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ham in thic The house was
:learly his house.
He addressed

“Now in

Btaa vadens A
disappoints, and

himself to Mabel

a very few weeks yvou’'ll no
| longer have to get things from Tid-

! " | 5
1ent ou'll igpri from I borough, Mrs. Sabre-—salmon or any-
in, soreness and stiffness. : 1
o . ”',Yt L X”“;; { thing else. The shops in Market
s you. Bbi. e R

Jacobs ie for sclatica, ".\qunre are going the minute they're
ne algis lur g bac che, sprains.
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'Pyramid Dispels
| Fear of Piles

The Relief from Pain, Discomfort
and Distress Has Made Pyramid
Pile Suppositories Famous

Perhaps you are struggling with
the pain and distress of itching,

Not a Laxative

Nujol is a lubricant—not
a medicine or laxative—
so cannot gripe.

bleeding, protruding piles or hem-

When you are constipat-
ed, there is not enough
lubricant produced by
vour system to keep the
pod waste soft. Doctors
esscribe Nujol because
action is so close to
natural lubricant.
it today.

orrhoids. If so, ask any druggist
for a 60 cent box of Pyramid Pile
Suppositories. Take no substitute.
Relief should come so quickly you
will wonder why anyone should con-
tinue to suffer the pain of such a
distressing condition. For a_free
trial package, rend name and ad-
drees to Pyramid Drug Co., 619 Pyr-
amid Bldg., Marsnall, Mich.—Advt.
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speech and reverberating into a dis-
nt boom as his periods terminated.

Scores Another Triumph in “Loves of Pharaoh.”’

BY JAMES W. DEAN.

EW YORK, March 7.—Lubitsch

proves again in “The Loves of
Pharaoh” that he is the screen's
greatest master in the handling of
great numbers of actors.

There is hardly any comparison to
'be made between this film and other
i #pectacle films, The only one I have
laver seen with such great numbers

In close-ups the unity of action of
the close-jammed crowds gives them

tensely fashionable rank and file ap-
rlauding vigorously.

He could almost °
hear the applause. But how to deal P l
with this man he never knew. He al- aln n er rm

ways felt he was about fourteen when
Mr. Boom Bagshaw thus addressed him.
He therefore said, *““Great!” and Mabel
murmured “How splendid!”

Is Nowmé_ll Gone

Mrs.

(To ba Continued Tomorrow.)

Stanton Recommends
Dodd’s Kidney Pills.

Woodstock Lady Whose Rheumatism
Has Vanished Tells Why She
Belleves in Dodd’'s Kidney
Pills.

Woodstock, Ont., Mar. 6.—(Special)—
Mrs. John Stanton who lives nn.l{. 11EE 5
near here, is never tired of telling of
the benefit she received from the use
of Dodd's Kidney Pills.

“About four years ago T had rheu-
matism in my left arm,” Mrs. Stanton
states. “It was so painful I couldn’t
dress myself.

“l read about Dodd's Kidney Pills
and what they had done for others, so
I sent and got six boxes. They
me good right from the start.

did |
The |

|
{
|
|

p_a:ln is now gone, but I keep Dodd's!

_J Kidney Pills in the house as I have

s — e i an occasional touch of lumbago and

| AN express wagon for the young-'tpey help it a lot. They help my

sters is a heap of fun. But it
is possible to make it even more |
| fun.

You can whittle a small brake ou
of soft wood, with your pocket-knife.
| Fasten this on the side of the wagon
| just ahead of the rear wheel so that |
{it will rub against the wheel when
|the handle is pushed forward.

husband’s head, too.”

Dodd’s Kidney Pills are
known and most reliable of Kidney
,L‘rmnedlcs. They heal the kidneys.
! Sound kidneys strain all the uric acid,
the cause of rheumatism, out of the
blood.

Ask your neighbors if Dodd’'s Kidney
Pilis do not make healthy kidneys. —
Advt.

the best

|

How to Beautify
Your Complexion

Pretty Girls Everywhere Wil Tell You
That Stuart’s Calcium Wafers
Is Your One Sure Way.
Get a box today of Stuart’ 5 i
« : day of Stuart's Calci
W “f_'j" and in a few hours you \ll)unrrt’
question why they are the best known,

most widely used and most successful
complexion beautfier ever found. They
c{(:ar your blood, they remove the slug-
ggsh impurities that gather to make
pimples, boils, rash, blotches, black-
heads, muddiness and such blemishes.
fl he calecium itself is the Breatest skin
influence known. It causes the skin
to wake up. it begins its work at once,
you observe the results and in a few
days there is absolutely no question as
to the wonderful action of Stuart's
Calcium Wafers. Get a 60-cent box to-
day at any drug store. They are truly
a complexion marvel.—Advt.
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POLLY AND PAUL |
AND PARIS
CHAPTER XXXIX.—SOME PARTY.
[ By Zoe Beckley —
THE wettes? of wet blankets was | gon's name,” shouted Barray, get-
fast putting out the fire of their | ting onto a chair and waving his

merriment when Clotilde Dubois went
to the door. She spoke quietly to the
angry neighbor, calling him by name.
He stared ill-naturedly, but recog-
nized the concierge's daughter.
“Come, come, Monsieur, you know
quite well that the French law per-
mits each tenant one noisy party a

month! We have not disturbed you
before, we shall not again. You can
sleep late tomorrow, you know!

Good night.”

He went off, grumbling and mut-
tering, followed by the “Bon soirs”
and “Dormi biens” of the company,
who bubbled into fresh gaiety.

“Is that really true about being
allowed one party a month?”
laughed Polly.

“Of course it is,” said Clotilde. “He
knows it quite well.”

“Thought we were foreigners and
wouldn’t knows, so he tried to throw
a bluff, eh? Well, the company will
now render that classic ballad en-
titled “We won't go home until morn-
ing. Paul performed the accom-
paniment with ragtime flourishes.
Barray and Revelle had never heard
it, and had to be taught.

Then Polly showed them how to
sing “rounds,” and presently they
all doing “Three Blind Mice”
“Oh, How Lovely Is the Ever

with ambitious “blendings” |
counterpoint which finished in |

i

were |

and
ing,”
and
gales of giggles.

This gave them good appetites and
when Polly and Norma brought out
the platters of sandwiches, the huge
of salad, the plates of little
cakes and Paul's noble punch, the
guests fell upon them with ravenous

{

rhapsodies.
“] wish to propose Madame Daw-

| eved,

sixth sandwich, “as presidente of the
Society of Immortal Chefs! Hip,
hip—"

“Hoo-RAY!” The walls quivered.

Polly was decorated with a star
made from the tinfoil of a cigarette
box and borne by Paul to a throne
on the piano-top. When she had
graciously dispensed the last marron
glace, the last crumb of the petits
fours and the final drop of punch,
she was handed down, stepping
gracefully on the pilano-keys which
emitted strange minor dissonances.

Violet seated herself at the instru-
ment and cleverly took up the theme,
improvising something that finally
melted into an old-fashioned senti-
mental song. Somebody snapped off

the electric light, leaving only the
candles, and Violet continued the
music, softly.

The company quieted down into

“groups of two'—Clotilde
and Revelle; Norma Bradly and the
Englishman, Polly and Barray. No
one noticed when Violet stopped
playing and stood by the window,
flooded now with moonlight which
the candles did not drown.

There was a strange look on her
The confident, mocking Violet
Violet, quiet and grave-
stared out into the moonlit
court. Paul crossed the room
and stood beside her.

Polly saw him; saw Violet's lonely,
far-off look. But she had her guests
to attend to. Mechanically she went
Bar: but could not

chatting

face.
was gone.

on talking to Ly,
detach her mind from those two at

the window .
(To Be Continued.)
(Copyright, 192
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THE QUEER HOUSE

{By Olive Roberts Barten.]

F THE TWINS
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Nick set the basket on the funny
JANK goodness he's gone!” sald‘
a voice that seemed to come frmul
nowhere.

every
to

[Ug it

looked in
belonged

and Nick
but {f anyone

Nancy
direction,

Nancy said suddenly, pointing at the

queer little house beside the road,
“Someone's pulling the blinds up and
down. Nick. That’s where the voice
is! Inside the house.”

“Oh, shucks!” said the voice. “Nol
one’s pulling my blinds down. I'm|
winking. I'm me. I'm a person! I'm!

not an ordinary house.” =
it’s the house talk-
“Why are you glad

3 3 olf
“Goodness, itself

.

gasped Ni
the goat’s gone?”

“Goat! Who sald he a goat?
He's no more a goat than I am a plece

was

of green cheese. He's Twelve Toes,
the wicked sorcerer, who makes more
trouble than all the other wicked |

fairies put together. We're well \'idj
him.”
“But he's left his basket,” remarked'

And she started to crawl under

01

Nancy.

the Castle of Mirrors, saw you But
there! Whisko, removo! Now the
gate's gone! Now please bring me the
basket.”

Nick set the basket on the funny
little doorstep of the friendly house.

‘“Be careful!" called out the house.
“Don't touch anything inside until I
| have a look. There! Just as I thought!

| But the

little doorstep of the friendly house.

the toll-gate to get it.

‘“Wait!” said the queer house. *Tll
remove, the gate. 1 only put it there
to stop Twelve Toes.”

“But how did you know
coming?”’ asked k.

““The Princess Therma, who lives in

we were

1 in the bottom is the Cloth

That’s a dangerous thing.
ake looks good Don’t you
want some? It’s getting late, so come
in and have tea. You'll find things in
my kitchen cupboard. And I have two
nice beds, just your size."”

“You're very kind,” said
making a curtsy. Thank you,
come."”

Away doy
of Dreax

Nancy,
we'll

To Be Continued.
(Copyright, 1922.)

that it is correct.

Dr. Erwin believes ether is com-|
posed, actually composed, of criss-
crossing, interiacing light-rays, com-

|
|

I

HOW ETHER OF SPACE I8
WOVEN FROM INTERLACING
LIGHT RAYS, ACCORDING TO
NEW THEORY OF DR. MARION

ERWIN.

ing from countless millions of stars,
and crossing one another in all direc-
tions.

Just as a fabric is woven upon the
loom by the warp and woof of the
threads, so these threads of light
make up the ether of space.

Einstein's proof that light has
“weight,” inasmuch as it can be
bent or pulled aside by gravitation
lends support to ints belief, =in
light is thus shown to be a far more
“solid” or substantial thing than we
formerly believed.

If light is solid enough to be thus
influenced, it might be solid enough
to weave the delicate network fabric
of the universe.

There are countless stars in the
heavens, and light is streaming from
them constantly. There is never a
stop to the radiations emitted. We
even see stars which have ceased to
bhe, and gone out of existence cen-
turies ago!

So these light rays are certainly
passing through space incessantly,
and crossing one another.

Whether this view will ultimately
prove to be true it is, of course, as
yvet impossible to say. But it at
least ingenious, and offers us a vis-
ual symbol of a possible method of
construction of this wonderful back-
ground of all physical manifestation
present throughout the entire uni-!

e

8

1

verse,

STRANDED STEAMER FLOATED.

Lewis, Del., March 6.
Matoa, which stranded
Bank, off the Virginia
day, was floated last night and pro-
ceeded to her destination apparently
undamaged The bound
from Norfolk to Boston with a load

-The steamer
Blackfish

on

coast, yester-

steamer is

of coal.

EDITED BY CARR.
ME. PROHACK. By Arnold Bennectt.
George H. Doran Company. $1.75.

Since the first noble company of
moralists began to exercise their
tongues in an effort to improve the
rest of us no subject has found more
general favor among them than that
of the deceitfulness and general un-
desirability of riches. Yet for all
their pertinacious and disinterested
endeavors, there are few human be-
ings belonging to that large majority
but meagrely supplied with this
world’s goods and have not at one
time or another dreamed what they
would do were they suddenly to be-
come rich.

Fantastic visions of unexpected af-
fluence accompany most of us,
if not from the cradle to the grave,
at least from shortly after our
emergence from the one until we are
fairly within sight of the other. And
though novelists may keep on assur-
ing us, as moralists have always
done, that we would be no happier
with wealth than we are without it,
their failure to carry conviction is
usually complete—perhaps because
example is so much more effective
than precept.

It is this sudden, totally unexpected
acquisition of wealth, and its failure
to bring satisfaction, which form the
theme of Arnold Bennett's new and

gently discursive novel, “Mr, Pro-
hack.”

Arthur Prohack, married and mid-
dle-aged, was one of the “new
poor.” Before the w his salary as

an official of the treasury—an official
of some importance, who had been
made a Companion of the Bath—had
sufficed to maintain his wife, his son
Charlie, his daughter Sissie and him-
self in a very fair degree of com-
fort.

They lived in “an una ssailably cor-
rect house of mid-Victorian style and
ntiquity” in an un: sailably correct

{ square just behind Hyde Park Gar-

dens; they kept several servants, in-
cluding an efficient parlor-maid
named Machin, and Mr. Prohack be-

longed to a couple of really good
clubs. But the cost of living had
gone up, and their income remained
fixed..

¥

‘uring the war, Y
though scarcely known outside the
treasury, had within it gained a very
considerable reputation as “the ter-
ror of the departments” because of
his passion for rules and his insis-
tence that they be observed, war or
no war. But all this firmness of his
of small use to him when he
came face to face with the problem
of cutting down the expenditure of
his own family, without cutting down
comfort or the modest pleasures of
an occasional visit to the theatre, an
nal new book, or a new gown
for Sissie.

I Prohack,

was

Sissie had driven a wmotor truck
during the war; Charlie had been

twice wounded; and won the military
cross; it really didn’t seem fair that
they should be penalized now, when
the war was over. But expenses
must be reduced. The question of
hew they were to be reduced worried
Mr. Prohack a good deal. The only
practical move in that direction he
could think of was that he should
resign from one of the clubs. He
didn’t in the least want to resign
from either of them, but something
simply had to be done.

And when came the news that a
man to whom he had once lent £100
—never k—had gone to the
United States, made a fortune there,
and died, leaving Mr. Prohack no
1 £150,000. In strict accord-
i the venerable proverb
never rains but it pours, Mr.
Prohack was forthwith given an op-

paid bac

portunity to double his inheritance.
He took the opportunity, and be-
came not me v a rich but a very
rich man. What happened to him

afterward is the story the book re-
lates.

There are a number of good and
some amusing descriptions in the
extremely long besides many
entertaining sidelights on that most
il thing we call human na-

vagaries and inconsisten-
h general and individual.

book,

wgical
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¢ “And is that cor-

rect what is said
about Dr. Chase’s Nerve
Food ?”’
“Yes, it is absolutely
true.”

“But why do you recom-
mend it?”

“For two very good rea-
sons. First, because it fully
restored my health and
strength when 1 was weak,
wornout and very greatly
discouraged, and, second, be-
cause I believe it is a duty as
well as a pleasure to let
other women know about so
superior a treatment.”

“T never used Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food, but I got inter-
ested in that Woman’s Ad-
vertising Contest they had,
and nearly every woman I

“We Saw Your Letter
In the Newspaper’

b

met seemed to be talking
about it. Then I saw your
letter, and knew you would
tell me about it.”

“Well, you know how weak
and miserable I was for
years in spite of all the doc-
tors could do for me. I was
nervous, irritable, restless
and sleepless. Thought some-
times I would go out of my
mind from worry and de-
pressed spirits. I need not
tell you how well I am now.
You can see for yourself.
There is the whole story, and
all the credit is due to Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food.”

“I get your viewpoint now.
It would be a sin and a shame
if you did not tell others.”

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food,
50 cents, all dealers, or Ed-
manson, Bates & Co., Ltd.,
Toronto.




