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Traffic Officer

If every car owner used
Champion ﬁmrk Plugs

there would be fewer
traffic jams due to cars

stalling,

Champion is the better spark plug
because it has an exclusive silli-
manite insulator spe-
cially ctreated to with.
stand the much higher
temperatures of the

absolutely gas-tight
under high compres-
sion. Special analysis
electrodes which assure
a fixed sparlegap under
all driving conditions.

CHAMPION
Spark Plugs

'{ Toledo, Ohlo
Dependable gor 802 Bugiu
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It's Come to This

We heard two young women argu-

fng recently about which kind of shav-
fng cream is the best and that's an-
other day we néver expected to live
to see, but, by heck, did.—Ohlo State
Journal,

—
-——

MahkesLi
Sweez{égrfé

Too much to eat—too rich a diet—
or too much smoking, Lota of things
cause sour stomach, but one thing can
correct it quickly. Phillips Milk of
Magnesia will  alkalinize the acld,
Take a spoonful of this pleasant
preparation, and the system is soon
swoetened,

Phillipg 1s always ready to relieva
Aistress from over-eating; to check all
acidity; or neatralize nicotine, Re-
member this for your own comfort;
for the sake of those around you.
Endorsed by physicians, but they al-
ways say Phillips. Don't buy some-
thing else and expect the same re
sults!

ILLIPS
Py

Longings
We often feel that we'd like to see
a girl with askirt on once in a while,

Just to vecall old tlmes.—Ohlo State
Journal.

Often a man's character would be
unable fo recognize his reputation
were they to meet.

FARMER'S WIFE
- GETS STRENGTH

By Taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound

Rchoolfield, Va—"My mother had
faken Lydia E. Plnkham’'s Vegetablo
— == Compound and I

decided to take it

for my own trou-
bles and found
t relief, I was

e rdly able to stand
i on my feet some-
times and now I
feel better than I
have dor several
years. I credit the
Lydia E., Pinkham's
: Vegetable Com-
vt pound with my

f present good Tiealth. I have taken five
i bottles of it and I am now able to do
ell my housework and sewing, feed

my chickens, milk the cow and tend

the pigs, and Zeel fine.”—Mns, J. C.

Brapiey, Box 249, Schoolfield, Vir-
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| A NEIGHBOURLY NOVEL
i by GRACE 8. RICHMOND

& QUARE ]

. « « After all—I can’t
quite stay on that plane! . .

Before we go, each to our
work—I must have something
to live on, So must you. I
haven't a particle of doubt—
you want it, too!

XXVIIL

“You don’t think it will hurt
him, Rich?"’

Sally asked the question
econcernedly, as she always did
when there was doubt in her
mind as to any move of Schuy-
ler’s. Not that her husband
had made many moves, or
wanted to, in these last few
months. But now strangely he
was bent on what seemed to
her a great effort, though she
knew little of the details of his
plans,

“Hurt him—to go in to a
small dinner at Sage Pier-
pont’s? 1'm delighted that he
wants to go, What if it should
tire him, Sally dear? Better to
suffer a little setback than live
the drab life he lives now, with-
out a break in the monotony.
Let him go.”’

‘““He will go, anyway. I've
sent in for his dress clothes and
he'’s been trying on his dinner
coat, It’s—oh, frightfully loose
over the back and shoulders, I
didn’t know how much weight
he’d lost till I'saw that. And
there’s no time to have it al-
tered.”’

‘““What of it? The pleasure of
being among people again, if
only for an evening, will fill
him out to fit it.”’

“Rich!”” Sally bit her lip. ‘“1
want you to admit that Schuy's
forgotten himself of late. He's
not self-centered now-—not as
he was, nor as you think him
all the time. He spends hours
with Bob and Barbara. And
how he’s deep in some plan
with Mr. Pierpont that he
won't tell even me about, ex-
cept the merest outlines. He
says he wants me to get the
full value of the surprise of it.
‘And yet with it all, Rich—oh,
it doesn’t mean improvement—
not physical improvement. If
I could only think that! But
his poor eyes—"’

“I know. But, Sally, you
gshould be thankful for any-
thing that takes him out of
himself for a time. That’s why
I say give him his head, even
though he tires himself out and
has to pay for it. He's like—
well—he’s like a soldier who's
going up to the front soon, and
has a week's leave beforehand.
Let him make the most of it—
it will give him something to
think about when he’s in the
trenches—waiting.”’

“Oh, Rich—a simile
that—"’

“It’s a true one, my dear—
why hesitate to use it? And you
must remember that some
fighting men come back from
the trenches.”’

She turned away, and he
looked pityingly after her. He
knew she fully understood how
hopeless was Schuyler’s case,
as far as human knowledge
could foresee. And he knew
also that nothing could be of
the comfort to her in days to
come as would the memories of
her husband’s having advanced
brovely to meet his fate. TFiske
did admit—he had to, as she
had begged him to—that since
tho shoeck of Bob'’s accident
Sehuyler had seemed to come
to himself, to be trying as he
hadn’t tried before to be mas-
ter of himself.

Fiske really was deeply
euriouns to know what it was
that Schuyler had been plan-
ning with Sage Pierpont, in the
several conferences the two
had had together. Pierpont’s
first visit, made at Schuyler’s
reanest, had by ehanee coineid-
ed with one of Fiske’s own. He
had seen the important man go
into Schuyler’s presence with
ar impassive face, his manner
polite but none too warm. He

like
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had seen him eome out smiling, l
and if not quite rubbing his
hands with satisfaction, at
least showing that he was im-
mensely pleased over some-
thing. When the dinner invi-
tation had come to Dr. Richard
Fiske from Mr. Sage Pierpont
a few days later, it had stated
that the small affair was given
in honor of Dr. Schuyler Chase.
Impossible not to wonder a
little over that, Schuyler had
sent for his chief trustee to
suggest a dinner in his own
honor? Unthinkable, even to
one who had long thought eyn-
ically of the ways of publie
men to get themselves adver-
tised. No, something of more
significance than that was on
foot., Fiske determined that he
would permit no professional
engacement, of whatever im-
portanee, fo detain him from
that dinner.

“Jo, you look simply lovely.
I've never seen you in white
before—such artful white, my
dear!”’

“Do you like it, Mrs. Chase?
I'm so glad. I knew I must
have one or two such frocks to
use for college dinners and
dances—the faculty do dance,
you know, if anybody’s good
enough to take them out! So I
bought this in the twinkling of
an eye, yesterday, as T came
throngh town, And it’s so nice
to christen it on my very last
evening with you, and at this
dinner for Doctor Chase.”’

“Don’t mention it’s being
your last evening, Josephine
Jenney.”” Sally Chase shook
her head with a gesture of keen
regret., ‘‘“What are we to do
without you—"’

“But we're going to be very
gay tonight, aren't we?! Ana
here’s Doctor Chase, looking
like a beau cavalier! It’s such
fun for us all to be so festive,
after having lived in fustian,
so to speak, all summer.”’

Both young women turned to
meet the tall. slim, black-clad
figure which had come into the
room, Schuyler’'s shoulders,
in the dinner coat, were
straighter than usual; his head
was up, a smile was on his lips.
Except for the black glasses he
leoked to Sally more like his
old self than she had seen hin
for many months., She knew
the execitement sustained him,
lent a hint of color to his pale
face, so that he didn’t seem the
invalid he was. A waive of in-
consistent hope the sudden
feeling that a miracle might
happen and he might recover
after all, if not his eyesight at
least his  general health—
sureged into her loyal heart.
Anyhow, let her take this eve-
ning as a gift of the gods—no,
as a gift of the God. Not “‘let
ng eat, drink and be merry for
tomorrow we die,”” as she had
been feeling it. ““For tomoe-
row we live’’ was a better
countersien. She would keep
it in her heart, and be as gay
as Jo had said.

“Yes—away with fustian for
tonight!’’ Sehuyler agreed. ‘‘If
I'd known how getting into a
dress shirt would inspire me
with a desire for going out to
dinner I'd have worn one un-
der my dressing gown all sum-
mer. Where's Mackav? FPe
ought to be here. Sally, vou
look like an angel in that
peach-blow gown. Miss Jen-
ney, hasn’'t my wife the most

beautiful neeck and shoulders
you ever say?”’
““Oh, hush!”” But Sally

smiled as Schuyler came over
to her and stooped to kiss her.
She could feel his eyes strain-
ing through the black glasses
to see clearly the beauty which
the charming dinner gown ex-
quisitely set off.

“SRe has. You're a pictur-
esque pair, and I’'m pround to be
in your comnany tonight. And
here’s Mr. Mackav—that’s his
knock, of course.”

Gordon Mackay came in, and
here was a mild sensation for
these people, who had been liv-
ing the "ife of recluses for so
long. In his London cut dinner
coat, his black tie knotted
evenly beneath his aggressively
Seoteh chin, Mackay was ex-
traordinarily good looking. At
sight of his friends he made
them a formal bow, and stood
still to survey them, even as
they were surveying him,

““All in our best plaidies,
eh?'’ was his comment. ‘‘Hoots
an’ ye're a braw sicht. . . . I

| hope you had an easier time

dressing than 1 did. I must
have been putting on weight
since I came to America—I
could hardly get into these
things. And I'd {orgotten
how to tie this sort of tie. Is it
right, Mrs, Chase?”’

“Quite right, and you're
very nice. We all flatter our-
salves that we're dressed up,
and we’ve undoubtedly some-
where to go, I don’t know
when I've been so keen about a
party. Do let’s be off.”

“Ofif we are. Here’s your
wrap, Mrs. Chase—Doector
("hase wants to put it on yon
himself, Yet, thanks, this is
mine, Mr. Mackay.”” Jo held
out her arms for the soft loose
coat which she was making do
duty for the evening. Over the
top of it she met his smile and
his intent look. There was
something very exhilarating
about having this evening to-
gether. After all the walks
and talks in the country out of
doors, much as both liked and
preferred such settings for
their growing acquaintance, it
was a new and stimulating ex-
perience to be wearing sophis-
ticated evening dress in each
other’s eompany and to be go-
ing to view each other in the
candle flame of the rich man’s
table. Jo’s dusky beauty had
never seemed so to gleam,
Mackay's rugeed comeliness so
to assert itself, the bearing of
both so unobtrusively to pro-
claim that here was to be found
no new social situation for
either. Sally, glancing from
one to the other, said to her-
self that they were really a
splendid pair, and that what-
ever other guests they were to
meet that evening, none would
be likely more to challenge the
interest of all. With the excep-
tion of Schuyler himself—for
she must exeept him. She fore-
saw that he would be not only
the guest of honor in fact, he
would be the figure which
should appeal to the imagina-
tion of all who knew his his-
tory. There would be none
there who didn’t know it, she
was confident.

The swift drive to the city,

slowing graduoally as they
came into the more erowded
streets, was soon over, The

car was at the door of the im-
posing apartment house in the
exclusive distriet in whieh the
Sage Pierponts eould feel them-
selves only appropriately
housed. The party was in the
private lift, was being shown
out of it by an attentive ser-
vant,, was presently being wel-
comed by Pierpont in his most
expansive manner. Clearly,
from the first, he was taking
tremendons  satisfaction 1n
making a great oceasion of it.
By his side stood his wife, a
tiny figure, gorgeously dressed

and pleasantly smiling, but
quite overshadowed by her
hushand.

“Here we are-—here we are!
Delighted to see voul Mrs.
Chase, may T say vou're look-
ing marvelous tonight? That
color is my favorite
Miss Jenney—my eyes are posi-
tively blinded—youth and
beauty always have that effect
upon them, but never more
dovastatingly than this eve-
ning. . Doctor Chase, this
is an extraordinary pleasure—
and I hope with all my heart
we shan’t tire you too much—
we shan’t permit ourselves to
do so. . . Mr.
his sharp eyes dwelt with un-
concealed gratification upon
the punetiliousness of this es-
pecial guest’s attire, which
somehow he hadn’t quite ven

Mackay''—

tured to expect—'‘we consider
ourselves rortunate to have you
with us—indeed we do.”

He proceeded to present the
other occupants of the room,
such as required presenting, to
this group who accompanied
the guest ot honor. There were
six of the most prominent men
in Schuyler’s church—if 1t
could still be called his, as iti
technically could. Their wilves
were there—a daughter or twe,
some younger men who had
deeply admired Schuyler in his
hey-dey—24 in all,

When it was possible Pier-
pont took Schuyler aside.
““‘Just in,”” he whispered. ‘‘I've
sent a trusty messenger, since
it was out of the question for
me to be in two places at once.
May not be here at the begin-
ning, but I'm positive, in time
for your purpose. Don’t be
anxious, will you?!—it would
be so bad for you.”

Schuyler winced at this last
phrase, but he put aside as
negligible this second untaetful
if not intentional stab at his
own incapacities. His will was
set on the thing he had to ae-

complish. Literally to him for
the time being nothing else
mattered.

Presently they went out to
dinner. It was such a dinner
as the Pierponts of this world
order, thoroughly enjoying
their power to offer to their
guests nothing but the choicest
and most costly of food, served
upon a table whose appoint-
ments and decorations are of
themselves a display of wealth.
Schuyler and Sally Chase had
often before dined here, but
they noted tonight a lavishness
of entertainment which sug-
gested that Pierpont was at-
tempting to outdo himself.

Sehuyler  found  himself
glancing appraisingly at Gor-
don Mackay. “‘Will this daz-
zle him—unsettle him? T hope
so—for his own good. Yet—
somehow I wonder why I onece
thought it so important to be
in this rich man’s good
graces!”’

The thought steadied him,
He felt, for the first time in the
years he had known him, in-
dependent of Pierpont. Though
he was conspiring with him, at
the same time he was nearer to
despising him. He realized
that this was no mood for a
conspirator, and shrugged his
thin shoulders, smiling whims-
ically to himself, There could
be no questioning of his own
purpose, of that he was sure.
If ever he had been whole-
heartedly attempting to do the
big and generous thing, it was
now. And if he knew his new
self, he wa§ not ‘““dramatizing
the situation,”” as he had con-
fessed to Jo Jenney he had
feared he might do, more than
was necessary to ecarry his
point. Certainly, as through
the fog of his own vision he
nad viewed himself in his own
mirror, while dressing that
night, he had looked to him-
self a sorry figure. Could he
dominate the scene, as once he
could have been sure of doing?
If he could, he understood that
it would be partly through that
Very sorriness,

The dinner proceeded. Tt was
noted by the guests that at
Pierpont’s right there re-
mained an empty chair, and it
remained empty while elabor-
ate courses came and went. No
explanation was given of the
failure of this belated guest to
arrive, But Schuyler Chase
often glanced toward that
chair—it seemed to him to de-
note a great and disturbing
gap in his plans and their pos-
sible handicap if it were not
soon filled.

(TO BE CONTINUED)
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Q. When was the first horse car
operated in this country? F. A. T.

A. The first street railway in this
country was operated in New York
City, 1831-32. The car was a horse
car built something like a stage
coach and ran from Prince street,
Bowery, to Harlem. The New York
and Harlem railroad continued a
horse car line until 1837. It was the
only one in operation until 1852
when charters were granted for the
Second, Third, Sixth., and Eighth
avenue lines, Boston's first horse
car appeared in 1856; that of Phil-
adelphia in 1857.

Spain’s Dictator Is Li;-ely

Verax in Revue des Deux Mondes,
Paris

Primo de Rivera rar- "~ dines alone

and accepts invitatior- willingly. He

is a delightful gues’ Always in
good spirits, he eats h--rtily, drinks
frecly and smokes a ~  at deal. The
bigecst Havana ciga:s do mnot in-

timidate him.

In the evening in
room he is pleasant
in the ladies, who s¢
sible to his charm.
he apparently forget-
anxieties completely.
ever, is not yet over,

the drawing
*nd interested
n not insen-
“t all events
his daytime
Iis day, how-
and be works

|

E

on until late at night after he has
returned to the ministry of war,

Heo livas there, for he is a widower;
and his simple room would hardly
satisfy some of his lieutenants. He
and his friend and companion-at-
arms, the duke of Tetuan, minister
of war, keep house together. Each !
has retained his former orderly. One
of the soldiers acts as housekeeper

for the two generals, and the other
sezves as cook on occasions when
tk dine, often with friends, at the
mgistt'y, It is said that when their l

accounts come to be balanced at the
end of th: months, each protests

that the other has invited too many
guests.

In spite of 2 life which no one else
could stand, General Primo de Ri-
vera does not seem to age. One
can scarcely see how he is rested
by his numerous trips to Morocco,
during which all his time is spent
on the boat, on a horse or in a
motor car; or by his quick tours
of the provinees where, arriving on
one train and departing on the next,
he ks at banguets giver by the
patriotie unions, unveils monuments,
visits factories and harangues the
authoritles.

Even when he goes to Jeres,.his
native town, he cannot refuse the

invitations of his friends, who en-
tertain him end make him drink the
headiest of sherries, under the most
treacherous of suns.

One marvelous faculty enables
him to resist this continual over-
work: He can rest at will. At any
moment h? chooses. he can forget

| all his cares and fall asleep. Sleep
| comes Instantly, if only for a few

moments. After this restoring in-
terlude, he is once more freas and
ready for
_— I ——
Q. How does Trinity college, Cam-
bridge, rank In size? E. N.
A. This is the largest college in
England
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Woman Can
Look Stylish

%MAE MARTIN

0000 0000000

1

Most stylish-looking women are just
“good managers.” They know simple
ways to make last season’s things con-
form to this season’s styles,

Thousands of them have learned
how easily they can transform a dress,
or blouse, or coat by the quick magle
of home tinting or dyeing. Anyone can
do this successfully with true, fadeless
Diamond Dyes, The “know-how” Is In
the dyes. They don’t streak or spot
like inferior dyes. New, fashionable
tints appear like magic right over the
out-of-style or faded colors. Only Dia-
mond Dyes produce perfect results.
Insist on them and save disappolnt-
ment,

My new 64-page Iillustrated book,
“Color Craft,” gives hundreds of
money-saving hints for renewing
clothes and draperies. It's Free. Writa
for it now, to Mae Martin, Deépt. 1-148,
Diamond Dyes, Burlington, Vermont.

NoMo Distreu _
Gas, Sourness, Heartburn |
Sick Headache, Dizzin ;‘
after eating or drinki
25¢c and 75¢ Packages |
Sold Everywhere

Sure Relief ' |

o

Rm al
Beauty lod(‘n-n‘l rz .ndurF.Muu
I - b " t
N il 7 Hiscox Chom. wu;_. Patchogue. N, Y.

FLORES SHAMPOO—Ideal for use im
connectlnz?wft'h Parker’'s Hair Balsam. Makes the
hair soft and fluffy. 60 cents by mall or at d.rur
gists. Hiscox Chemical Works, Patchogue, N. X.

Classes for Prisoners
The University of California is con-
ducting extension ciasses in agricul-
ture, journalism, oflice work, and oth-
er subjects in the penitentiary at Sam
Quentin.

MADE HANFORD'S * i7"
Balsam of Myrrh

1846
IT MUST BE GOOD
Try it for Cuts, Bruises, Sores, etc.
All dealers are authorized to refund your money for the
first bottle if not suited . |

Free Cigars
“Where did you get these cigars?”
“A friend of mine sent them up
from Porto Rico.”
“Your friend certainly knows the
ropes down there.”

MOST people know this absolutd
antidote for pain, but are you careful
to say Bayer when you buy it? And
do you always give a glance to see
Bayer on the box—and the word
genuine printed in red? It isn't the
genuine Bayer Aspirin without itl A
drugstore always has Bayer, with the
proven directions tucked in every box:

Aspirin is
the trmde lnlrft of
Bayer Manufacture
n.t' Monoaceticacldeater of Salieylicacld




