |
it, and I reckon you're tired enough |
|

to rup away to bed.”

Smith took a turn up and down the
stoue-flngged floor of the portico with
his hands behind bim, Truly, the case
of Timanyon! ditch was desperate
even more desperate than he had,sup-
posed. Figuring as the level-headed
bank cashier of the former days, he
told himself soberly that no man {n
his senses would touch It with a ten
foot pole. Then the laughing gibes of
the hundredth woman—gibes which
had cut far decper than she had Imag-
ined—came back to send the blood
surging through his velns. It would
be worth something to be able to work
the miracle the colonel hud spoken of ;
and afterward

Colonel Dexter Baldwin was sl |
tapping his palm ubsently -with the

pipe when Smith came back and sald
abruptly :

“I huve declded, CNPL I'll start In
With yow tomorrow mdsning, and we'll |
pull this mired scheme of yours out
of the med, or Il break a leg trylng
to. But you mustn’t forget what I
told you_out at the camp. Right In th
middie of thiogs T wmay g0 rottea o
you and drop out.”

CHAPTER Vi

The Sick Project.

rounding park grasslands inty
vated ranches. A summer hate
shore of Lake

influence; und since the hote
people with well-lined pofketbioks, |
there was a feld for the e
rethentato " promtere |
filled all the odd cornets
phra House block.

In one of those offices,
ing following Smith's f
Hillerest, n rather ca
was in progress. betw
whose name appeared ij
on the front windows
unoftictal assistants.

n the

Ho-

t dinner at
tic  callpquy
0 the man
| gilt lertering
0d one of his
‘fawford Stan-
Dame, was a

man of many person:
mer visitors with wo

ey 1o lnvest, he

‘was the genial promgter, and if there
were suggestions of [iron hardness in.|

ta the smoathly
y ayes, there wus
dnder of Eastern

b
also a pleasant
business methods
promater's mantgr.  But\ Lanterby,
tilting uneasily 1§ the “confdenfial”

. knew\ anather

porting 1t?*

Sblmdcwulnh

ment and one of steel the ¢
ta exaggerate. / Y has

yesterday three hours afte:

the bank roll T :Mp[\ﬂl hifu; all Fight

Hones
ar

'tmwovumrulv
'rmt\hummmm.

\en.m»n uml [vmmh -«I to hfip out. | But

his ¥alu- |

vvm)umvwl his lelmh fupon m.- rHIml
ut why nu-u,,

He mwl. young fellow |

who lopk pale\

- was quite |

hat nothing short of un carthquuke | i tuken he chair|lately vii=

ming out, anl he | e

irections of Sy
Sold by druggists throughou

Women/who (eel weak, 1.

area blessing to weak vmmen,
-womanly ailments, im
blood and re-establish
safe to take as tho
any_harmful d

spirits, unproved heal(h a f

Give Renewed Strength

pecial Vilue to Wombn are with Every 8ox
t the world. la boxes, 10<., 25c.

pity [ witn

AR TD BE FIT AFRICANS

Negroes Taken /to} France a4

of ndgroes ghom th iritiNg -

n
t the introduciion nf colored N
+ fere iy sufticiegt to have eaused

after their retarn the progress of elvil- |

T guess thA is o S
I kndye nmr.‘ulnml the busi- | dedss on mus)
Whégever he want
what's golng

It would not dy to'ajsume that be-
cause thys African\dowlgion Is In area

ness than e dov
Cas the ey sedgion uf North |

to know anythin abou
| o he comes to meto findout
“That's usually (hy way\®
“Am the fellow that\oughy torbe

t of men think

Mng that you dop)

n the niorn-

itles.  To sum- |
|be used stveral times a duy. and

are harmless and safe for children, \as
Tit a tittle 15 swallowed by chance

T were thinking you might like to hive

on my account, because I've
can do to keep away from thyke girly
I don't mind thyfr giving
me presents, but I do hat,
| them tag after me golug

An 1deal Resort.
Come on, 1 dhery s o
rant down the street whe
A cold i somne- | have flies n the ste.

lmum;-..uhlll(_\ of temper
| that both purties lave the same

thn!uhow
tractive thln ever,

e acre.

Fletcher’s Castoria? \Just ask

d dull-ey
d fres looks—need a tonic /t
purify the blood, help the organs of di
ate the liver and bowels, and str
It tang has been known tl}at

H \
cecpams Pils
for they quickly correct
ealthy conditions. The}): are

y are purely vegetable and without
rﬁ doses will bndg better

Unwerslty of Notre Dame

NOT‘\I DAII. INDIANA™

Raise High P:EQZEWKeZ?
- on Fertile Canadxan Soil .

of 160
of the low priced lands in
ch ‘opportunity
as cheap, 50 the
by tilling some of her

Difference.

\

big diffe

“He knows enough to hiry g\me en |
Y ‘.;-.mu | like you to do the work. Jf yoinkhew |
that you'd be the boss afd

tire
dling

ere's 3 ln-(nr who insists that

¢ that man Is boss |
_ o most of the

I
“Drowning m.~n fatch at straws.”

A GUARANTEED REMEDY FOR _

he'd }im ‘

‘THY A MEDIGINE'THAT

{
|
q




