usetts, for a free
dia E. Pinkham!
Book upon *‘Ailments P

No Danger.
Old-fashioned Uncle Bill, just back
om & long sojourn in . Australla,
called his little nephew to him on the
morning of the Fourth. With fond
recollection of bis own pranklsh
youth, he banded the boy a dollar,
patted him on the head, and told him
to enjoy. the day, but not get hurt.
#He was somewhat surprised by the
1ad's response, -

“Hurt? Me get hurt?
Uncle Bill, T have enlisted with the
Boy Scouts to render first ald.”"—-Louls

~ vilie Courfer-Journal.

=+ Hubby

Is Your Work Hard?

you out? Are
robbing back.

Is your work wearin,
you tortured with
ache—feel tirefl, weak ai
¢ " oo-
cupations tend to weaken the kidneys.
Constant backache, headaches, dizziness
and rheumatic pains are the natural
result. You suffer annoying bladder
irregularitics; feel nervous,  irritable
and worn out. Don’t wait! Use Doan's

. Workers everywhere
recomitend Doan's. They should help’
you, too. Ask your neighdor!

A Michigan Ca.

T e E.

and m ac
pained awfully
times 1 could
. H ons e
In passge and Highly colored.

profuse
finally used Doan’s.Kidney Pills and
they cures e .

DOAN’S %iaixr

FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

Quicken the Day.
Wifie—The time will come when
®very person will have an sutomoblle.
(speed.  demon)—Shucks
Then there'll be no pedestriuns to run
dawn.

Gee whiz,

Edith Barnari Delano

Copyrignt by United Feature Syndicate-
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AN INTIMATE PORTRAIT OF
EDITH BARNARD DELANO

It s difficul} to know quite where
to begin in writing of Edith Bar-
nard Delano. She ha
is s0 many things.
writing when she was Il
than a girl, and sold Immediately
her first ten She adds,
vand then the kood old grind
Meanest Job there ls—writing—but
I would not take any other.”

13
3
E

the call to return to the °
of fction was
She abandoned the motion.
xcept vicariously, f
novellst
the Airst author to whom
erien
Her | |
of the Idea was Instantane-
Though one of the bixkest
magazines in the country is monop-

ts short
but large in scope. One
to whom it was read in manuscript

“Evary wife should run

awa;
MARY STEWART CUTTING, JR

On the way back from the post office
Anlta Prescott stopped at the turn of
the road, where the old apple tree was
shedding its rosy petals, and looked
down at Mirlan's house. Just so had |
she first seen it on that day four years |
betore, when she ond
on thelr hodeymaon wanderin
was not thyt moment of companloned

K,

ecstasy that had brought her ba
but the remembered pesice of it. Pe;
—that was what she had wanted;

when she determined to escape from
all that not| all that was
disilluslon, a sudden vision had come
to her of the little white house under
smok

|
|
|

| [ncreasing absorption in his work and
-lier unreasonable jealousy of it; for

| {ng o share to the house next door and

 having found her mate; for the
happy making of the little home; for
er pride in her Michael. That, for the
flally growing lonéliness, the feeling of
being cut off from her own world; for
be slowly creeping. reserves between
hem that had been swept away, &t
(e4sening intervals, by the re-blossom-
ng of their love; that—for quarrels
nd kisses, for bitter words and re-
hentunt cheek to cheek, for the hours
bat he was away from her and his

he crowning moments of their re
ledged love—oh, for all of it, every:
hing; Not great things: not even
creat things, but little things that
otaled %o disastrously high; and, at
ast, for her conviction that their mar-
fiage had been a mistake, that they
vere not meunt for each other, that
he only thing to do wus to end it, to
tnd it. Then, her flight ; her communi-
ating with him through the man who
bok cuses like hers; and, at last,
firinm's.

Now for a month she had been here,
here had thought peace must
lwell ;. been here watching spring
ome. watching Mirlam, thinking. Sap
ising, birds on the wing; Mirlam, work-
ng: Anita—thinking. Mirtam plowing,
firtam at work In the garden, sowing
barly, peis, digging parsnips and tak-

she

eaving them on the doorstep: Anlta—
watching, thinking. Mirlam and her
ather, that old man who gave her no
pleasant word, nor  helped In hér
asks; the old man with a soarl, a bit-
ler name for her sometimes; the old
man sitting in the sun. or in the win-
ow with o Bible on his knees; Mirfam |
erene in the kitchen, humming, tramp- |
ng from stove to table; Anita—Idle, |
hinking. The cow lowing for her calf; |
Miriam earrying a brimming pall of |
pilk across the gruss to the house next

foor, the girl there who went in when |
he saw her coming with the gift; |
nita—re mhering Michael, his ob.

thinking, thinking. Blue
pirds nesting;  Miriain running to a
thild who had stumbled on the road,
¢Ipini the tears from Its face; Anita— |
hinking, of the children Michael had |

Iviousness.

anted, and she had not. The clod of
youth next door, and the stone he
lirew at Mirlam, and the way she

miled when she put hot water on the

5, too. 1 hadn't welghed
things. I used to think, more about
what I had to pay than about what 1
had. Of course you have to pay for
whatever you have. Everybody has to
pay, one way or another. But that's
only fair. Life's worth {5,

“Never! Nothing coulfl be worth—

what you have to pay sometimes.”
“Ah—." The word was a murmur of
protest; then Mirlam: sald, “Look up

at that sky! It was a night like this
that I went away, with—him.' O, I
knew what [ was dolng. I knew what
they'd—think of me. Kightly, too. 1
knew I'd have to pay, but I'd made up
my mind that what I would have
would be worth It. -It's the greatest
thing there Is; I guess everybody pays
for it one way or another. We had
always loved each other; I threw him
over; and after mother dled, and 1
came back liere to teach the school
and look after; father, he was mar-
ried to someone else. They lived next
door. Yes, those ure his children. He
always worked hard, but he never got
on. His wife—she wasn't easy to live
with; at last they had to take her
to the asylum—hopeless. Her mother
came to look after the children. Then
—he got tuberculosis. There on the
porch, nlght und duy; not a chance for
him here. but the West—so we went
He lived elght years. And I lived

them. Now—I'm paying, that's all. It | to be together.

was worth It
ON, those thoughts that sobbed and

o o
2 T
bad warned fer. And thelr warnings | ness, all the dregs of her Tt | 't bl h{lx -
lad but added to ber feeling of re- | thinking, lay iu the word. Miriam safd. “Yu've had’ them.” /
jease, her joyous sense of conquest. | “Yes, it is. Struggle ls not beautitul, | “That vh-m:-mlm.:r-m f
v hen she ha¢ gone to her man. nor shirking; but just living we had them, lm.,mm“‘
s csagh 2 Four years ago—and now it was all | “There wus death back there, wasn't | He wme little upon thy'
- ver! Her mother had ho better word | there. Pain first, and death, and sor- | soft of flowers, / /
Fm'v m F.,.- it than to eall it an unfortunate | row. Is that beautiful? And your days | Anita, feeling as phough the 'lzﬂ
ffair, that marriage and the divorce | —the way you have to work, the way, | of her spirit were heating agalnst
: fhe was walting for. No better word | people—tliat stone . . . How can |heart, sfumbled ayay into the woods.
BY for those four brimming years of life. it bewutitul ™ Last yepr's legyes underfoot:; a dead
Duly (hat, for the first glad confidence ald Mirlfam. “T. used to [ thrush in the path ; fern unfolding, and

—-and thie eurth falling trom the spade,
back there Life, that was }ife/
everywhere , . . homest life, that
gave andl gave, and made you pay

-+ BPread of understanding . /. .
Water of comfort . . /. Michael

. e e

She found thetr Utdle house locked
und ‘unlighted; she, guessed that he
bud not/used it since her fight, She
found him on the ld couch in his of-
fice, an larm thrown over lils eyes i |
the gesture of sleep that she remej-

red.  Her plcture was still on his
desk; but the littered untidiness of his
vapers. Bis crumpled clothes the weary
relaxation of him, all finpressed her as
never before with'the pitiable helpless
ness of ‘the male, his ung
dependence on woman-made ¢

“Michael—Michuél—" Oh, on her
knees—Just to touch- . . . him:/. .

The eyes thaf wet hers werg like

o Je e e

that otler man's who had lost and
suffered, blackened from a fire that
burned too hot and too long. “Nita 1"
he whikpered, sitting  up,
“Nita!  Its—)

“Not p sob—speech first, and her |
hands upon him. “Michiel ! I've come |
back. Tt sorry, M chael. 1 didn't un-
derstand "

“Understund-

“It's you I want, Michael—and life-
I'm willing to pay—" |
His grasp on her arms hurt her, but |

the hurt made ber glad. “Nita! What |

sang, those thoughts that stung and | ure you talking mbout! Pay? |
throbbed and flamed! “Worth it! Then | ‘ay—yes! I've found out, Michael
what you hud was different, somehow | —I've thought, oh, thought! 1 was
greater—7" | wrong—1 wanted happlness, and I

“It was Just what other women | wasn't willing to pay for it. I thought
have. Good and bad. The better and | you could have, without payng. I
the worse. Marriage I8 llke that.  know better now You have to pay foy
Nelther of us was on angel. You don't | everything—life makes you do that,
llve with any man eight .years on | whether you want to or not. But W's

wch other. We belonged. Yes, It wus
worth 1t

They walkdd on through a shadowy
place, came out into the
agaln,
Anita
“Beenuse T

ne back here to look

tilne into the arms (€ the man I loved. | Columbus’ Historian Tells of Methodr

the elm, the red roof and th | futs tu—thinking, thinking of the | ufter them all? I'd have had to pay.
waverlng up from its chimnes, and | Lundcor e spiric that she had kept | anyway. 1ts lite (hat's strong, Yon
the strong, smiling woman who hat [, ) opgelr und  resented, thinking, | dom't get away from life, Life mukes
given thew milk-to drink. Peace—adjyinying you puy. even whep you think you're
refuge during the tong year that <he 1oy 00t mueh ke other women,” | dodzing pavment.  Honest—life 1s. It
must winlt for-freedom s pence that sbe | A G her one day. when, she | zives—but 1t makes you pay for value
wusthave, and thate she told herself ({500 00 T Wing another | received. One way br another
she should, find here. Determination. | \ the house next door, | They were passife the house next
L en 4 visit to a lawyer k any questions” where the shrly 1 and the
“toml B fike  hers—as 1] I—you aren't much like other | cruel lad 1 thing you es
t could be any other like hers'— | yourself,” Anita nnswered. o | caped.” Anita “You must
and. fnglly. speech with Miviam at the |} gy e 1 a [ thankful that you Bhd no cbildren
door of the white house. Ftray lock of bair s | Mirtim stood still, looked at her. 1
“You dan't wapt to hoeard ! That's Just exactly what [ | would give ull the rbst of my life.” she
Mirfam kad told her-*1 hav | The old man muttered an sald, “If T might have put a child of
ves. And I'd Just love to pume: Anita watched Miriam, wa
Dut this isn't the place for g he  swelling apple  buds, 1 would go Into any [bondage if 1 might
don’t know anything-about me 1 Thoushts that were bruises, memories | only serve o Uving child of my own,
“As much a8 you know about me” | g aned and seared: questioni and 1t would be frecdom, blessed free

The other shook her he
It's different.” sald she.

ks wround

hat would- not he answer
rom the nights or days, no

to do with |

an gage her a steady look ;

Sure Relief
FOR INDIGESTION

il -a million g he
or Cooties, and stops future generati
7, Wiling iheir eggs. and dose not Injure
the clothlng, Liauld fre to the Bed Bugy
s what P. D. Q. Ia like; Bed Bugs stand
as good & a3 a snowball in a justly
famed heat resort  Patent spol
every package of P. D. Q., to
[ Ir Best AEES In th
l.on:“ru- the devite
23, ke Bve g
thres spouts. Eithe

ey s R
price by
Works. Terre Haute, Ind.

Jdivorce here as

touched them; purpled
shaplows und the hill. apple' low in
l..-rlll.nxr bluet\And. violets under her
feef, a world pul new life—this
| quietude, this pex ice but for her
thgughts—her .being Rere a pose! Oh,

an that did ne
el at all. “My Mirium.
Around here thy seem to thi
ought to be Hu; o

Anita flushed aflittle under the hald
ness of it: but she said, “Well
a wilderness for must of us.

name's

o it

there's

T am—in

M
8o far that remgined the
explanation betwpen them
thinking of it tgday, hee
letter she had brought fre
lage, the letter fostmark

and

s of

had sald:
ful
Ani

' the

A owas |

sten.
then she sald. calmly, as though offer- | (

toueh | gender

of the ! flie way

I Cleveland | houlder

no water -of
s passed.

letter came she

went

A young moon had left the night

o the radiance of gle; ¢ stars g the
sweetnes of alr - was

Jplerced by the song of the little fr.
[ uraling their return to life, and the
ness of past su and the Joy

he <ummer to con "
drying felds was like an in

A world drowsi;

et
Ve

rrectie
ko of course

spening of wdoor snd e

ming i his stepoon the

the way—0h!

Mirlam's skirt was bhrus!

What

and forwarded by the man who took | Fhere wis o basket in her hand. “Don't
cases like ‘hers. [*You will remember. Jou want to walk down the road? 1|
that you were her mother | fave an errand. . A man who does work |

had written. “Your hiding yourselt
away now is nothing more than a pose. |
It doesn't help things. You can get a |
T.ln wherever you

are,"and you willl come home at on
where you belong, The sovner it s ull
‘over, and we cn forget the unfor.
tunate affair—"

Anita’s lips n\'Jm»ﬂ n a hitter little J*
; her eyps hrm e

She cross

where the

yes, they had warned
how they bud warned !

or me sometimes {s i trouble.” |
They went slde by side through the
ong and the incense and the starlight,
firlam Intent upon her errand, Anita
remembering, thinking. They went
brough the village, und those they |
et passed them by us though they

ere shudows: th to o hous

hiliside beyond. a low, poor hou

v eame

ian cane to/the door: his eyes in his
nshiiven face looked as though some
re of puin had burned In them and |
ftied. leaving them scorched. He looked |
t Mirkum. . |

t‘hm. a lamp shone from within, A

ve brought for her to eat. You must
Cou'll need  your

“She ain't eat unything yet.” the man |

whul sick—grievin® |
bhad gone far on their |

didn’t know nything about Mg peop'es | Borieward way the man overtook them
he wasn't their “Sort.” poor: | 1 | wanged to ask you—would it be |
worse, he was visionary, hose | yhowing respect i 1 did 1t for them
talked-of Inventions of his; myself sexton cha five dol- |

suppose she could be happy as a powe
man's wife, even though she did have
a wee bit of money of her own! And
look at the day his lips set, and that |
hard look that came into his eyes |
when he fuced thelr perfectly natural |
opposition to the She had |
always been headstrong, always want. )
ed her.own way; did she think she !
could get on with.a man like thet
Oh, it was unthinkable; so the family

furs. and—1

t 1 wouldn't want to do

nything th
Miriam ‘toue “It would
the most beautiful. thing you ‘could
she sald. “You'd Always have it
that you had done some-
them:”
neared Mirlam’s house. she
“It Is such a very beaut!

jald. softl
ful world.”
“Beautiful

dom.”

Anita shuddered|
like any other woman? one
would say that, hongstly ! Childre
cure and anxiety aijd mostly sorrow
do you  think wdy - deliberatyly
chooses that, to g

1 know the

dol] TCs a small price

to pay for the Joy df 1t child.”
“Never! 1Us not jworth It! 1 de

anyone hondktly thinks it s

1 walked of, “Come with
tomorrow,” she sadd, 1 think perhaps
youw'll understand, ghen.”

S In the 1 ev walked the

-
s n her

riam

I'd | gered with a gl

sald | That's the great thing:
tut we had | counts,

honey. His wife died soon, and
were marrled before the law; but |
sometimes | remembered what

dong and something In me shran

[ awa¥ from myself: sometimes he was
lonely, fretful, impatient. We

things: we wanted things.

starlight | and
You are'sojstrong,” whispered | Michael! I'm willlng to ¢

|

“Ah—you're not [ mage so than

| worth it, Michael, it's worth It."

| you

His face close to hers, his eyes gmol
1 of fire In/ them

deep. “Worth it !

“Ah—yes! You und me, together!
othing else
I want all of 1t, good
days and bad; all'our joy and even—
even sorrow.  And children—I want
ehildren; and work, and—an( wanting
hoping—Oh, I want you! You,
¥ whatever

Life

I must .

1o the sing.
Life can't be

his heart on hers that
inz. “Oh, my darjing!
long enough to pay for all that!
Heed Yo so O

Oh, spring
and the fall
angl 1
SiENE af bis Dewd on her breast,
hand on hig beart! - Oh,
fillment !

Y

iad Blossoming sum

prowise ]

w b

with j

EARLY FORM OF CIGARETTE |

of Using Tobacco as Practiced,
by the Indians.

. |
Of ulll things Auerican, nothing s |

for the first ti
in the western b
dian natives «

urop
isphe
vador, who s {
startled the brave @ by blowing
smoke feom their mouths and nostrifs
were really smoking crude and prim
d ageS wrapped in
wwps of Indian corn. Bartholo- |
e Las the apostle of the |
Who edited the journal of Co.

Historlu de lay Indias,

an set foor |
{

ettes—t

s

In
lutibus, fn his

tells of twe men of Columbus’ p
Who retirned from an expedition in- |
and with an aceount of how e |
aborigings were aceustomed to the
solitee of tobaceo, Their manner of |
smoking] as narrated by Lus Casas
plainly fuggests the cigarette, and this

it bt feet. carefully wrapped. and in | is gecpupted the earliést reference to f
his hand o spade. [He began to diz, | (b8 use of tobaceo in.that form. |
and as the yellow carth became a | The nntives of the New world, suld |
mound Anita drew| back, shuddering | (he Spanlurd, “wrap the tobacco fn |
o | a certaln leaf, In the wanner of o |
“One was a boy ahd one was a glrl,” | musket formed of paper.” und, “haying |
the man said. “Twjus. The others is | lighted gne end of it by the other they

all glrls.”

“Yes sald Mirfafn, soft
love, Two to remergber.”

SWET o that,” i the man, “Both
ot us will do that”|

Anttw's hand weijt her throat
They wulted until 11 mound was
er, until the man sfood walst-deep in
the &urth

“I gueks It's enoysh” e sald, look
in up at Mirfam, [They’re so little.”

< him the boughs of bloom
“Mgkp them & soft . she told him

Iy

fingers touching the'r |
ssfng theyn,
stems pritruded.
clambered out, and kmelt
box on e ground

1 e
beside [the

Mh, yes!™ Mirfan
Anita bad all ghe could do not to
draw back. But she| could not take b
eyes from those solljsrimed hands with
thelr nalls broken by foll. as they op
fustened the paper| The hands werg
shaking, shaking; 'the man did not
look up,

“I's velvet. Seé—whit

Miriam knelt Rnd tou
fabrie. “Oh, lovely. love

“Twins.” the man sald. volce
husky. “They're Jayin' in there with
their arms around each other. They
look lke lttle dolls.”

velvet.”

“Would you want to see it?l he |

urnrured. staop. |

"TWO 10 | inside

can't come to work in the morn: | He tdok them=blugs

he suld, | never| be fruit—an(t Imed the gmve
1 know,” she told him. “I'll be there | with Anita fvatched his mired
¥ith you, tomorrow. Here's something | ik and white- |

g theni so |

|
|

suck receive that smoke

He wis the typleal  ma
when h¢ boarded the street

looked (urefully down the - |
fore Lie |sat down. and chose s |
beside a) pretty young el The
sengers were inimediately interested |

although inclined to resent the young |
man's fyraardness. |

As thy man sat down  he look

s that would - carefully at the gir), smiled at her and |

tipped Nis hat |
1 bey your pardon, but haven't we |
et somewhere befo
he girl gave him

her hest ley

1 think we have” she admit |
W, “If 1 am ot wistaken you are |
e man who used to haul our ashes.” |

Kansas City Star

Yeos

Great Luck,
A little gulf story from

w York

A wife, green at . the game It
her hushand., “I had fine luck this
worning 1 did the nine holes In par.

He lopked skeptiadl )

‘1 d” insisted.  “Of course/|
it was par. Haven't you alwasgs told
me that par is 1007

she

Thought for the Day.
There Is never a valley so deep’ that
we cannot see out If we will byt look
up. .

STARTED THE ER

Process of Civilization Traced Through |3
Ideas That Occurred to Men )
of Primitive Time.
H—

While wielding clubs, newmade men
discovered that | Inarticulate sounds | {
could be rendered articulate and made
to express ideas. This process also In-
volved {nvention. -

*’After |inventing the club anyl lan-
guage savige genies lovented| ways

(helr bunting grounds
came the bow and arrow
Whlch, all things considered. was a
fudet amazing invemtion. With it i
his bands wan could stand back and

bring down game. Unyl quite modern
tinves all the wars ofithe world were
won with bows and arrows, Very few
inventions indeed can be ranked with
the bo nd arrow. The spear, which

grem out of the pointed pole, was of | Herald

course a .great invention. but spear
men were always at a disadvantage
aguinst bowmen. Armed with bows
and arrows skinclad savages,

the earth, reglons Into which

they could never have
for these inventlons.
tnventions
manners  of
softened Into

entured except
As g result of
on the /minds and

mankind;,  savpgefy

barbarisuy—New \"Ay
A Golden Feathe /

The feathers of tie “golden Hheay

t” are a source of profit, beldg usgd

in the manufacture of artifilal ffes

for salmon fishing. These’ n,l‘nu,n..

tives of China, are the hardigst of the
pheasant tribe,

these

ol

L]

L/

i
i

9

World Was' Skepti

from Pover to’Calgly was <lcnmmxﬂ
as a “dnad trewk,”  “gignntlc sivi
So Yjttle was known/about it thiat
a fishertun Laplgd up the /lite
bi§ trawl he thoyght It 8 ew spegles
Hophe though the sigpals
o were to be gi¥en by pulling ontue
Now It was hls arms that [hurt, and | Wire ke a goorbbll, ‘sq they urgued
he ocean bed wag too rough andj un-

While soie ublapted

9t seuweed,

v

in,
it

enough

no message

>

V| immer,
ha
"

can

| hurried over to onr
nounced

I

Communication/ Acyo

Was First Brpached.

The fiost/ profrosyl for

en for thi

1| that it wodld kill all the fish, o
| believeq that fish would goaw o

sulating gutta perchy
it the/ |

Im eno
0 wire long
to In

) the den s
fough o

Therg to

Two gunts had ® gome

s surprise
u Ahey letr,

by. Esthe)
s great wh

sabfes awpy agiin

Then one a new

When the told her

“We've got
aylse ‘tyls ony

Hofth see

e men's

ut st yon donf get ri
ng /

It's a start
This

Gripe-Nuf

the few ¢ere
mineral salts n{
nourishment for ne

| When ldea )

+out of hosire
tenant/ Maury, a marife, 2ot a dyble
expent, ventured to gxpress thel {n.m
ful- [ on that there nevey would/be gftlme

¥ o ship big
an M\unw/ ¢able.
When, after a fow weekh of
the first Atlantic cible/gavp out, kome
declared that it never/had;work
ver hyld byen' spit] ane
some doubted If it Aver fiad bepm lal

Stay.

ther's home /at Meres
and /eacl brought
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