
  

SICK WOMEN 
Mrs. Baker, So Much Benefited by 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- 
A pound, Anxious to Help Others 

Lebanon, Indiana. —*‘I wascomplete 
1y run down from women’s troubles and 

stomach trouble and 
for a long time was 
hardly able to do my 
work. I had some 
friends who had 
taken Lydia E. Pink- 
ham'’s Co alabte 
Compound, and Suet 
told me about it. 
know what it has 
done for me and I 
recommend it to 
others, as I am sure 

we dit will bea great 
help to all sick women. It is a wonder- 
ful medicine, and I give you permission 
to use my testimonial and my Pots. 

aph.”’ — Mrs. EMMA BAKER, 310 S. 
ast St., Lebanon, Indiana. 

These letters recommending Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound ought   to convince women of the great worth 
of this medicine in the treatment of ail- 
ments to which they are often subject. 

Mrs. Baker callsit “a wonderful med- 
icine.”” If you are su fering from 
troubles women often have, or feel all 
run down, without any ambition or en- 

ergy for your regular work, take Lydia 
E Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. 't 
is a natural restorative and should help 
you as it has Mrs. Baker and many, 
many other women, 

[EVERY BABY NEEDS ONE 
  

  

The only High Chair 
Safety Strap made that 
will prevent your baby 
from standing up or 
falling owt of High 
Chair. BABYS are 
falling out of High 
Chairs every DAY be. 
cause the old style 
strap does not hold 
them in the Chair 
Safely This device is 
so formed that it Is 

quickly and eesily ad- 
justed, will fit any 

High Chair regardless 
of type, can also be used on ordinary Kichen 
Chair. This strap is made from s fine quality of 
web goods and is very strong and durable. We 

Guarantee this Safety Strap to hold your Baby in 
High Chair or refund your money. DON'T 
WAIT until Baby falls out pf Chair, Do it now 
fill out coupon below sad mall with # cts. to | 
DELL & HAAS, 123 Griffith So, Jersey City, NJ. 

JFOR HIGH CHAIR[ 1 KITCHEN CHAIR 
NAME 

ADDRESS 
TOWN 
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Made Young : 
{ 

Bright eyes, a clear skin and a body 
full of youth and health may be 
yours if you will keep your system 
in order by regularly taking 

GOLD MEDAL 

The world’s standard remedy for kidney, 
liver, bladder and uric acid troubles, the 
enemies of life and looks. In use since 
1696. All druggists, three sizes. 

Look for the name Gold Medal on every bon 
and accept no imitation 
  

The Crepe Hanger. 

*Did you call poor Bibbles 

hospital and cheer him up?” 

“I called,” said the 

“but I « 
“Wha 

“I'm no on a cone 

versation in a room, Being at 
a loss for something to say, I remarked 

that a real estate firm was advertising 

a bargain f Bi sale O13 

incham ore mingham Ag 

at the 

tactless man, 

I cheered him up.” 

matter?" 

jon't think 
+ Ww the as 

good at carrying 
sick 

cemetery lots.’ 

Herald 

Jail Delivery Up-to-Date. 

“I beg your pa 
crook to the 

going out of here” 

“Do tarry 
“We are 

dinner.” 

“Can't possibly do it, ol 

plied the crook, 

ridaon * said the 
“hy 

polite 

it prison guard, 

awhile” 

going to 

id top.” 

7 as he poked his pistol 

into the guard's counte. 

nance, snatched h 

toward the mais “I've 
a date with my moll and I 
make i a point to 

the Christmas 

ham Age-Herald 

expressive 

entrance 

1 

be at 

holidays.” 

Is Backache Crippling You? 
_ Is that dull, nagging backache mak- 
ing it bard for you io get around? Are 
you lame, sore and tortured with sharp, 
rheumatic pains® It's time, then, you 
gave some attention to your kidneys! A persistent backache is often Nature's 
first mignal of kidney weakness. You may have headaches, dizziness and an- 
noying bladder irregularities, too, Kid- 
hey troubles, if treated early, are us 
ually easily corrected. Begin now with 
Doan’s Kidney Pills. Doan's have 
helped thousands and should help you. 
Ask your neighbor! 

A Virginia Case 
D, 8. Edwards, 8. 

Main Bt., Culpeper, 
Va. says: “I could 
hardly get around. 
the pains were so 
bad in my back. 1 
couldn't move withe 
out having a knife- 
ike pain, which felt 
sifsomebody 

werg stabbin me, 
1 Mad headaches 
and was nervous, 

h The kidney secre 
a licks Jassed so St. 

rou the 
night I had to get up Tour Sor five 
times, and mornings I felt sore and 
lame. I used Doan's Kidney Pills and 
my kidneys got strong and acted rege 
ularly and the pains left.” 

Doan’s at Any Store, 60c « Box 
DOAN'’S KIDNEY 

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

W. N. U., BALTIMORE, NO, 16..1922 
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CHAPTER Xl! Continued, 

a fr 

Shaking off her superstitious terror, | 

Evelyn touched the 

Perhaps he was dead; 

thought 

prostrate man, 

and out of some 

where a shot into her mind 

that if he were, her troubles were over, | 

| going to her quickly. 
i one was sick here.” 

“I don't she whispered. "But 

looks 

Pollyop 

know,” 

80! he 
and shoved Evelyn aside 

slipped her arm under Bennett's head. | 
{ beat She seemed to have lost all aversion to 

realized then only 

being was suffering, perhaps 

dead, At her tender touch the 

eyes flew open; panie-stricken, 

Pollyop unrm 

back beside the other girl 

him. She 

human 

and, 

withdrew her and 

before 

Miss Eve.” 

“Look 

awful I" 

“He's got life in him, 

between her 

God, ain't it 

Oscar lay gazing at the g 

Polly wi 

Quietly 
1 ¥ as they stared at him, 

“Feel awful sick, eh, 

low tone. 

The man did not answer even by a | 
| boy | movement of his lids. i 
| and eandy, I look- 

ought to 

talk,” she went on, 

at Evelyn. “He 

Can't you go up to the 

Doce 

burst of 

can't 
“He 

around 

have a doctor, 

acon?” 
A fresh tears so choked 

tobertson that for 

not answer, 

“No, I can't 

she fing 

a space she 

h gO « } this awful 

storm again,” replied. 

can't,” she repeated, 

“I'm afraid. 1 
1 

take a step, 

swal- 

won't go! lowing | SI 4 1 

one goes 

“Then interjected stay by i 

Polly, duly, “an’ 

Ashamed to 

{ afraid to 

| Evelyn 

i out 

| her, 

and 

Polly 

Iyop erooned 

{ which fell 

“Ask an’ | 

hispered 

» of g€ 

Id know what his cousin 

She saw no 

sf Evelyn’ 
ax 

way to keep 

ation to 

y think 
1 side, 

and she vas too 

out excuse to kee 

: menced Robert, “Pol 

had to s« 

utes, Wait a sec 
- 

in. 

Confused and the 

stir a was bending 

arm went around he 

shoulders, one ] } d her 

head agals 

“Daddy's 

inaudibly. 
he oe 

gone!" » choked almost 

“Yes, dear child,” answered Robert, 
with 

to tell 

sot 

emotion 

what 1 is this, 

I've already 

to bring 1 

night unt 

A long 

Polly's body : 

came you 

dear. things moving 

im back 

i1 1 saw you." 

shine 

her legs grew so 

fallen but 

weak 
would have for 

| strong arms holding her up. 
“I want him awful bad,” eame up In 

breath to the pale young man. 

“And I say, Polly dear, that 

coming home” repeated Robert, 

every day I want you to expect him. 
Will you trust me, darling?” 

He had asked her that question 
once, but that was before Old Mare 
had rallroaded Daddy Hopkins to Au- 
burn. 

“Will you, Pollyop?” urged Robert 
passinately, lifting her face and lay- 

ing his warm lips on hers. 

With swift-coming breaths she flung 

both arms around his neck. 
“I'l trust you every day an’ all 

day!” he hesitated and turned her 

head. A sound in the hut had fright. 
ened her. She knew Robert had heard 

it, too, for he reached out his hand to 
open the door. 

“We'll go In,” said he, taking her 

arm and gathering both of her hands 

into his. : 
By a sudden movement, 

pushed him backward. 
“I'd rather you'd make off,” she told 

him, unsteadily, *“Mebbe I can find a 

squiitter.” 
“No, my dear,” returned Robert, 

“When you need help, and I'm here, 
you can't call any one else.” 

While he was speaking, he had dis 

Polly 

i 

that a | 

man's | 

| went back to the day he had given it | 
World, | wis 

ghe | 
| wood-bhox 

she | 

meaning 

| the squatter girl, who was 

: | stendily ut 

{ and laid 

| —but just 

| toward the 

“og i 

girl did | 

“They've took him to Au- | 

I couldn't sleep to- | 

ler ran the length of | 

the | 

he's | 

“and | 

  

THE CENTRE REPORTER, CENTRE HALL, PA. 
my SAR St   

Storm Country Polly 
by Grace Miller White 

Copyright by Little, Brown & Co. 

guged his hands and had lifted the 

Trembling from head to foot, Polly- 

op followed him into the hut. 

When Robert caught sight 

pale cousin, he stopped short, 

“You're not ill, Eve, dear?” 

of 

he cried, 

He 

throb 

around the 

happiness made 

Wrhe Greatest 

still held her place on the 

While he was contemplating the 

the picture, his thoughts 

glanced 

of 

faster, 

the World” 

wall. 

shanty. A 

his 

wonder of 

Mother in the 

mousing 

to his Littlest 

Bllly-goat Hopkins in he 

brought 

enough to 

that Evelyn 

his thoughts 

but not soon catch 

glance shot at 

i her. With a fling of con 

{ tempt Miss Robertson walked to him 

1 her hand on his arm. 

“No, I'm not the least sick, Bob, but 

hesitated, 

“There's a 

she 

continued hurriedly: 

aud 1 often bring him 

got here” 

her hand 

HE man was so ter 

Polly Hopkins 

food 

she 

here ; 

whirled around and 

Nu 
ribly 

I consen 

caine, 

The explanation 

from Pollyop 

Slowly 

never exXpecto 

brought 

Robert drew his 

Oscar's pallid countenance 

He 1 1 4 OR] 80 

inpuisive 

  

  
  

“All Right,” He Replied Gruffly. 

so silent and pale, to the man so hor- 

ribly still on the cot, 

“All right,” he replied grufy. 

“Come on! This is no place—" He 
flung a glance at Polly Hopkins that 

struck her like a blow from a whip, 
and finished, “no place for a decent 
girl" 

Stupefied by the flood of disasters 

that had overwhelmed her, Polly 
watched Robert Percival lead his cpu- 

sin from the hut, After the first wild 

impulse to tell him the truth, she had 
made no further effort to clear herself, 

Evelyn Robertson was going to hold 
her to the word she had made two 
years ago! Being innately honest her 

self, Pollyop could see no way to 

lighten her own dejection or to still 
Robert's flerce anger. Her little world 

was tumbling to pieces around her, No 
longer could she think of him as her 
own, though but a few short minutes 
before he had comforted her with 
kisses and promises. He had demand. 

his | 

| position, 

“Polly said some | 

i car,” 

{| car Bennett, 

| sorbed her whole attention. 

back, | 

the | 

| been a mean duffer, Oscar, but 

gazing | 

{ the pillow 

then | 

Httle | 

{ by the d 

| wished 

| all the time you had him 

  

  
  

ed that she should trust him, yet at 

the very first trial of his faith, he had 

flung away and left her alone, 

Blinded by tears, felt her 
to the Bennett lay in the 

wide-open holding 

she way 
COL. 

his 

an expression of horror. 

“She's got a lily 

Polly 

same 

eyes 

right, Os 

her 

liver all 

hissed through teeth. 

| “Did you hear all what she sald?” 
pulses | 

Mother in | 

Such is the 

nature like 

Robert faded 

habit 

squatter 

power of over n 

the girl's that 

from her mind, and Os- 

suffering and dying, ab- 

“Can't you hear anything, Oscar? 

she questioned, “Listen, mebbe you'll 

get well, If you your 1 
mammy an' get out quick, Eve 

worth 

do, take 

ain't 

one of your toe nalls 

you're 

she too d--n God, 

wasn't 

good for her. 

wicked woman, she were gq 

{ huh?" 

Not a 

gave evidence that she 

been heard. 

She was 

side when, 

opened the . followed 

i 
recognized the 

stranger | tantly as the medical nan 

who lived 

quickl IRE] 

| was going to strike her. Of 

he 

cruel 

take 

had hurie 

would and then 

all the words he 

her! 

you sald you loved me, you 
“You knew 

You let me 

was the 

Oh, God! 

“When 

lied,” he gritted savagely. 

kiss yon! You sald love 

greatest thing in the world! 

How I wish I could hate you!” 

Polly could not speak, neither could 

ghe move, Imprisoned tragedy lay in 

the depths of her eyes, 

less violent, she would have implored 

him to trust her. 

Percival really hoped she would re- 

sent his accusations, Stormy denials 

would have been sweet music to 

ears. He would have welcomed even 

a torrent of abuse from her. Anything 

was less maddening than this sinister 

silence that seemed to put the stamp 
of truth upon hig cousin's explanation 

of Bennett's presence, 
“Why don't you speak?” he rasped, 

When she showed no signs of an- 

swering, he turned to go. The door 

was swinging In his hand, but he did 

not pass out. It was as though the 

agony scorching him fused all his emo. 
tions; and in a flash he realized that 
he loved her just the same! No matter 
what she had done, he loved her, and 

no woman in the world could or would 

take her place, 
He whirled around and with one 

sweep gathered her into his arms. Un. 
mindful of the man oh the bed, he 
showered kisses upon her hair, her 
eyes and lastly seared her lips by his 
passionate caresses, 

  
You've | 

move of the heavy head on | 

had | 

And 

| fury 

If he had been | 

his | 

  

“Trust 

trust 
me!" 

me," 

A contemptuous laugh fell from him. 

“Trust “That 1 

will not! I'll never you ‘again, 

But you're Do 

But 

you?" he grated, 

trust 

mine J 

You 

I'l 

tinke and 

He nlmost crushed her into 

sciousness. and she hung in his arms 

you hear? 

after this 

and 

uncon. 

| # fragile, beaten thing, too tired to cry 

out, too weak to plead, 

Then, all of a Os 
ened his hold ber, the 
door and, without a backward glance, 

Robert 1 

strode to 

sudden, 

upon 

| opened it and was gone, 
Oi | For a long time after he had left the 

hut, prone upon the rough shanty 

Large Drops Appeared Bennett's 

Brow; and Granny Hope Lifted One 

Withered Hand and Brushed 

Away. 

on 

Them 

(ICAr s 

geath 

os hegide 

heen over 

3 
ne 

the rain dashed its 

{ into the lake, and the wind shook 

the shanty, the three kept quiet vigil. 

Large drops appeared on Bennett's 

and Granny Hope 

withered hand and brushed them away. 

“Lovedl carry you over weary places, 

big dear.” she wheezed. “It's all pow. 

erful, love is sir” 

Oscar's staring eyes lost something 

of the abject fear they had shown, 

as if he had heard and was comforted. 

Then over his face swept that look 

that comes but once to any man. 

“Aw the Christ'll help you, too, 

honey,” Granny Hope went on again 

smiling. 

Polly, weeping silently, bent for. 

ward and gazed hard at the dying 

farmer. Oscar wanted to stay a little 

jonger. He was trying to speak; but 
she knew he could not. To help him 
through the valley of shadows and up- 

ward into eternal light, she thrust her 

head close to his. 

“Jesus is givin' you 

man!” she whispered, 
(TO BE CONTINUED, 

brow ; lifted one 

rest, Oscar 

Careful Mrs. Newlywed, 
“Mother—" “Yes, Ethel" “Wil 

you do something for me?” “What is 

it?" “I wish you would buy me a roll 

Ing-pin.” “Why don’t you buy one 

yourself?" “Oh, you know Jim and 1 
have only been married a few weeks 
and the store man might think we 
were not getting along together, = 

Youngstown Telegram, 

  
| as weil 

| MAKES POULTRY RAINING BOTH FROF- 
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Millions Ev Year End 
Mos 

By Taking 

TANLAC 
25,000,000 Bottles Sold 

lieved in a few hours; 
swelling reduced ine 

few days; regulates the liver, kidneys, stomach 
snd heart; purifies the blood, strengthens the 
entire system. Write for Free Trial Treatment. 

COLLUM DROPSY REMEDY CO. Dept. B.0., ATLANTA, GA 

“Pock-1t-Open’” Window locks Protect Your 
Home, Liberal terms to agents. Lock It. 
Open Co, 226 { ine Ave, Pittsburgh. Pa 

HacKett’s Gape Cure 
IT'S A POWDER AND INFALIIBLE 

The chicks inhale dust. Klils the worm 
as the Germ--saves the chicks 

  

TREATED ONE 
WEEK FREE 
Short breathing re- 

the 

ITABLE AND PLEASANT 
ar raed k1infied if r i 

CURE~—~40c POSTPAID 
Hts pr, Money Order or Coin 

HACKETT GAYE CURE CO, 
- Hillsboro, M4. 
  

Spring It, Bill! 

Bill “Why: is going around with a 

“Because he has » 
’ laugh up his sleeve, 

Cuticura Soothes Itching Scalp, 

retiring gently 

and itching 

Next morning sh ~ 

10 

On 

druff 

ment 

Cuticura Soap 1d 1 

them your 

and 

bands. —Advertisement 

dan- 
(int. 

Y with 

t water Make 

toilet preparations 

white 

rub spots of 

with Cuticura 

eve ay 

have a clear skin 

Wige 

climb down off his dignity long 

i1ling to 
“Hougb 

The 

meant but 

best advice the most 
the mo 
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Girls! Girls!! 
Save Your Hair 
With Cuticura 
Soap 25¢, Ointment 25 and SOc, Talcam 25¢. 

  

      
Ask Your Dealer 

for 

NaoysExcerrO 
PUBRTRLESS 

SUSPENDER 
Year's Wear Guaranteed 

ptreteh. If your desler dosent 
esrry No-Ways or Excaiios, 
send direct, giving desier's 
pame.  Asrept po substitute 

eWay Breech Suspender 

Rats in the Cellar, 
Mice in the Pantry, 
Cockroaches 

in the Kitchen 
What can be more disagreeable than a 

home infested with pests! Destroy them 
| with Stearms’ Electric Paste, the standard 
exterminator for more than 43 years. 

Kill rats, mice, cockroaches, waterbugs 
or ants in a single night. Does not blow 
away like powders; ready for use: better 
than traps. Directions in 15 languages in 
every box. Money back if it fails. 

2 on. size 35¢. 15 on size $1.50. 

100% Pure 
Varnish Will Save 

YouMoneyand Time 
iy buy a varnish that is adulterated 

with rosin, bensine or other detrimental 
ingredients when for the same 
can get Martin's 100% Pure Varnish f 
Martin's 100% Pure Varnishes go 
Srher, lok better, hold their lustre and 

pA Athy 
Dealer  


