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Chapter XL—Ninette Clings
te Nothard
What would Peter say when he
Ninette stood still, hall-way
down the stairs, catching her breath
vith a Iittle stifling soynd
eter wust an henorable man! How
sild he now. spposing h
withed it more than auyvihing else in

LA L

hnew !

even

the world—break off  his clgage-
yent?
For some seconds Ninetie stood

without moving, her face quite color-
ess, her heart beating with dull

Isery Then she went on, and
‘own to the library, where a light
hone through the halloclosed door

Peter stoond there alone by the
re, his elbow testing on the iantles
helt, his eyes tixed on the glowing
fire, an unlit cigaret hanging  de-
ectedly fromt his lips

He did not hear Ninettg enter, and
only tyreed when she spoke

Mrs, Cranford sent me o see
where you were, She says—she sayy
she thinks vou sught to stay in the
house tonight, in case yoU are
wanted.”

She did not look at him as she
«poke but he fyog the cigaret away
at once, and came towards her

“In case 1 am wanted? What do
vou mean

Iis voice was constrained, and
his eyes were hot as he looked at
the girl's white face

Ninette answered touelessly:

“Mry. Cranford says that Dorothy
« not conscious vet, She sgyyp=—"
She put her hand to her throat, as
if she could hardly breathe. “She says
that the doctor thinks she 15 very
ill

There was a little silence; then
Peter Nothard said with an effort:

“I am sorry for that, 1 had hoped
she war all right. 1 will go up and
see if there is anything more [ can
dn" But he still waited a moment,
only turning away when Ninette
guve no sign of his presence,

She knelt down hy the hre and
held out her hands to its warmth.

Dorothy was going to be dishg-
ured for life! There seemed no
room for any other thought in all
the world, 1t meant that her slender
claim on Peter's regard and affection

was fettered for &1l time with honds |

that nothing could ever break!
“Not that | knew he really
wanted to break them,” Ninette told
herself hurriedly. And  vet decp
down in her heart she had known it

—did know it. ll

Peter loved her as she loved him.
All aleng although she had been too
hlind to see it, her happiuess had
fain with hini, and now that she had
awakened to the truth it was too late,
The tragedy of the
raised an impassible barrier between
them.

It seem = long time before shcl

heard Nothard descend i

again, He ecame into the room quict=

ly, and shut the door behind him,
Nineite did not turn or raise herl

evening had {
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Adale Garrison's New Phase of

“REVELATIONS OF A WIFE’
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What Happened Between Dr. Pettit
and Claire Fomter

I'm so alraid mother will averdn.'

wan and | hur
ried out 1 the bhig old barn which
housed the cars

No doulnt she will™
plhied composeidly,

I s worrtedly, as Lil

Lillian re
"but i owan't hun
r

showed the
0 poitte o
caplamned

I suppos
startled query |
yolce, log
mir

"1ty a said,
“ihat I8 pretty
well fed-up with her daughier Flira
beth and the ehildren fer nerves
are pretiy nearly on the N]lﬂf r-lp
and il she didn't have any physical
labor 10 do she'd exereise her nepves
hy gomg into lanirunms
and ragring you. As it ls, she can
JugRie the Irying pan and bang the
double holler nntil she gets the choley
out of her syuem By night she'

iy lare
L

Lilllan with

iodher-in law

'
s hioi she

LR 1)

ong of her

be po tired she'll go 1o sleep like a |

famb.”

By night none of our lives will
be worth a penny whistle,” 1 laughed

“Rut we all possess excellent foot-
work, and she'll be 180 tired to chase
us.” Lilltan reteacted

I wish Elizabeth would go home.”
I said mhospitably, but the addition
of 4 rocking chair guest like my sis
ter-<in-law and Jour r-hl"rrprmm
youngsters to g masdless houschald
was enough, [ felr, to make almosi
any chaielamne quail

“She'll go tomorrow, mark what
'm telling yvou,” Lillian prophesised
“Her mother will pur her to work
today, and from what 1 have obsery
ed of your sirster<in-law, labor ol any
sort is anathemy to her”

“I hape mother piles it on her to-
day,” | said viciously, and relieved,

though hali-ashamed of my outhurst, |

I climbed into my car and backed it
out of the barn

An Important Call,
“Poor, unsuspecting  Elizabeth!”

hair, and then, as raised her

tace, their lips met,
CHAPTER XLI
Peter Makes a Choice,

It was Ninette who spoke [irst,
breaking away from him, her eyes
wild, her voice tremulous,

"It fsn't fair—I never have any
happiness! She doesn't love you,
and [ do! I've never had any happi-
ness! It's been only trouble. all
through my life!”

[ My dearest—"

“Oh, you take it so calmly!” she
broke out! “You are quite willing
to marry Dorothy, just because they
| say she may be scarred. What does
| that matter? She never cared for
| you—you've just said so—and [--"
| She stopped, afraid to trust her-
seli to say any more,

Nothard walked awav from her
| agitatedly, After 2 moment he broke
out again:

“It's my duty, as 1 sce it

::nl‘

She

the stairs | has only her beauty—you know that

Ninette, and vou know what will be
' said if 1 ask her to give me my free-
dom, | can't do it, Ninette! 1 love

head, and he came over to where she | you with every beat of my heart.

knelt, stooped and raised her to her
feet
HMe was verv white, but his voice
was steady when he spoke. ¥ |
“You know what the doctor says?" |
“Yes," l
“They tald youi"

but this—" He stopped as someone
tapped at the door, Mrs. Cranford
entered, She looked from Ther
nephew to Ninette, and hesitated,
pamniully aware of the tragedy in

| both their faces; then she said:

“Peter, Dorothy is asking for

“That Dorothy may be disfigured | you,”

for life?"” |

“Yeg ' |

“There was a long silence. She
felt as if her lids were weighted and

There was an  eloguent. silence,
then Peter made a quick, irresoluie

| gesture.

Mrs. Cranford hesitated. but they

as if she coul never raise them | both seemed to have forgotten her,

again, Then Northard said hoarse-
1y:

" “You know what that means for
me—that T cannot break my engage-
ment, if Dorothy wishes to hold me
ta it?"

Ninette found her voice then, the
hot color rushing in waves over her
white face,

‘“Why do you' tell me thisi" she
asked stormily. “What has your en-
gagement got to do with me, and
why should you wish to break it?"

She tried ta free herself from
him, but be held her fast by her
arm so that she could not run away.

“It's not the time for us to pretend
to one another,” he said, “It's a
time for the truth to be spoken. 1
lave you—you know that, 1 love vou
with every beat of my heart, and 1
believe vou love me, Ninette, do
von love mel"”

She tried ta deny it. but somehow
the words refused to form them-
selves on her lips.

“T saw it in your eves tonight, be-
fare this  happened,” he wenty on

roughly, “And vou see, you cannot 'rlrm'l care if she is il or what is|

deny it, I care nothing for Dorothy
—vou kinow that, too! Years ago,
when I was a boy, T did, and she let
me down, I told you. Then we met
again and somehow things were al-
lowed to drift, and we patched things
up, She is nothing to me, and if the
truth were spoken, T dare say I am
nothing to her, except someone witd
will give her a good time, and pay
lier bills. Tonight"—he paused &nd
drew a long hreath. "Tonight has al-
tered everything, if what the doctor
fears is true, and you know as well as
I do that., unless Dorothy sets me
free, T never can ask for my free-
dom-—-" )

Ninette tried to laugh, but it was
not very successiul

“1 don’t know what you mean, or |

why you say all this to me” she
persisted obstinately. "Why say yon
loved her years ago, and so—" She
raised her passionate eyes to his and
suddenly stopped speaking, her heart
overwhelmed with sudden desolution.

She knew that every word Not-
hard had said was true; she knew
that no matter how they loved each
other, happiness could not come to
them now, unless Dorothy gave it
with magnanimous hands, And she
hated Dorothy—hated her with the
strong intensity of her nature, in
spite of the fact that tragedy had
just knocked at the closed door up-
stajrs, §

Then all at once her pride broke
down and she tumbled forward
against Nothard’s breast, the bittar
sobs breaking from her as she clung
to him.

“Oh, I do love vou—I do love
you!"

“Ninette!” his arms went around
her, holding hér fast. He could not

and she went silently away.

Ninette turned round then. Her
face was marble white, and her eves
blazed. She had lost all sense of
justice and proportion in her newly
realized love, She had known the
joy of being held in - this man's
arms, and of feelings his kisses upon
l-!tcr lips, and for the moment her
soul was aflame with jealousy.

“If you go to her now I will never
forgive you or speak to you again as
love ag | Ivel” she saud,

{it was shaken to the depths by the
| strength of her passion.

“Ninette, for God's sake—"

She drew back.

“T mean what I sav! Put yourself
in my place and see how you would
feel. Imagine that some man who
cares for me was upstairs, asking
for nie—illl How would you like
}me to go?' Her breast rose and fell
stormily; her lips shook so that she
]rnuld hardly form her words, “If
vou go now you will go forever—

never want to see vou againl I

the matter with her. You say your-
self she doesn’t love wou. Well, I
da! | suppose I've no pride to say
this now, but it's the truth, and 1
,won't spare vou! You can go to
ber, if you like, but if you think I
- shall stay down here, and not mind,
 when I know you will kiss her, and
—" She cried out as i in pain as
he caught her hand and tried to turn
her to him.

“Oh, let me go—Ilet me go!" she
gahbed.

But he was stronger than she and
held her forcibly, making her look
| at him as he spoke.

“You don't wmean thig Ninette;
yvou're upset, unstrung! It's my duty
to go to her now, and vou know it.
I love you—there is no other woman
in :Ihr world for me—but Dorothy
is ill—="

Ninette cried out passionately:—

“1 wish I were dead!”

She trembled so that she would
have fallen but for Nothard's up-
holding hands and for a moment
they looked into one another's tragic
faces silently. Then he broke out
again:i—

“At least kiss me, Ninette—if it's
for the last time!”

When he bent toward her she
struggled, and tried to hide her
face, but she was like a child in his
grasp, and he pressed a long, pas-
sionate kiss on her lips before he
released her,

He turned to the door, but as he
opened it she called his nare wildly.

“Peter] Don't go to her—don’t
go!”

For a moment she thought he
| hesitated: then, with a sudden move-
| ment, he turned and walked out of
the room, shutting the door behind

| Litlian apostrophized. as we rolled
devan the diivewsy past her windows
Little she knows what ia in store lor

her todav, Oh, jov! Madge, vou
meedn’t trn vour head, you're past
now, anyway, but il vou could have

ween your molther-in-law just now as
| saw her! Ellzabeth's window shade
went up with & lerk, and Mother Gra.
ham, still halding the cord with
whieh she had sent it up, was iramed
in the window registering disgust, in.
diguation and all the other emotions
approprigte to the occasan, Send the
car alang, old dear, I'm anxioys 1o
get hack It o
evential and enter iorning,”

promises 0 he

Send the car along 1 did, aceord- |

ingly, and we mon drew up belore
the old house in Sag Harbor in which
e, Pettlt has his ofice and his rather
| eheerless bachelor living quarters
The physician, as stiff and forbid

ding as ever, betrayed by his manver |

that he was a trifle shocked 4t our

Wyus ahoyt i Rut Lillian Rave Ivim
no time 1o indulge either emotion
While 1 busied myself with the 4

monthsold magarines in the recep- |

tion room=1 have yet to find a physi.
cian of a dentist who has an up- 1o
date magarine—she accompanied Dr
Pettit into his private office  with
much the ar, l told mypelf, of ¢
mother escotting 8 small boy into a
puni hment room

“That Man—"

For iully 10 minytes 1 heard the
continuous murmur of their voices,
Lillian's smooth, crisp, narrative -
the physivian’s at first nervous, ex
| postulating, finally acquiescent. And
' when Lillian returned te the recep-
tion room there were traces of a bat-
tle bitterly fought, hardly won, in her
| EVEeS,
Dr. Pettit, behind her, was visbly
| Austered. He turned to me awk-
wardly,

“Your trip has done you good, Mrs, |

Graham,” he said. with his best pro-
fessional air. “You are looking ex-
ceedingly well. How are Mr, Gra-
lam and the child?"

“Both are very well, thank vou”
I returned demurely, hesitated, then
asked abruptly: “And Miss Foster?
Is she still in Sag Harbor, and
well?"

I had asked the question simply to |

, startle him oul of his ridiculous seli-
conscioysness, but when he percepti-
bly paled at the question I was angry

| T had asked it

I “She is not in Sag Harbor. As for
her health, I do not know, for |
have heard nothing irom her for

| weeks."”

| His words and manner indicated

| that nothing was more trivial, more

| remote from his mind than the wel-
| fare and the whereabouts of Claire

Foster. But [-=whe knew of his in-

| fatuation for the breezy western girl
—caught the look of suffering in his
eyes, and guessed that there had been
some sudden and tragic ending of his
love story. But I had no chanee to
say anything if 1 had wished to do
so, for Lillian was already at the
door, and made an imperative little
signal for me to follow her. When
we were safely out of hearing she
exploded:

“Of all the colossal, coiled-in-red«
| tape, anointed idiots, that man is the
most colossal and the most anointed!”
she exclaimed.

“Weon't he do what you wish?" [
asked.

“You can bet the last cent you ever
expect to have that he will,” she re-
| plied emphatically, “But it took me
| 10 minutes to convince him that he'd
| better. I hope your mother and Eliz-
abeth are progressing with that
breakfast, Wrestling with the dear
doctor’s muslin mind has given me a
ravenous appetite,”

Problems That Perplex

Answered by
BEATRICE FAIRFAX

: Tell Her the Truth,
Dear Miss Fairfax: I am a young
| man of 22 and have been friendly
| with a girl over a year. I love her

|  She hardly raised her voice, but | Very much, but due to the full in |

' business and the eqntinual decrease
| of =alary 1 am in no pesition to get
| married, I was going 1o syrprise
her New Year's with an engagement
ring, byt it seems doubtfyl now. I
. do not want to get married until T
am In a position for It. I am a
i)'uunx man who does not want to

make a fon] of a girl and break hor[

' heart. When T start something I
want to finish it. Now, I love her
very much and I havan't the neryve
to tell It to her. Tn that way, I
think she gels the fdea that I don't
love her, Do you think if she really
likes me ghe would wait for me?

M. G.
Tell tha girl the honest truth
about the situation, Your love

sounds llke a big, honest, fina feel-
ing, which any real woman would
be proud to have. And you ere
young enough to wait. The only
thing that would be utterly unfair
to the girl would be to leave her
in doubt as to your feelings, She
has a right to know and to make her
own decisions.

Sixteen: Flve feet and 16 years
call for not more than 120 pounds.
It's the candy that's piling the fat
| on, 8o you had better be sirengthen<
| ing your will and say, “No, thank
| you, T will not have any,” when the
chocolate box is beckoning you. You
want lots of good, wholesome food
naturally at your age, and a certain
amotnt of sugar, but that vou can
get enough of it in the foods you
eat—desserts, sweetening, and sg on,
I would not advise any strenuous
reduction coursa for you other than
watching your diet ecarefully and
subatituting for your mnoyel reading
good outdoor sports like skating and
hiking.

Bﬂtg: There is positively no sin
in bobblng the halr, It is all a no-
tion that it is indecent, But there
is strong prejudice mgainst it on the
part of some people. 1 would not
defy the members of my family, or
even my friends by doing it; nor
would 1 do it If I were not quite
young, because in my oplmion, it Is
only becoming to young girls, What

to act so beautifully until it has
grown long again, that people will
forget all about it being bobbed and
think only what a lovely girl you

are.
M. S.: For the brittle nails, alip
a tiny bit of cold cream under them

at night before retiring, and let it
remalin there overnight. You can
train your nalls to the half -moon

early call, as well g extremely cur- |
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THE TALE OF

INKLEHEELS

BY ARTHUR ~SCORT=

ME

PONY

LB

(HATTER XV!
The Blacksmith’'s Shop
Fwinkiehecls wvotted proud
hind the buggy in which the ol
b orse K e r was pulling J1|:L:
and lus townrds
Oure Twinkleheels
having 10 put his
Ile would hus

Lsreen Lathers
village
lave

prce o Vienezer

chaled at

s
‘Don't do that!® tha old horss
| Ebenezer_called to him

thought Ebenezer's gait too slow

Put ever since Ebenezer won a race
with him in the pasture, Twinkle-
bkeels had thought more highly of
his elderly friend. He knew that Wf

Ebenezer chose to take his time 1t
wasn't because he couldn’t have hur-
{ried had he cared to,
| They reached the blacksmith's
| shop at last, where Ebenezer and |
| Twinkleheels were to get pew shoes, |
Having heen there many times bes
iore, Ebenezer was quite calm.
Twinklehecls, however, was some-

hat uneasy, He had never visited
la smithy, And he looked with wide,
|slaripg eyes at the low, dings builde-
ing. On the threshold he drew back |
as he sniffed odors that were strange
to hin.
|  Johnnie Green spoke to him and
urged him forward,

“1'll wait for Ebenczer,” Twinkle-
heels  decided. And he wouldn't
ludge until Farmer Green led the
|old horse into the smithy. Then
Twinkleheels followed,
| “"Goodness!" he cried to Ebenezer
a moment later, “This place is afire.
| Let's get outside at once!” He had
| eaught sight of a sort of flaming
‘:'nlvh- against one of the walls

“Don’t he alarmed!” Ebenezer
[said. “That's only the forge. That's
where the blacksmith heats the shoes
i red hot, so he tan pound them into
the proper shape to fit the feet”
| Twinkleheels had trembled with
fear.  And now he had scarcely re-

covered from his fright when a ter-|

[1ible clanging clatter startled him.
| He, snorted and pulled hack. He
wonld have run out of the smithy
had not Johnnie Green tied his ghlter |
rope to a ring in the wall,

|

= By A. CUCKOO BIRD. —

Old Mack Teeland went to town |

| to sell a load of steers, He hadn't |
| heen so far from home in almost |
| 20 years. He got the moncy for his

stock and went to feed his face. |
| The folks all smiled behind their

| hands when Mack came in the place, |
|Ht‘ owns a section and a half of |
| good Nebraska dirt, but he was |
| dressed in overalls and home-made |
gingham shirt. After supper when

he went to pay his bill, by heck,

the feller at the register refused to |
cash his check. Mack didn't know

a soul in town and din't have a cent. |
{ He had to wire to Banker Burns

|and have some money sent. Mack |
| Teeland's kid ain’t worth a darn but

| he's a dude for fair. He puts per- |
| fumery on his shirt and goose grease |
| enn his hair,
time ago and stayed a week or two.
He lost the last red cent he had,
| as gamblers sometimes do. He had
heen eating in the place, "bout once
or twice a day, where Mack had
tricd to cash the check they would
nat take for pay. When Mack's son
found that he was hroke he promptly
grabbed a pen and went down to that
cating house and cashed a check
for 10. Old Mack coughed up to
meet the check and Banker Burns
delares, it's funny folks can't see be-
yond the clothes a fellow wears.

| A Silly Song|

¢ Kitchen Tables

Mrs.
Margaret

Josephine
Blair

the noted lecturer, who
has come 1o Omaha
this week, believes tial
the mere laundering of
the table linen may make
or mar meal time, and
that on meal time the
whole domestic structure
may depend. Wednes-
day she will lecture on

The Table
and Its
Appointment

She will tell about the
decoration of the dining
room, the setting of the
table, its appointments,
and the serving of meals.

Her theories are not
only helpful, but enter-
taining. She will lecture
on Wednesday, the 8th,
at 2:00 p. m.

Burgess-Nash
Auditorium
Fifth Floor

He went to town some | J§

/

l\
|

PARKER'S
'HAIR BALSAM

Restores Color an )
Beauty to Gray and Faded Hain
. ik, mnn §1.00 a4t Dricsisie

Wiseny i hem Wika Patehagie, XY

are
Hut 12
s na valt

A | o 1
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BU n’f"')
, Value-Giving Store

White Enamel Top

A table that gives brightness
to the kitehen; one that is easy
to work on, and one that ia
cusily cleaned Clean-Sweep

ik $5.95
Galvanized

Price
Wash
Boilers

Heauvy copper

l-u!lnml, lnrm-

size .. 82,59

Galvanized
Water Pails

Large size, heavy bail
hundle . 19¢

Calvanized Wash Tubs

Lurge size, durable and strong,
Priced now at. .. ooc¢
Clothes Hampers
| Large size, well made, double
handle, tight cover. . .$1.65
Electric Irons
With 6-foot cord extension,
and detachuble plug. .$3.95 }

Ironing Boards

Made with rigid standards,
{ ¢ mood quality wood.
ORI S e s £1.85

Bowen’'s Better Brooms
Sweep with a well-balanced,
well-made broom ; such brooms
are now offered at the H. R.
Bowen Co. for only....20¢

Glass Mixing Bowls
Set of five clear glass mixing
bowls of graduated sizes; they
serve daintily, and you'll find

them very handy....... T9¢
Earthenware Bowls
Full set of five........ gl

Clothes Racks, 8 arms. .95¢

Stew Kettles for....81.45
| Porch Gates for..... $1.95
Baby Walkers for....81.95
Tea Kettles for...... 82.09

Antuores Dundru StopsAair¥allingg |

DO YOU KNOW
what kind of a plant

your cleaner has?

The Pantorium

e

BUY YOUR
PHONOGRAPH &
RECORDS
NOW

e
——

4405— (Bad Land Blues.
(Mule Biues.

3407— (Wabash Blues.
(Tuck Me to Sleep.

(Everybady's Step.

|

others that you favor.
for you.
charge account. Your eredit

A Few Real Hits You Should Have:

4460— (Dapper Dan—Fox Trot.
(I Want My Mammy—Fox Trot.

" 4492 (1 Ain't Gonna Be Nobody's Feol.
(All By My Lonesome Blues.

35 (The Sheik—Fox Trot.

e (Weep No More (My Mammy) Fox Tiok

3512— (Leave Me With a Smile—Fox Trot.
(How Many Times—Fox Trot.

8621— (When Francls Dances With Me,
(Da Da Da, My Darling.

3409 Ten Litle Fingers and Ten Littie Toes

3485— (My Sunny Tennessee.
(Tuck Me to Sleep in My Old Kentucky Homa.
3508— (Unexpectedly—Bert Williams.

ia done, ls done, however, and if you | (Brother Low Down—Bert Williams.

have out yours of youll Just have | Call at our Record Department and hear these or any

It will be a pleasure to play them
If you can't call, write for catalog.

Postage Prepaid cn Orders of 3500 or More.

Schmoller & Mueller Piano (o

believe it was true that she was here
clinging to him, when his love for|

her had seemed go hopeless and far |

him.
{Continued In The Bee Tomorrow.)

A centenarian of Aldershot is re-

shape by giving them attention ||
every night. If you would like soms 1
more information on care of ths
nails, T will ba happy to mail it to

R g I

eorded as having lost his first tooth
at the age of 162,

removed,
He bent his head aad kissed her

you if you will send me a stamped

Latest 85¢ Columbia
, and Okeh Records

Open &
is good with us.

addressed envelope

‘ Made of woven cane, light and
strong. Clean Sweep Sale
0[] v e e S OS¢
Others at $1.65 and 81.25

't Don’t Forget We
Give Away Free

Thursday, Feb, 16, 8 p. m.,
i handsome four-piece
White Ivory
Bed Room Set

Ask for ticket at Main
Aisle Desk.

Take advantage of this sale.
If not convenient to pay now,
then pay us as you get paid.

| ‘R-Bowen (3

Howard St., bet, 15th and 16th

like

ay 1 think

|
|
|

|
|
|

tsblets 4

The first and original Cold and Grip
Tablet, the merit of which is recog-
nized by all civilized nations

Be sure you get

BROMO

i The genuine bears this signature

C Tty

' New Tweed Suits

For the Junior Miss or Small Woman

Smart styles in short length straight
box coat and plain skirt, are beauti-

fully tailored in
tweeds of various
from 13 to 19.

soft-toned English
colors—for the girl

Softest radium in plain
color lines the full length of $
the jacket, while two pert
pockets in both skirt and
jacket add dash and pi-

quancy. Exceptional

price,

Burgess-Nash Junber Suit Shop—Third Floer

“Burson”
Full Fashioned
Stockings

Just received, a complete
line of Burson stockings,
cotton and lisle; all are full
fashioned, without & seam,
assuring perfect fit; in black,
cordovan and Balbriggan;
also split foot and the rib
tops in both the regular and
extra sizes.

50c Pair
Deauble extra size—

75¢ Pair
Burgeas-Nash—Main Fleer

Clever little cards,
novelty favors and all
the accessories that add

| charm and distinction to
| a Valentine gift or
| party are here in large
J assortments. Moderate-
l

' Valentines

ly priced from 1c to $1.
Burgess-Nash—Main Floer

Make Your Hoﬁe

Carpets

By the Yard are
Much in Demand

The shades that
Spring features are
WOVEen in our new car-
pets of rich plain color-
ing that are always in
good taste to the
simplest f u r nishings,
and are in harmony
with the more elabor-
ate. They possess the
serviceable qualities es-
sential to satisfactory
carpeting.

Almost Every New
Shade Is Here

but if vour furnishings
are difficult to match,
selection may be made
from especially pre-
pared samples. Our
cutting department fits
carpet to any room or
staircase. Priced, a
vard at, from $2.75 to
$6.50. .

Burgess-Nash—Sixth Fleer

Complete, Ouwn a

Phonograph

Come to our New Victrola
Department and hear

“THE CHENEY”

“Arfstpcrat of Phonographs™

Let us explain our plan
whereby you may now have
one of these wonderful ine
struments,

After hearing this master
phonograph you will know
why Cheney owners recom-
mend it so highly.

$95 to $1,500
Convenient termas,
Burgess-Nash—Fifth Floor

Notions

Sanitary Napkins, doz., 39¢c

Sanitary Aprons..each, 48¢
Washable soft rubber.

Garter Elastic.....yard, 5S¢
' White only.

Linen Tape........holt, Se

Pure linen.

Coat’'s Best 6-Cord Thread,
11 spools ......... .50c
J. & P. Coat's best.

Pants Buttons..... doz., Sc

Underwear Buttons,

8 doz.

Beesawax

Burgess-Nash—Main Fleor

Curtains

and Nets

Wednesday In Our
Drapery Section

Crisp new curlains {ypical
of springtime freshness add
charm to the home.

Bungalow Net

Cream and ecru, patterned in
small flower and festoon de-

signs, priced, at 50¢

PEE FAR 'vivaista
Full 50-inch Marquisette Ruffled Swiss
Shadew Net Curtains Curtains

In extra heavy
quality for shade

Full sized, with
hemstitched hem

Of fine quality in
dots and figures,

work. Two pat- | and cluny lace of ¢

terns, priced 5‘3 linen thread, a | ;mthh'ftull ;ufﬂ!;;’.
per p.ir. 25 in white
yvard..... ’l ) Ry e ‘2 ' only, pair, 2

Burgess-Nash Drapery Shep—Fourth Floor




