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Co ghs 
Hard coughs, old coughs, tearing coughs. 
Give Ayer's Cherry Pectoral a chance. 

Sold for 70 years. 
. C. A,r Ask Your Doctor. 

• 

If you wiah to r..alize good prices 
for your personal property at Public 
Auction, nem.e the nervices of C. E. 
BUTE. The finest stock auctioneer 
in the ■tate. Write me for dates at 
Xerupton, Illinois, Boa 17. 

If you wish to realize good prices 
for your property and stock employ 

FRANK WEBER 
IIIINEZAL AUCTIONEER 

Live et., and farm sales 
a epecialty. 

Irwigh t 	 - 	- 	lalinois t? 

THE SCHOOL FOR YOU 
THE NATIONAL 
BUSINESS SCHOOL 

6th Floor Woodruff hldg, 	Joliet, Ill. 
Shorthand, Bookkeeping, Telegraphy, 

: 	Write for folder. 

FARM LOANS 
i Borrowers of money upon good Illl- , 
1 nois land as security. consult their : 
i host Interests by dealing direct with 
4 us. Liberal rates end terms—no delay. 5 

Attractive Invoetmente. 	+ 
i teZheccraey  is on no safer nomrn ienyo more :no n,,,,ueyn--  1 

ing Thompson Farm Loans.  
Best returns available  —  security i 

considered. i 
No expense for payment of princi- 5 

pal or interest. : 
Our service and advice free to in- i 
vestore i 

Correspondence and personal inter-
N legs invited. 

JOHN I. THOMPSON, 
Laoon, Illinois. 

PIANO MING 
Leave orders at 

O'Malley's Drug Store. 

H. GULBRANSON 

A. B. IIIDDLETON.m.11 
Practice limited to Eye 	1, 

I 	Ear, Nose and Throat 	4, 

Pontiac 	• 	Illinoisi 

DR.  Wu. LOUIS RABE 

4 Residence and office 120  Mazon Ave. 
Telephone 7 2. 

DWIGHT,  ILLINOIS 
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ABSTRACTS 
MADE BY 

Livingston County 
Abstract Company 

are reliable and up-to-date. 

E. HOOBLER, fieo'y anu Mgr. 

Late Circuit Clerk and Recorder 
of Livingston County. 
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(Copyright, 1012, by Associated Literary Press.) 

Helen trembled when Bobby Ellis 
detached himself from the wall-flow-
ers at the schoolhouse dance and 
slouched across the floor toward her. 
He crooked his elbow and jerked his 
bead in a stiff bow. In Salt Petre 
Creek this pantomime was the custo-
mary invitation to dance. 

The girl glanced across the room 
and breathed a sigh of relief when she 
saw that her father's broad back was 
turned toward them. Bobby Ellis not-
ed the hesitation and smiled tolerant-
ly. Helen's hand slipped into his arm 
and in another moment they were 
waltzing to the strains of violin and 
cornet. Bobby's arms clasped her 
closely and she could feel the heavy 
thumping of his brave heart. 

"I expect your pa will be kind of 
wrathy about this dance, but there 
was something I had to say to you," 
said Bobby presently. 

"I don't care if he is—just once," 
said Helen recklessly. 

"That's a proper spirit, my girl," ap-
proved Bobby. "He still holds you to 
your promise to marry Rawlins?" 

"Yes." 
"And you told him you'd be a duti-

ful daughter and marry the old skin-
flint, so's they could jine all their land 
together and make the biggest range 
in the county?" His voice was cares-
sing in its softness, but Helen trem-
bled at its hidden menace. 

"Nothing more—has been said. I 
suppose father takes it' for granted, 
after your quarrel with him. He 
knows that I haven't seen you until 
tonight. I hope he won't make trou-
ble." 

"He's harmless •  for a while," grin-
ned Bobby as he turned her past her 
parent's broad back. 

"Who's that he's talking to?' 
"A lady friend of mine." 
"A friend of yours?" inquired Helen 

with a catch in her voice. 
"Yes—I just made 'em acquainted. 

Your pa will enjoy her right well." 
"Who is she, Bobby?" 
"Mrs. Watkins—Sally Watkins—the 

Widder Watkins from Chinquapin." 
"Oh!" gasped Helen, for she had 

heard of the gay Widow Watkins who 
had created havoc with the hearts of 

new 

"I Must Go Hunt Your Father Up." 

the cattlemen and whose name had 
been coupled with Bobby Ellis lately. 

Helen looked hard at the fascinating 
widow who was talking earnestly to 
Mr. Main. Mrs. Watkins was evident-
ly vain of the wealth of red hair that 
was generously streaked with white, 
for she made no attempt to conceal 
its piebald effect. She had a round 
pink and white face, sweet and good-
humored, and her smile was good to 
see. 

"She looks sweet," said Helen in 
spite of the wave of jealousy that 
rushed over her. 

"She is a sweet, good little woman, 
and she's seen a heap of trouble," said 
Bobby emphatically. "The best day 
she ever had was the sue on which 
she planted old Watkins!" 

"Was he old?" asked Helen faintly. 
"About Rawlins' age," returned Bob-

by mercilessly. "She married to help 
her folks along. The fellow she loved 
was poor then, but he married and is 
pretty well off now—as rich as your 
pa--and as sour dispositioned!" 

"Perhaps they will marry now—is 
he a widower?' 

"Yes, he's free enough—but wheth-
er they marry or not—hm!" 

"Is that what you wanted to tell 
me?" asked Helen coldly. 

"Something like that," returned Bob-
by Ellis in her pink ear. "I'm going 
to be married tomorrow morning." 

The girl in his arms stiffened a lit-
tle and her hands grew cold. All the 
pretty color was drained from her 
cheeks. She moved her lips to make 
reply, but no sound came. 

"I was going to ask your pa to drive 
you over to the ceremony—the Parson 
at Red Spider will tie the knot." 

Helen laughed. "That's funny—I 
was telling father the other day that 
I had never been to a wedding in my 
life. It's good of you to ask us to your 
wedding." 

"I hope you'll come—everything's 
arranged. I even got the ring—right 
bare!" Mr. Ellis thumped his vest 
pocket 'suggestively. 

"Is—is Mrs. Watkins—" Helen's 
voice died away in an agonized whis-
per- 

Bobby Ellis paid no attention to 
that. "The widder? Bless your heart, 
yes—couldn't do the stunt without 
her!" he said cheerfully. 

Helen was game. "We will come." 

Wednesday in each month, 2 p. m.; 	NOTICE:  —  Married ladles  without 

choir practice, Friday 8 p. m. Con-  their  HUSBANDS,  and minors  without 

firmation classes every Tuesday  at their  FATHERS,  will positively not  be 

apdaiimijetdtebd,  too.  consultation fs utliltaetir local cio nuan, phy
sicians. 9 a. m., and every Saturday at 1:30 
 

p. m. A welcome for all. 	 Office  Hours:  9  A.  M. to  7:30 P. 2.1. 

   

DON'T FORGET THE DATE— 
THURSDAY, JANUARY 23. 

Call for Dr. Brows. 

Fine Job Printing at this Offloe. 

Fine Job Printing at this Office. 

Chief End of Travel. 
"We must go to Stratford." 
"What's the use? We can buy 

Etratford post cards in London." 
"My friend, one travels for some- 

thing more than post cards. I want 
to write my name on Shakespeare's 
tomb." 
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she, said decisively. "If father won't 
I will come alone." 

"Good for you!" 
"What time—is it—to be?" 
"Ten o'clock sharp. You know where 

the parson's house is?" 
"Yes." 
"The widder wanted me to ask you 

to wear white—you see she's set on 
wearing blue and she says if you 
should wear pink or red or anything 
like that it would make her dress look 
like an Indian blanket on a piebald 
pony. I hope I got those colors cor-
rect—her hair's red, you know." 

"Red and white," corrected Helen 
sweetly. 

"Thank you," said Bobby solemnly 
as he led her to a seat. "I reckon this 
is the last dance you'll ever have with 
me as a care-free bachelor. Next time 
I'll be an old married party!" 

"I suppose so," said Helen. 
"I must go hunt your father up and 

tear that there little widder away 
from his fascinating attentions," cried 
Bobby gayly. "See you at 10 tomor-
roev?" 

"Yes." 
"Sure thing?" 
"Yes." 
"Good," said Bobby, and if Helen 

could have seen his face she would 
have noticed that there was a strained 
look in his eyes. 

She saw nothing save the curiously 
streaked hair of the Widow 'Watkins 
and Bobby's tall form bending over 
her as he calmly carried her away 
from big Bill Main, Helen's father. 

Mr. Main's eagle eyes roamed the 
room and found his daughter's pale 
face staring appeal at him. The big 
cattleman's harsh face seemed curi-
ously softened as ne met her appeal-
ing glance, and his eyes wore a hurt 
look as he pushed his fingers through 
his grizzled hair. 

"Well, daughter?" he asked. 
"Are you ready to go, dad?" 
"Right and ready," he returned 

promptly. 
When he drove up to the door in the 

buckboard Helen was standing on the 
steps muffled in wraps. It was cool 
outside and she shivered. As they 
were about to drive off the lean form 
of Jim Rawlins pushed close to the 
wagon. 

"See here, Helen," he whined, 'you 
was engaged to me for the Saratogy 
Lancers—you know I can't dance any 
of them round dances, and I been 
waiting for you—they're starting up 
now." 

"I'm sorry, Mr. Rawlins," she was 
beginning, when her father cot in 
roughly: 

"Let her alone, Jim—she's all tired 
out," and with a vicious cut at his 
horses dashed away, leaving the angry 
Rawlins staring after them. 

The long drive back to the ranch 
was a silent one. When they came 
within sight of the lamp in the win-
dow Helen ventured to break the si-
lence. 

"Dad, Bobby Ellis and Mrs. Wat-
kins are going to be married at 10 
o'clock. I promised I'd go to the wed-
ding. Will you drive me over?" 

Bill Main stifled an oath. "Yes—I'll 
drive you over, Nelly," he said softly. 
Helen's eyes filled with tears—he had 
not called her Nelly since she was a 
little girl. 

"I promised Mrs. Watkins I would 
come," he spoke in a queer voice. 

"You knew her before?" asked Hel-
en with sudden intuition of what was 
to follow. 

"Yes—she did what I tried to make 
you do. Married an old man and I 
lost her. It's too late now for me to 
make good to you, daughter, but I'll 
send Rawlins packing tomorrow. It's 
retribution on me for standing be-
tween you and Bobby." 

"You mean—that you care for her 
now, father?" whispered Helen. 

"Yes." 
Helen leaned her head against her 

father's shoulder and presently his 
arm encircled her. 

The next morning Bill Main and his 
daughter drove to the parsonage in 
Red Spider. Whille Mr. Main tied his 
horses Helen smoothed the white lawn 
gown that she wore out of courtesy for 
the Widow Watkins' red hair. 

"It's mockery for me to wear white 
today," she whispered to herself, for 
her face was whiter than her frock. 
Impulse would have taken her a thou-
sand miles in the opposite direction 
from the scene of Bobby Ellis' wed-
ding, but she understood, or thought 
she did, why he asked her to be there. 

It was common gossip in Budlong 
county that Bobby had been devoted 
to Helen, and her presence, as well as 
her father's, there today would still 
every voice, 

Mr. Ellis and the widow were wait-
ing in the parlor of the parsonage. 
Bobby was looking white and stern, 
and the widow was very lovely in pal-
est blue that matched her eyes. 

"Before I call in the sky pilot," said 
Bobby rather nervously, "I want to 
say that this is a game—I did it to 
get Helen here and the widow helped." 
He cleared his throat and stared de-
fiantly at Bill Main, but Bill Main was 
looking at his daughter. 

"I'm going to marry Helen now, and 
I'd rather do it with your consent than 
without, sir. What you got to say?" 

Before Mr. Main could frame a reply 
Helen had rushed into Bobby's allies. 

"There's the answer, Bobby," said 
Bill Main seriously, but his face glow-
ed as if a new light had been kindled 
within his heart. 

"If you and Mrs. Watkins will 
stand up with us—we'll do as much 
for you some clay," suggested the joy-
ous bridegroom boldly. 

Bill Main's eyes met the pleading 
blue ones of the pretty widow whom 
he once loved and lost only to regain 
now. 

"Might as well take you up now and 
make a double knot of it," said Mr. 
Main. "What say, Sally?" 

"That is what Bobby and 1 planned," 
said the widow demurely. 

Fate of Elfrida 

Elfrida Mooner had been well 
brought up. Her mother had seen 
to that with the painstaking care of 
one who herself has learned through 
experience. 

Eitrida knew at once when con-
fronted by a bouillon spoon that it 
was not a cream scoop and she had 
a great scorn for a young man who 
walked on the wrong side of one 
upon the street. She always signed 
her formal letters "Most 'cordially 
yours," and spoke of her mother as 
"ruemah," and with the accent care-
fully placed on the last syllable. 

Dwight Locals 
R. P. Nelson will sell at public 

auction Monday, January 27, 1913, at 
his residence 41/2 miles west of Dwight 
6 miles north and / mile east of 
Odell, 3 miles south and 2 miles east 
of Kinsman, on the Liggitt farm, 7 
head of horses and colts, 4 good mulch 
cows, various farming implements, 
and other articles too numerous to 
mention. Usual terms of sale. C. E. 
Bute, auctioneer.—Adv. 

Fred C. Uerkwitz will sell at public 
auction Tuesday, January 28; 1913, on 
the new farm home of Jno. P. McWil- 

same parties as we?" lams, e.e mile north of the C., I. & S. 
Her sense of being wronged was depot in this city, 6 head of horses, 3 

hard to maintain, because young Res- head of cattle, 14 fine Poland China 
ton had proved himself a good dancer hogs, 10 tons timonthy hay, various 
when he had come back and taken 'his farming implements and other articles 
waltz. Elfrida had touched his arm 
with the tips of her fingers and had 
tried not to breathe as she went 
through the ordeal. 

The next night Ned Reston called 
and her cousins seemed to assume 
that the call was meant for their 
guest, for they gradually disappeared 
and left her the burden of entertain- east of Odell, 3 miles east and 1/2  mile 
log him. Only a strict sense of duty north of Nevada on the place known 

to a guest under one's roof prevented as the Sullivan farm, 13 head of hors-
her from rising and bidding him good es and colts, 4 head of cattle, various 
night. She resolved in a kind of 
cold fury to have it out with her farming implements, 16 bushels of fine 

cousins after he left, and it was when seed corn and many other articles too 
she was taking out her hairpins later numerous to mention. Usual terms 
that she realized with a start that of sale. C. E. Bute, auctioneer. Lunch 
she had forgotten to do so. She had served on grounds by C. J. Burger. —

been thinking about a western story Adv. 
that Reston had told her. In angry   
disgust she admitted that he could 
talk well. Still, the taint of the 
Bucher shop hung over it all. 

Elfrida writhed the next day when 	Zion Evangelical church. Rev. Hen- If you are improving under your fam- 

her cousins frankly joked her about re F. Ebert, pastor, residence, 209 He physician, do not come and take up 

her "catch." She felt disgraced. 	Mazon Ave., Sunday services. 	
their valuable time, as they absolutely 

When there were picnics and other 	Dwight church. Sunday school 2 

 
refuse 
care of the local physicians. They wieh 

festivities to which every one went le m., sermon (english) 3 p. m. 	besides to give each patient plenty of 
in crowds Ned Reston singled out El- 	Salem church, (Goodfarm) Sunday time and their undivided attention,  but 

frida as a matter of course and no- S( hool 9 - 30 a 	
can not listen to long stories not  per-  

body acted as though it was in the 	
• m sermon (English 1 

taining to your trouble. They have die -  

least extraordinary Nobody tried to 	, 
10:30 a. m. theme: "The Value of carded the old methods and remedies 

help her evade him. It was impos WorShlp," Y. P. A. election of officers used for ages by the medical world, and 

Bible to make her cousins realize the 	P- m., communion Sunday, February which it would be folly to depend  upon 
I.  

fine line of distinction which made 2, 1913. 	 any longer, for they are not known  to 

it right for her to evade him. 	 A full account of the Farmers' In- 
:re, as thousands die, depending  on 

em for relief. The following list of 
Elfrida felt her brain tottering, cope- stitute, which is being held at the diseases only are taken under treatment 

cially as it grew harder and harder (Opera House in this city, Thursday to -wit: Diseases of the Nervous System, 

for her to realize in Ned Reston's !and Friday of this week, will be given Heart,Stomach, Lung-s, Kidneys,  Ca-  

company that the situation was in, tarrh, (purulent or dry), Consumption, 

Services for January 12, 1913, Con -  all parts of 'tire country. If you  suspect 

gregational church: Sunday school, Kidney Trouble, bring a two ounce  bot-

9 . 45 a. Ill., preaching service, 10:45 tie of your Urine for chemical  and nil-

a. m., Sunday school teachers' meet- croRsEc ompEi  c  al In; 1:  y s i s . 

ing, 3 : 00 p. m., Christian Endeavor 	
e free offer is  dur -  

ing this visit only, and will not  be re- 

society meeting, 6:45 p. m., evening peated. Persons commencing  treatment 

service, 7.45 p. M. A welcome for all. upon their future visits will  be re-

St. Peter. Danish Lutheran Church asked t
f  or .pay,„    

th
boust u oe 

commencing 
none  e  Lein:,  will o 

tre at - 

—Rev. J.  C.  Aaberg, pastor, (corner  meet during this visit for any  medicine 

the time when she, too, had felt that Lincoln and W. Chippewa streets). necessary to effect a cure, irrespective 

way. Then she laughed—not a well Sunday School, 9 a. m.;  morning of your position in life, or the  number 

brought up laugh, but an amused church service at 10:30 (except  third 
Chtlekle. 	

of those who come on above  date. 

"My goodness,” she said recklessly, m. first and and third Sunday; Holy 

 Whenaoever, or by whom wanted,  a pos -  
itive guarantee to cure will be  given Sunday); evening services at 7:30 p. 

m to make 	
under  their system of treatment.  Those 

"Things like that don't see 
e to me no,  ! 	

communion, first Sunday; Young Pee-  having long standing and  complicated 

a bit of difference 
	 — - 

 now! "—  pies meeting, 2nd and 4th Sunday,  disease, 

Chicago Daily News. 	

who have failed to get  well and 

2:30 p. m.; Ladies Aid meeting last  vibstc:dmtso  dciasragsa ' see 
 particularly in -  

Chas. Dim will sell at public auction 
Thursday, January 16, 1913, at his res-
ideece, 2 miles west of Nevada, on the 
McWilliams farm, 4 head of horses, 4 
head of cattle, and various farming So it is easily realized that tre- 
implements. 	Usual term. of sale. mendous self-control was required on 
Frank Weber auctioneer.—Adv. Elfrida's part to endure the young 

man who sat next to her at the dance ' Mrs. Joseph Bonner will sell at pub-
given by the Royal Order of Brothers lie auction Monday, January 20, 1913, 
of Something-or-Other in Elton Cor- at her residence 6 miles west and 1/2 
ners, where she was visiting some mile north of Dwight, 1 mile north of 
hitherto unknown cousins. Nevada, 10 head of horses, 4 head of 

When the young man at the dance cattle, various farming implements 
had broken the ice by saying that 

and other articles too numerous to 
it was a pretty party Elfrida had re- 

mention. Usual terms of sale. C. E coiled. He had not been introduced! 
Everybody seemed to know everybody i Bute auctioneer. Lunch served on  
else in this town and she could not grounds by Ed Thompson.—Adv. 
get used to such a situation. 	 T. J. Chandler will sell at public 

There was something 	familiar auction Monday, January 20, 1913, at 
about the young man's face as El- his residence 11/2 miles north of 
frida, stared at him, but when the Dwight, 10 miles south of Mazon, 91/2 
full tweep of recollection rolled across miles north-east of Odell, 8 miles west 
her and she recalled vividly that she and 3 miles north of Campus, 11 head 
had seen him in Reston's butcher 

of horses and colts, 16 head of cattle, shop Elfrida almost choked. He was 
a nice looking young man. Dimly2 brood sows, and various farming 

implements. Usual terms of sale. W. 
V. Isham auctioneer.—Adv. 

she recalled that his father was Res-
ton, who owned the shop. Perhaps 
this young man cut off steaks and 
sliced bacon! 

"I think not," Elfrida said faintly 
when young Reston asked if she would 
dance that waltz. 

"All right; the next one, then," he 
said as a matter of course. then 
he went to hunt for another partner. 

Elfrida's cousins listened wonder-
ingly a moment later to her fire of 
questions and her tale of woe. 

"Why on earth shouldn't Ned Res-
ton ask you to dance?" they inquired. 
"He goes with every one, and we've 
grown up with him! He went to the 
college across the river and is good 
looking! Why shouldn't he go to the 

PUBLIC SALES 

S. J. Jenkins will sell at public auc-
tion Monday, January 13, 1913, at his 
residence mile south and 41/2 miles 
east of Dwight, 4 miles north and 11/2 
sties west of Campus, 14 head of 
horses and colts, 13 head of cattle, and 
various farming implements. Usual 
terms of sale. C. E. Bute, auctioneer. 
Lunch served on grounds by Joe 
Wright.—Adv. 

S. Pefferman will sell at public auc-
tion at Ills residence 2 miles west and 
1 mile north of Reddick, on Wednes-
day, January 15, 13 head of horses, 7 
head of cattle, 16 head of hogs, several 
farming implements and a number of 
household goods. Usual terms. J. W. 
Drew, auctioneer.—Adv. • 1-2w 

This Institute, composed of a group 
of regularly graduated physicians and 
surgeons, licensed, legally associated 
under the laws of the State of Ohio, 
sends at its own expense these eminent
medical specialists in order to introduce 
the newest  methods  and discoveries in 

too numerous to mention. Usual medicine and  surgery,  such  as  the eye- 
tem of treatment under X ray, Violet 

I terms of sale. Frank Weber auction -  r, Finsen ray, Hydrotherapy, Etc., to 
eer. Lunch served on grounds. —Adv.  give to those  who  call on the above date, 

consultation,  examination,  advice and 
all medicines  required to  complete a 
cure, absolutely  free. These  specialists 
will diagnose  your case anal give  you 
the  benefit of their skill and  medical 
knowledge free. 

There  is  in  this case no experimenting 
or  guess work at your expense. You will 
be  told  whether you can be cured or not. 
If  your case is curable they will put you 
under treatment immediately; if incura- 
ble they will give you such advice as 
may prolong your life. Their treatment 
always gives quick relief, and ultimately 
positively cures. Being prepared to cope 
with each individual case the human sys- 
tem is thoroughly cleansed of the  die- 
ease in a natural and direct manner,  and 
improvement is noticed at once;  even 

WITH OUR CHURCH-ES.  the worst cases are treated without any 
inconvenience to the patient or the  par- 
suing of his or her daily vocation. 

F. W. Edwards will sell at public 
auction, Wednesday, January 29, 1913, 
at his residence 31/2 miles west of 
Dwight, 6 miles north and 11/2 miles 

DON'T BE  BALD. 

Nearly Anyone May Secure  a Splendid 
Growth of Hair. 

We have a remedy that has a record 
of retarding baldness and promoting 
hair growth in 93 out of every 100 
cases where used according to direc-
tions for a reasonable length of time. 
That may seem like a strong state-
ment—it is, and we mean it to be, and 
no one should doubt it until they have 
put our claims to an actual test. 

We are so certain Rexall "93" Hair 
Tonic will eradicate dandruff, act to 
prevent baldness, stimulate the scalp 
and hair roots, arrest premature loss 
of hair and promote hair growth, that 
we personally give our positive guar-
antee to refund every penny paid for 
it in every instance where it does not 
give entire satisfaction to the user. 

Rexall "93" Hair Tonic Is as pleas-
ant to use as clear spring water. It is 
delightfully perfumed, and does not 
grease or gum the hair. Two sizes, 
50c and $1.00. With our guarantee 
back of it, you certainly take no risk. 
Sold only at our store—The Rexall 
Store—Seymour's Drug Store.—Adv. 7 

COMING!!!  
A RARE OPPORTUNITY 

is  here offered to the 

SICK AND SUFFERING 
of our  community 

READ THIS CAREFULLY 

Visiting Specialists 
from  the 

Cleveland Institute of Medicine 
and Surgery 

OF CLEVELAND, OHIO, 

will pay their  first  visit to 

DWIGHT, ILLINOIS 
and will he  at  the 

GRAND CENTRAL HOTEL 
Thursday, January 23rd 

Tell your sick friends 

ONE DAY ONLY 
8 A.  H.  TO 6 P. M. 

FREE 

possible for a well brought up young 
girl. Finally the young part van- 
quished the well brought up .section 
of Elfrida's nature and with a little 
thrill of exquisite horror she realized 
that Ned Reston was making love to 
her and that she liked it. 

It was some time after Elfrida's 
mother was told that her daughter 
was going to marry Ned, whose father 
was buying him a half interest in 
the leading hardware store in Elton 
Corners, that she discovered the dark 
fact that this affluant parent owned 
the village meat market. 

"We'll never, never speak of it!" 
she gasped to Elfrida in anguished 
dismay. The trousseau was nearly 
finished and she really couldn't break 
off the match. "My poor child! How 
could you, how could you!" 

Elfrida regarded her mother ill med- 
itative curiosity as though recalling 

in the next issue. Epilepsy, Deafness, Diseases of Women, 
Methodist Episcopal Church —Rev. I Tumors, Pseudo Cancers, Piles,  of  a 

George H. McClung, pastor. Sunday Chronic Nature only. They treat  Deaf-

George H. McLung, pastor. Sunday ne heassrthegy an 
many 

 e lcya enows i  mreetsh,  oo  d  and r e,  d  a nat  

0 , 11001, 9.'30; morning worship, 10:45; once. Catarrh in all its varied forms, 
Epworth League, 6:45; evening wor- lice other diseases if once taken tinder 

ship, 7:30. All not worshiping else- treatment, is cured permanently to re-
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