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CHAPTER VIll.—Continued.
— 2

The outcome was that Mrs, Hurdy
Insisted upon Irene embarking at once
upon a finishing course. Afterward
they traveled together for a year in
Europe, Then home agaln, Irene pur-
sued her art, and her mother sur-
rounded her with the socinl attractions
which Doctor Hardy's comfortable in-
come and professionnl standing made
possgible.  Her purpose was obvious
and but thinly disguised. She hoped
that her daughter would outlive her
youthful iofatuntion and wonld at
lepgth, in a more sultabile mateh, give
her heart to one of the numerous ell-
gibles of her cirele,

To promote this end Mrs, Hardy
spared no pains,  Young Carlton, son
of a banker and one of the leading
men of his set, seemed a particularly
appropriate  mateh, Mrs,  Hardy
opened her home to him, and Carlton,
whatever his motives, was not slow to
grasp the situation, For years Irene
had not spoken of Dave Elden, and the
mother lad grown to hope that the
old attachment had died down and
would presently be quite forgotten in
a new and more becoming passion,
The fact is that Irene at that time
would have been quite incapable of
stating her relation toward Elden and
its Influence upon her attitude to life.
She wns by no means sare that she
loved that sunburnt boy of romantic
memory: she was by no means sure
that she should ever marry him, let
his development in life be what It
would ; but she felt that her heart was
locked, ‘at least for the present, to all
other sultors. 8She had given her
promise, and that settled the matter.

Notwithstanding her Indifference the
girl found herself encouraging Carl-
ton's advances, or at least not meet-
ing them with the rebuffs which
had been her habit toward all other
sultors, and Mrs. Hardy's hopes grew
as the attachment appnrently ‘devel-
oped. But they were soon to be shat-
tered.

Irene had gone with Carlton to the
theater; afterward to supper. It was
long past midnight when she reached
home. B8he knocked at her mother's
door and Immedintely entered. Her
hair was disheveled and her cheeks
were flushed, and she walked unstead.
lly ncross the room,

“What's the matter, Irene? What's
the matter, child? Are you slck?"
cried her mother, springing from her
bed.

“No, I'm not slck,” said the girl bru.
tally. “I'm drunk!"

“Oh, don't say that,” sald her mother
soothingly. “Proper people do not be-
come drunk. You may have had too
much champagne and tomorrow you
will have a headnche—"

“Mother! I have had too much
champagne, but not as much as that
precious Carlton of yours had planned
for. 1 just wanted to see how des-
plcable he was, and I flonted down-
stream with him as far as 1 dared.
But just as the current got too swift
I struck for shore., Oh, we made a
scene, all right, but nobody knew me
there, so the family name Is safe and
you can rest in peace, I called n taxl,
and when he tried to follow me In I
slapped him and kicked him. Kicked
him, mother. Dreadfully undignified,
wasn't it? . . . And that's what
you want me to marry, in place of a
man!"

Mrs. Hardy was chattering with
mortification and excitement, Her
plans had miscarried, Irene had mis-
behaved. Irene was ¢ diffienlt, head-
strong child, It was useless to argue
with her in her present mood, It was
useless to argue with her In any mood.
No doubt Carlton had been Impetuous,
Nevertheless he stood high In his set
and his father was something of a
power in the financial world. As the
wife of such a mun Irene might have
A career before her—a career from
which at least some of the glory would
reflect upon the sllvering head of the
mother of Mrs, Carlton.

“Go to your room,” she sald at
length. “You are In no condition to
talk tonight. T must say It Is a shame
that you can’t go out for an evening
without drinking too much and muk-
ing n scene, . What will Mr,
Carlton think of you?"

“If he remembers all T told him
about himself he'll have enough to
think of," the girl blazed back., “Yon
know—what I have told you--und still
Mister Carlton stands as high In your
sgight ag ever, 1 am the one to blume.
Very well, I've tried your cholee and
I've tried my own, Now I am in a
position to judge. There will be noth
ing to tulk about in the morming.
Mention Carlton’s nume to me aenln
ond I will give the whole Incldent to
the papers .« With photographs

and nomes, Fancy the fegivre

- & 3

Jieading, ‘Soclety  Girl, Intoxiented,
(Kicks Escort Out of Tuxl! Good
nlght."

Hut other matters were to demand
the attention of mother nand daughrer
An the morning. While the scene was
weeurring In Mrs, Hardy's bedroom
dier hushand, ¢lad in white, tolled In
the operating room to save the life of
‘a fellow being. 'There was a slip of
an instrument, bat the surgeon tolled

pause ; the life of the patient was at
stnke, When the operation was fin-
ished he found his injury deeper than
he supposed, and Trene was summoned
from her heavy sleep that morning to
attend his bedside. He talked to her
ng a philogopher; said his life's work
was done and he was Just as glad to
go In the harness: the estate should
yvield something, and there was his life
Insurnnee—a third would be for her.
And when Mrs, Hardy was not at his
side he found epportunity to whisper,
“And if you renlly love that boy out
Wost marry him.”

The sudden bereavement wrought a
reconclliation  between Mrs,  Hardy
nnd her daughter, Mrs. Hardy took
her loss very much to heart, While
Irene grieved for her father Mrs, Har-
dy grieved for herself, It was awful
to be left alone ke this, And when
the lawvers found that, instead of a
hundred thousand dollars, the estate
wanld yield a bare third of that sum,
she spoke openly of her hushand's lin-
providence. He had enjoyed a hand-
some income, on which his family had
lived in luxury. That it was unequal
to the strain of providing for them In
that fashion and at the same time ac-
cumulating a reserve for such an
eventunlity as had occurred was a
matter which his widow could scarce-
ly overlook,

Her health had suffered a severe
shock, for beneath her ostentation she
felt as deep a regard for her Iante hus-
band as was possible In one who
measured everything In life by varl-
ous soclal formulae. She consulted
a specialist who had enjoyed a close
professional acquaintunceship with

Doctor Hardy, The specinlist gave her
a careful, meditative and solemn ex-
amination,

“Your condition Is serious,” he told
her, “but not alarming. You must have
a drier climate and, preferably, a high-
I um convinced that the

er altitude,

“No, I'm Not Sick,” said the Girl Bru-
tally. “I'm Drunk.”

conditions your health demands are
to be found in ——" He named the
former cow town from which Irene's
futeful automoblle journey had had Its
start, and the young womnn, who was
present with her mother, felt herself
go suddenly pule with the thought of
A great prospect,

“Oh, I could never live there!" Mrs.
Hardy protested, “It is so crude. Cow-
punchers, you know, and all that sort
of thing."

The speciallst smiled, “You will
probably not find It so erude, although
I dare say some of its customs may
Jar on you," he remarked, dryly. "“And
it is not a case of not belpg able to
live there., It Is a case of not belpg
able to live here, .If you tuke my ad-
vice you should die of old age, as far,
at least, us your present ailment Is
concerned.  If you don't"—and he
dropped his volee to Just the correct
note of gravity, which pleased Mrs,
Hardy very much—"if you don't, 1
can't promise you a year."

Confronted with such an alternative,
the good lady had no option, She ac-
cepted the situation with the pesigna-
tion which she deemed 1o be correct
under such clreumstances, but the
boundless prairies were to her so much
desolation and ugliness. Irene gath-
ered that her mother did not approve
of prairies. They were something new
to her life, and It was greatly to be
suspected that they were lmproper.

CHAPTER IX.

Very slowly It dawned upon Mrs.
Hurdy that this respectable, threiving
clty, with It welladressed, properly
mpnnered people, its publie spirit, its
uggressiveness, Its churches and then-
ters and schools, Itg law and order,
ndd s afternoon teas, after all, was
the real West: slncere, earmest : erude,
perhaps: bare, certalnly ; the scar of
It recent battle with the wildernoss
st fresh upon it2 person ; Incking the
finish that oply time can give to a
lundsenpe or a clvilization; but lack-
Ing also the moldiness, the mustiness,
the fnsufferable artificlality of older
communities, Even Mrs, IHardy,
steeped for sixty years In a life of
precedent and rule and caste, began
to catch the enthuslasm of a new land
where precedent and rule and caste
are something of a handicap,

len) he could pot at that juncture

“We must buy a home," she sald to

Irene.  “We ennnot afford to continue
living at a hotel, and we must have
our own home. You must look up a
responsible dealer whose advice we
can trust In a matter of this kind.”
Anil was it remarkable that Irene
Huardy should think at once of the firm
of Conward & Elden? It was not. She
had, Indeed, been thinking of a meth-
ber of that firm ever since the deelsion
to move to the West, The fact is
Irene had not been at all sure that she
wanted to marry Dave Elden, She
wanted very much to meet him again ;
she was curlous to know how the yenrs

was not unmixed with a finer senti.
ment 3 but she wos not at all sure that
she should marry him,

“What, Dave Elden, the million-
alre?” Bert Morrison had sald, “Every-
body knows him.” And then the news-
paper womnn had gone on to tell what
a figure Dave was in the business life
of the clty. “One of our biggest young
men,” Bert Morrison had said, “HRe
served, a little; likes his own compuny
best; but absolutely white,”

That gnve a new turn to the situa-
tlon. Irene had always wanted Dave
to be a success; suddenly she doubted

big a success. She had doubted wheth-
er she should wish to marry Dave:
she had never allowed herself to doubt
that Dave would wish to marry her.
Secretly, she had expected to rather

edge which study and travel and life
had added to the charm of her young

that her luster would shine but dimly
in the greater glory of his own. . . .
It was easy to locate the office of
Conward & Elden; it stood on a prin-

herself treading on the marble floors
of the richly appointed walting room
in a secret excltement which ghe could
with difficulty conceal. She was, Ine
deed, very uncertain about the next
development, ., . . Her mother had
to be reckoned with,

A young man asked courteously
what could be done for them,

“We want to see the head of the
firm,"” said Mrs. Hardy. “We want to
buy a house.”

They were shown Into Conward's
office,
come of a man who expects to make
money out of his visitors. He placed
n very comfortable chair for Mrs.

nicety ; he disearded his cigarette and

beefy appearance would permit, Mrs,
Hardy outlined her life history with
conslderable detall and ended with the
confession that the West was not as
bad as ghe had feared and, anyway, it
was a case of living here or dying else-
where, so she would have to make the
best of it. And here they were, And
might they gee a house?

Conward appeared to be reflecting.
As a matter of fact, he saw In this In.
experienced buyer an opportunity to
reduce his holdings In antlclpation of
the impending crash.
wns that he had no key to the finan-
cial resources of his visitors, The
only thing was to throw out a feeler.

“You are wanting a nice home, I
take It, that can be bought at a favor-
able price for cash. You would con.
slder an Investment of, say—"

He paused, and Mrs. Hoedy supplied
the Information for which he was
waiting. “Abour twenty-five thousand
dollars,” she said.

“We can hardly Invest that much,”
Irene interrupted, in a whisper., “We
must have something to live on”

“People here live on the profita of
thelr investments, do they not, Mr.
Conward?" Mrs, Hardy Inquired,

“Oh, certuinly,” Conward agreed,
and he plunged into a mass of inci-
dents to show how profitable Invest-
ments had been to other ellents of the
firm. Then his mood of dellberation
gove way to one of briskness; he sum-
moned a car, und in a few minutes his
cllents were looking over the property
which he had recommended, Mrs.
Hurdy was an amateurish buyer, her
tendency being slternately to excess
of caution on one slde and reckless-
ness on the other, Conward's manner
pleased her: the house he showed
pleased her, and she wus eager to have
it over with, But he was too shrewd
to uppear to encourage n hasty decl-
slon. Ile did not seize upon Mrs,
Hardy's remark that the house seemed
perfectly  satisfactory; on the con-
trary, he lusisted on showing other
houses, which he guoted at such fm-
posgible figures that presently the old
lndy was In n feverish huste to make
u deposit lest some other buyer should
forestall her,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Observation of Oil Be!t Philosopher.
A sclentlst has just discovered that
fish are Intelligent, We had observed
also that they don't bite on everything
that comes nlong.—Baxter Cltizen,

A London choir of one thousand
volces has been organized under the
ausplices of the League of Arts to sing

at public ceremonles,

Conward guve them the wel- |

His difficulty |

had fared with him, and her euriosity !

| rovered
| been envend in by o henwy blow

whether she had wanted him to be so |

L framie house,

dazzle him with her ten years' devel- |
opment—with the culture and knowl- |

girthood; and suddenly she realized

clpal corner of a principal street.
Thence she led her mother, and found |

Hardy; he adjusted the blinds to a |

benmed upon them with as great a |
show of cordiality as his somewhat |

WIDOVY IS SLAIN :
AND HCME RIFLED

Reputed to Be Miser With Vast
Hoard Hidden in Her
> - House. =

%y, _—

' WAS LOCAL TRADITION

Several Persons Arrested on Sus-
picon, Including Vietim's Son-in.
Law, Said to Have Been Last
to See Her Alive,
Hoopoeston, 11, AMithough they lved
within a tew hlocks of eaeh other on
the ouskiris of this town, Mrs, Mary
Buliter visited her mother, Mps, Sa
bing Cummings, only onee 1 week—on

Sunday, ufter eliugeh,

Mrs, Cummings wns potodd In the
gection for her desite for soltads,
Which even her doughter could fot

Invade,

When the danghter ealled nt noon
one day recently <he foumd the front
oot open. “Ihils hind pot oceareed in
the elght  yeurs her  fath
death.  She saw Hght In the
sitting room

She entered and found the hady of
her mother Iving on a lounge.  The
old womnn was dead,  The hly was
with blood,  The head had
The

sitte s

nlso na

room was in grent disordler.
Thought to Have Hoard.

Mrs. Cummings, who was clghty-

Hoopeston, and hee Hitle twostory
which she owned, was
known as the “golden honse”  Niutives
frequently pointed It out to visitors
with the remark :

e old lady has got thousands and
thousamds of dollnes hidden there”

It becine a town tradition,

When the hinshand of the aged woms
an died elght yeurs ago a search of
the house was wde,  In ont-ofthe-
wny places more than $18,0600 in cash
wus Touml

Subsequently the ramor spread that
this was but n tithe of the wealth of
Mrs, Commings. Not even her daugh-
ter coulid el how mueh money wus
In the house,

The authorities had worned Mrs,
Cummings 1o put her money in bank, |
They told her the rather Isolated sita-

The Old Woman Was Dead.

utlon of her house, her own feebleness
and her reputed wealth would prove
a temptation which in time might re-
sult in trogedy,

sShe refused onll counsel and asked
to be let alone,

Last Seen by Son.in.Law.

She was seen allve last at 5:0590 on o
Saturday afternoon by her son-in<aw,
Fred Buhler.

That night, between elght and ten |

o'clock, nelghbors 1ell of seelng two
men cross the flelds and mnke for the
house. In the course of the evening
Phe same TWo men were seen (o drive
awny In an automohile,

Naohody saw them enter the house,

The place was found to be thor-
anghly runsincked, Not an artiele of
furniture had been left untouched,
Tin boaes had been found opened nad
thelr contents steewn nbout the rooms,
FPapers were thrown ahout, pletures
sipnshed In oo effort to locate money
behind them,

The police balleve thut ahont STOH0
tn oot was secarsd by the wolnn's
slpver, Severnl persons have Lheen oy
posted on suspleton, nelading the =on-
fndaw of the dead wornan, whe, it s
aald, was the last person (o see her
ullve,

Co.eds Rout Air Mice.

Creencastie, Ind—Armed with ten
nix ppegquets, brooms ol other
ons, the 60 cood reshidonts of Manstleld
hatl, DePauw university, waged wol' on
mice of the wingal varlets,  Afler an
hour's bautile, doving which the glris
wore towels about thele heads to pre-
vent the bats feom lodging In thelr
halr, the entire nelghborhood had heen
aroused from 1ts slumbers and 32 bats
had been put to sleep for gll thoe, Tha
night fllers gnined entrance to the dor-
mitory throngh nn open window In an
unoccupled room.

weil e

‘rﬂmrrl her maternal parent as a de-

—— e —

Effort to Salvage Spanish Gal-
leon Goes Merrily On.

Treasure Seekers Refuse to Give Up
Hope of Securing Wealth From
Flagehip of Commander of
“Invincible Armada.”

Little did the duke of Medina-Sido-
| nla, admiral In chief of the Invincible
I Armada, dream, ns with high hopes he
| ®et sall from the Tagus on May 20,
1588, that his great galleon, the Flor-
eneli, would be sunk off Tobermory,
| on the const of Scotland, and wounld
e supiplying trensure trove 1o adven-
turous splrits more thoan three centu-
ries later in the yoor of graoce 1019,

The Florenein, which was popularly

reported to be flled with gold, Jewels
and silver plate, fled northward with
hep sister vessels o frantiec attempt
to got hack to Spain by rounding the
north of Scotland after the fateful war
council had declded to abandon the
unequal tght In the narrow sens of the
English chianngl,  This was the decls
sion which cagsed Sir Franels Dirake
to wrlite Jubllantly to Walsingham on
July 81: “There wus pever anything
pleased me better than the seelng the
cnemy fying with a sontherly wind to
the northward, We have the Span-
| lards before us, and mind, with the
grmce of God, to wrestle a pull with
them,"

The doomed ship had reached Too
bermory when MucLean of Morven hy
o welldireeted shot sueceeded in set-
ting fire to her powder magazine, The
resultant explosion seuttered the ves-

Lol and her contents far and wide over
two, wns reputed to be the miser of |

the sen bed.  The hmmense wenlth
which she was believed to have on
bourd has from that time to this ex-
orcisod over muny minds us potent a
fuscination and spell a8 ever was
wieliled by dreams of discovering the
treasures hidden by the buccaneers
who snlled the southern sens,

At lengih, nfter several desultory
attempts at reaching her, a salvage
compuny was formed In 1903, and op-
emitions, begun then, have been con-
tinued  Intermittently ever  since.
Enough was discovered to encournge
perseverance, though not to reward
enterprise — hlunderbusses, swords,
scabbards, a bronze cunnon and a few
doubloons, Several recent signs, how-
ever, indicate that the searchers are
at Inst on the right truck nnd will soon
strike the main hull, Then, if ever,
should the ship's stronghold yield up
it's long-lost trensure and add one
more to the romances of the deep.

Mixup In Relationships.

Adoption proceedings before Judge
Raymond Dobb presented a complex
situation that lawyers are trying to
flgure out, writes a Syracuse (N. Y))
correspondent,  Juames and Luey Lonts
well were horn six years ago, Thelr
mother, Mrs, Luey Lontwell, wife of
James Loatwell, died shortly after
thetr birth,  Thelr father married
ngain and  then Perey Melionnld,
hrothier-in-law of the deceased Mrs,
Loatwell, adopted Luey. Charles Sing-

| er, hrother of the decegsed Mrs, Loat-

well, adopted Jimmie,
Luey must now eall her own broth-

er Cousln Jimmle, Her own futher
becomes Uncle Jim, Her hitherto
Uncle Percy mnow becomes  papa.

While she will always revere the mems-
|nr_\' of the departed mother, she must

censed aunt, at least In the law, Ter
own cousing, the children of her adop-
tive parents, bhecome her hMothers sad
sisters, and the same holds true of Iit-
| tie Jimmie. Lucy's now legal father
becomes uncle to her own brother,
while her stepmother she must ad-
'| dress as auntle,

Historic Inn to Be Sold.

I The famous Saracen's Head Inn at
| Bouthwell, Eng., In which many Amer-
| fean  tourlsts have found entertaln-
[ ment, 18 to be =old at auction, Its his-
| tory as a hotel run# back through 500
| yenrs,

| In its early doy® the house was
} ealled *“The King's Arms.” Klng
Charles I, stayved at the Inn during the
'(_?!vll Wars, Charles surcendered him-
| self to the Scottish Commissioners on
Muy 6, 1646, In the coffee room. The
| bedroom which that monareh used on
| the night hefore he gave himself up 1s
| still well preserved.  Other English
' kings also stopped at the anclent ho-
‘ tel.

‘ Arts and Crafta In Australia,

| Determined to revive Interest (n

| arts and crafts work, the executive

{of the Arte and Crafts Soclety for

| Vietoria has Invited the craft workoers
of the commonwenlth to send exhibits

J withiout entrance fees to the annual

| exhibitlon In Melbourne In November, |

The exhibitlon will Include examples
of pottery, toy-moking, metmt work,
stalped  glass, modeling, lace prd
leather work, engraving and etching,
and deslien of poster work,  De<lmmas
must be originnl, and If possilie Lhave
pn Austeallan motltf, The fact thar a
number of disablod soldlers have tnk.
en up ourts and evafts work wiil add
additlonul Interest to the exhibition,
Were Built to Last,

The extrnordinary tenncity of haild-
ing  materinls was  vwhnt most  fine
pressed o DBritish arehitect visiting the
wur mren,
with only one abutment still held firm-
Iy In position by cohesion, though
lnaded with heavy walls, and in the
Market hall of 8St. Quentin an Iron
colnmn with base shot away was still
held npright by the superstructure it
was designed to support.

SEEK PHILIPS GOLD [swAHP-RoOT FOR

KIDNEY AILMENTS

There is only one medicine that really
stands out pre-eminent as a medicine for
curable ailments of the kidneys, liver and
bladdeér,

Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root stands the
highest for the reason that it has proves
to be just the remedy needed in thousands
upon thousands of distressing, cases.
Swamp-Root makes friends quickly be
caure its mild and immediate effect is so0R
‘renhzed in most cases. It is a gentley,

healing vegetable compound.

Start treatment at once. Sold at alt
| drug stores in bottles of two sizes, m
| um and large.

However, if you wish first to test this
! Eul preparation send ten cents to Dr
| Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., for

rample bottle, When writing be sure a
| mention thia paper.—Adv,

' SIMPLE MATTER OF ECONOMY
French Merchant Easily Proved Why
It Would Pay Customer to Pur
chase the Chair,
A man went to one of the bhig fue
niture denlers to huy o writing tabla
Choosing one of the least pretentioug
pleces, he asked the price, It wos 80C
francs, which seemed rather high. The
shopmnn, however, sdded:  “We will
odd this Hutle arwehalr, It (so't dear.
Ouly 50 franes"
“No, T don't want It.
enongh chnlrs.”
“Excuse me suld the eeller, “If
you buy the desk alone, I shall have
"to sk you to pny the luxury tax,
which comes to 80 frunes, But If you
titke the chale as well, 1 shall be abla
to put down your purchnses as a sulte
—allice furnlture, For this the tax
Hmilt Is 1,600 franes, und 1 4o not have
to churge you on a purchase of BGO
franes, Thus, If you take the chalr,
you save 50 franes and have an extra
ece Into the bargnin™

As 0 mutter of economy the chale
vas bought—Le Fignro (Paris).

I have quite

. GREEN'S AUGUST FLOWER

Constipation Invites ather troubles

| which come speedily unless quickly

checked and overcome by Green's

| August Flower which Is a gentle laxa-

| stomach and Intestines,

| with Indigestion,

tive, regulates digestion both Im
cleans and
sweetens the stomach and allmentary
ennal, stimulares the llver to secrete
the bile and impurities from the blood
It is a soverelgn remedy used In many
thousands of housebolds all over the
clvilized world for more than half a
century by those who have suffered

nervous dyspepsia,

| Rluggish liver, coming up of food, pal-

| pltation,

constipation and other in-
testinnl troubles. Sold by druggists
and denlers everywhere, Try a bottle,
tuke no suhstitute.—Ady.

Ex-Pastor Puts Up Fight
The Rev., Walker Toliver, founder

|and for twenty-seven yesrs pustor ot

the Zion Primitive Baptist church at

| Harrisburg, 'n., resigned his position

beenuse the cougregution refused te
advance him a loan of 8§25 on his sal-
ary of $30 a month. Then the elders
of his congregation “unfellowshipped”™
him as a member of the “Second Kee
toctan Baptist association.” The Rew,
Mr. Toliver then  started anothue

| church of his own and declures that

He frequently saw oarches |

more than half his old congregntion
has flocked to his new standerd.—
Exchnnge,

“Cold In the Head"™

| is an acute attack of Nasal Catarrh, Pese
| Sons who are uub’uct tu frequent “‘co
in the heand" will find that the use
HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE
bulld up the System, clemnse the Mlood
and render them less liable te <olda
| Repented attacks of Acute Catarra may
lead to Chronle Catarrh,

HALL'S CATARRI] MEDICINY s take
on internally and acts through the Blogd
2n the Mucous Surfaces of the Bysterg.

All Druggists 75c. Testimonlals ¢

$10000 for any cass of oatarrh
HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE will not

cure,
F, J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohla,

A Light Razor.

Redd—I see an  English inventor
bas mounted a tiny electric lamp ix
the handle of a safety razor.

Green—I take It that such a devies
only gunrantees a light shave,

Important to Mothers

| Examine curefully every bottle of
[ CASTORIA, that famouw old rem
for infants and children, and see that it
Pears the

| Signature of

In Use for Over 80 Yea‘lrs.

Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoris

For Future Reference.
|  “Have you kept all the promises
you mnde?”

“I think I've kept most of them,*
| replied Senutor Sorghum, “Every time
| T write'a letter promising anything 1
| have a copy of It pluced on file."

Cutlcura for Pimply Faces,
To remove pimples and blackheads
smear them with Cutleura Olntment,
Wash off In five minutes with Cuti-
curn Soap und hot water, Ouce clear
keep your skin clear by using them for
dally tollet purposes,
clude Cutlcurs Taleum.~—Ady,

Only Then.
“Dao write auy
| now ¥"
"Yes, when I try to write sorious
ones"

you funny versea

The prices of cotton and linen have
been douhled by the war. Lengthes
thelr service by using Red Cross Ball

| Blue In the lsundry, Al Erocers, Be.

We certainly would hate to he an

downright devilish us a £irl wearing
woolen hose thinks she s

B

Don't fall to Lo .
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