M5 UNGLE BILLY

How He Smoothed Things Out
for Little Dan
Cupid.

By NELLIE C. GILLMORE.

baru—that 1t doesn't seem as i we're
strangers at all. And—" she hesitated,
threw him a swift scrutiny, then pro-
ceeded, “It may be that 1 can help you
out a little.”

The old man was gllent, thinking in:
tently, “Maybe you can;" he exclaimed
suddenly, “and then--1 wouldn't have
to bother her at all."

The girl bent forward abruptly and
broke a spray of clematis from a near-
by trellis. She buried her nose in the

The old man paused, out of breath, | blossoms for a moment, keeping her

at the end of his laborious climb up |
the steep flight of concrete steps that |
marked the Intersection of Ninth ave-i
nue, He fumbled In his pocket and
drew forth a battered little red note-
book, turning the worn pages with |
tremulous fingers, Here It was: 1735
E. Ninth, between Oak and Elm
streets. The house on the corner bore
the number 1736 in large gilt letters
and the one next door, the big gray- |
stone building overrun with thick, vel- |
vety ivy—that must be the place he |
was looking for.

His heart misgave him asg he timidly
took Iuventory of the handsome edl
fice, the imposing grounds aud general
alr of grandeur that undoubtedly be- '
#poke wealth and culture and Impor-l
tance. He almost wished he hado't
come and was of half a mind to turn

eyos steadily down. Presently she
faid: "l don't mind telling you Mr.
Barker, that Barbara, too, has seemed
to me a good deal troubled about some-
thing of late, And—why, I might just
as well tell you the truth at onece;

| they're erazy about each other, her

parents admire young Fielding Im-
mensely and are perfectly willing for
her to marry him. But Dick s ob-
stinate; he refused to allow her to do
it until, in his own words, he ‘makes
good." ™

The anxious expression on Uncle
Hilly's face all at once gave place w
one of satisfaction. “If that is all, then |
knew it already. Put 1 was afraid
there might be something deeper. 1
wias thinking perhaps she'd gald some
thing—done something—maybe hurt
the boy's feellug in some way, Il

round and go straight back to the sta- | “Ven went so far as to wonder If—it it

VARYING IDEAS FOR

BATHING COSTUMES

| panion.

“Chleago.”

“No. 1 bhad one stretehed here |
once.” '

Pacon—What did you give for that
| clgar you're smoking?

Egbert- Nothing,

“Is it good?"

el v

Compliment.
“The English are a heavy-handed
race,” sald a suffragette In the smok.

N

Perfectly Clear.
“Peters hos a clear head”™
“Yes, there's nothing in 10"

—

ing room of ‘the Colony eclub,

She lighted a fresh clgarette and
tipped her coflee,

“The English are heavy-handed,”
she repeated.  “1 went to hear Mra
Pankhurst lecture In Woodstock on
my last visit to England, and do you
know how the jolly old farmer chair
man Introduced her? Well, this Ia
what he sald, intending It for a com
pliment, mind you:

“*Ladles and gentlemen, you have
heard of Mr. Gladstone, the grand old |
man. Let me now Introduce to  you
the grand old woman.'*™

|

— i

Never Agaln. |

“Golng to get out here and streteh |

your legs?’ asked one passenger of
another,

“What place {8 1t?" asked bis com- |
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Don’t Be
“Grouchy”

just because your Stom-
ach has “gone back" on
you. There's a splendid
chance for It to “come
back” with the aid of

HOSTETTER'S
STOMACH BITTERS

It soothes and tones the
tired nerves, promotes

Sizing It Up.

“Well, it's good for nothing.”

bowel regularity. aids di-
gestion and will help you
back to health. Try it.

tion. After all, it was fooligh—even | MIght be—me. Thelr Style. " :
a ridiculous—thing to do; this coming | A tender little smile played about “The gems of literature are In this DAISY FLY KILLER fﬁ:{-‘ Ei"ﬁf‘ ﬁ
to New York to see Q]l(l talk to the girl | the girl's lips. *You should hear your library.” D L A namental, conventen

Dick wanted to marry. In all prob- |nephew talk about you, Mr. Harker— “l seo most of them are uncut . ""'::.‘:'
ability he would only be turned from | and you should know too, how Harbara gems.” metal, can'taplitor dip
the door—such a door—and what was | has already taken ‘Uncle Billy' into _— e IRIure BesiRIeRe
worse, If the boy ever heard of it, sue. | her heart.” Only n newly marrfed man  over Yuaraitend effenive,

ceed in Incurring his everlasting dis
pleasure,

What If Dick found out that he had |
purloined one of his letters and read
the address of "Miss Barbara Shep- |
ard,” delicately penned In the upper |
right-hand corner?’ He hadn't bm-u{
mean cenough to go further—he
wouldn’'t have done a thing llke that— |
but he had gleaned enough from the |
Intimate conversation he and his
nephew had held together to form his |
own conclusions., And they amounted |
to just one thing: Barbara Shepard |
was rich, Dick poor; they loved each |
other devotedly, but the boy's pride
stood like a brick wall between them,
and until he could batter down that
wall, he would not ask her to ehare his |
life, And, mused Urkle Billy, forlorn: |
ly, perhaps he was the real handicap. |
Alone, Dick might have faced the
world, wrestled with it, thrown it— |

The old man mopped his eyes. “I'm
mighty glad to hear you say 8o, miss.
Now I'm going to tell you something
queer. You've been so good us to take
me into your confidence, I'm not Dick's
real uncle at all. Once when ho was
a very little boy, oh, ten or eleven, |
guess, 1| was knocked down in the
street by a blg express wagon and in-
Jured about the head. Dick and his
father were close by and Mr, Flelding,
giving in to the boy’s persuasions, had
me carried to his own home instead
of to the village jail, That wag the
ondy place In Brooklawn; they didn't
have any hospital then. After a few
weeks 1 got on my feet but It was
months before I eould work. Dick and
1 had grown to be great friends and
Mr. Fielding kept me on at the place
as his overseer. A few years later he
died, then, his wife—and there was
Jugt Dick and me left, We've been to-
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him.
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W  everyhere—.
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lupremcfy wholesome.
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eagerly into the fresh young face of | “Indeed, you mustn't say such | color, and cap to match, ' . | fted in i
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pleasantly; she wus very young and  but just a silly, false pride that's got i
very nrt-tsly and uxcm-dln}al; \\'lut;spnw. f possession of your nephew." F‘VE'MINUTE SCALP MASSAGE then draw them back to the starting THE COCA.COLA COMPANY, Atlanta, Ga.

and the old man found ks tongue |
without any trouble under the melting
sunshine of her smile.

"Excuse me, mlss, but could you tell
me {f & family by the name of Shep-
ard llves In that big house yonder?"

“Why yes, certainly. Were you look-
ing for some one?”

Maneuvering was strange to Uncle
Billy and he replled directly: *I want.
ed to see Miss Barbara Shepard, and
talk to her. You see, it—It's about a
very Important matter and I've come
all the way from Brooklawn—about
1&“

Brooklawn! The girl drew a little |
quick breath and answered quickly “I

“1 guess it's silly all right,
but I just can’t help admiring Dick for
sort of feeling that way. And, if the
truth was known, I bet Miss Barbara
thinks a lot more of him for it!"

The girl flushed softly at some sud-
den recollection, “1I'm certaln of it, too,
Mr. Barker; it only goes to show what
—what Dick Fielding is made of. But
sbe's only human, you know, and she
fsn't willing for him to go to breaking
her heart forever!”

The old man rose suddenly to his
feet. The girl glanced up, bewildered

| at the swift change of expression that

had come over his r.'ld little face with
the faded eyes ana withered cheeks.
The former were suddenly anflash with

But— |

Persevered In, This Treatment Wil
Bring Best Results and Hair
Will Not Become Oily. °
If your scalp is dry and shows dan-
druff, get a bottle of ordinary red
vaseline. Put a very little of tha vase-
line on the tip of each finger of your
hand; then rub the tips of the fingers
of the other hand against those that
have vaseline on them, There should
ke apparent then only a slight olliness
of all the finger tips. Next place the
finger tips upon the scalp at the edge
of the halr, one hand at either side
of the head. It does not matter much

point in the same manner. Repoat
this operation until the finger tips be.
come dry, when more vaseline should
be applied to them. By means of this
five minute massage more vaseline is
rubbed into the scalp than one real-
izes, and it is well nourished thereby.

If the massage is properly carried
out, that is to say, always started at
the hair line, and little vaseline used,
the hair will not become the least oily
a8 a result.

IMPROVING SKIN OF THROAT

Just a Few Minutes Each Day, With
Proper Applications, WIll Aec-

TIRED OF HIS PEEVISHNESS|

Millionaire Gently Reminded That He
Was Not Alone In Quest of
the Missing Link,

A western milllonaire of the "newly
rich” varlety recently eame to New
York and one of his first extravagant
purchases was a palr of dlamond-
crusted cuff-links, for which he paid
$260.

But the pride of possession lasted
only two days, for one of the links
became lost, High and low the mil
Honaire hunted for it, turning the
whole hotel upside down In the search,

How to Stop Pen Leaking.

“That reminds me of the story of
the advertisement which sald that for
the small sum of 25 cents, anyone
could receive the information on how
to keep a fountain pen from dripping
ink,” #ald City Attorney Danlel W,
Hoan in Illustrating a point.

“A young man whose pen bothered
the life out of him, sent a quarter for
the desired information. The reply
was:

“‘Don't put any ink in It.'"—Mik
waukee Wisconsin,

Don't Reach That Far.
Bacon—The United BStates makes

know Barbara quite well, but—but whether you start at the nape of the complish Wonders. 5 epough paper money each year to
she's not at humeqthll morning, though :;::Eo:zdauﬁ;':); ::l::;n".:r?;::i.y;: neck, or :’m the l':}reh:adl.l b":"' :eh"' - n—— :l(‘)tul:; n“o::l\?:tupdl:lf::fr‘th P e reach twice around the wu‘r,ld. .

" - : ever you do start, let the hands an : 2 - : ;
I expect her in within an hour. cried. “I'm golng home and tell him | even distance apart. For If the skin of the throat is loose and One evening a week later, while giv.| Esbert—That's queer ery little

A disappointed look swept over the
old man's face. The traln back to
Brooklawn would leave that city at
two and despite the fact that only a
little while ago he had made up his
mind to return without seeing the girl,
the thought that he couldn’t see her
groubled him. But the other had be-
gun to speak again, and he noticed
that her volce was soft and clear and
very gentle,

“Won't you come with me and =it
there on one of the lawn-benches and
walt for Barbara?” she asked. “If
you're a friend of hers, I'm sure she'd

something tonight that” will make a
whole lot of difference. I'll tell it to
you now, though you must promise to
let him be first to hia sweetheart with
the news, A week ago, a distant cou-
gin of mine died out In Colorado and
left me a fortune of a half a million
dollars. It's all going to Dick—the lit-
tle boy with the great big heart. I
only wanted to find out the truth about
the girl, that's all. 1 wanted to know
it she'd been falr. I—I1 love him too
much to give him up to—to somebody
that'll—care less—can't you see?”
The trembling old volice trailed al-

instance,
place one in back of each ear. Once
started rub the finger tipe above each
temple, slowly and gently forward, un-
til they meet at the crown of the head,

LATE PARISIAN MODEL

baggy, dip the tips of your fingers in
alcohol, massage from the throat up-
ward toward the chin, and then from
the throat downward toward the
chest. Do this two and a half min-
utes, and the remaining two and a
half massage with a pure skin food
along the same lines. You will find
that alcohol is absorbed rapidly, and
that if the skin food is applled quick-
Iy after, it, too, will sink quickly in.
When finlshed\give the throat a few
dashes of cold water and pat dry,
Now, if you wish the best results,
do not put off starting this massage

ing & dinner party to a few friends
and business assoclates, he recounted
the circumstancer of his loss and con-
cluded by saying:

“"Confound It; 1 don't understand it
Here I've spent & whole week hunt-
ing for that there missing link, and
still, by crackev, I can’t find It!"

“Oh, cheer up,” advised one of the
men who was bored by the recital
“Charles Darwin spent a whole life-
time in the same quest, but he wasn't
hall as peevish as you are!"

of It reaches me.

Mra, Winalow's Boothing Syrup for Ohlldren
teething, noftens the guinw, reduces infiammas
tion,allays paiu,cures wind colle e a bottled

The earth’s fertile area s estimated
at 28,269,200 square miles,

the sk
ody for the feet for a g
century 30,000 testimonials. 80

Do They Eat Them? Trade Mask. everywhere, 25¢. Sample FRRE,
never forgive me for letting you &0 | most to a whisper. The young girl had until you are badly in need of thé e e Liien & Olmeted, Le ROV,
away.” risen too and ,.p:; lundl,:u b:.ﬂ. bim treatment, for then five minutes will | Yemst—I see exports of American | o o L0CS Sl L O 1n F & 24

Uncle Billy gave a little appreciative
cackle. “"Well,” he drawled, “1 don't
know as that's exactly the word to

. Crimsonbeak—Mercy! What eaters r ol
use, since I've never seen Miss Shep | ming with the tehderness of unshed time you cannot help but notice a de- ) )
ard in my life.” tan r: cided change in your skin. Five min. those foreigners are, to be sure! !‘ or Re . G b
- (AL - " - [}
Ah!" The girl has commenced to | “yoy—won't have to give him up, utes may not seem worth while, but it Ever Think of This? s

walk on toward the lawn with the old
man keeping pace beside her. They
came to a twisted-onk seat under a
great, spreading tree and sat down,
“I'm rather curious,” she admitted
laughingly, “to see, Bobby—her bt
friends call her that sometimes—and
1 are close chums and there lsn't much
—she—hasn't told me. Perhaps if you
told me your name?" she paused with |
a little tentative uplifting of her
brows. :

“Willlam Barker. [ live, as 1 said, at
Broodlawn—with my nephew, Richard |
Fielding. Perhaps you know Dick too?"

The girl nodded thoughtfully. “I
guess you mean Barbara's sweetheart,
don’t you?"

].\Ilnnelﬂta. Michigan, Alabama,

Bhe laid an affectionate row of soft
fingertips on his rusty coat sleeve;
the eyes she lifted to his were brim-

Uncle Billy,” she revealed herself in
a little joyous undertone, “for—it
wouldn't be & home at all—without—
you,"

(Copyright, 1913, by the MecClure News-
paper Byndicate,)

Iron Ore Statistice.

The rank of the five states produc
Ing the largest amount of iron ore—
New
York and Wisconsin—remained un:
changed in 1912, The Minnesota iron
ranges are producing at present con:
slderably more iron ore than l& pro
duced in all the rest of the states to-
gether, having furnished nearl 62,6 per
cent, of the total for the United States

hardly suffice. Start right in now and
make a fiveeminute massage & part of
your daily toilet. Keep it up and In

will surely help to retain the beauty
you do possess, besides keeping In
abeyance the many troublesome blem-
ishea which affect the skin,

Wash 8ilk Petticoats.

Wash silk petticoats are a useful
addition to any wardrobe, be it limited
or not. They are made of somewhat
heavy silk. Bllk and cotton so-called
tub silk, is almost as durable as heavy
allsilk material and {8 more durable
for petticoatg, at least, than cheap
all sllk, The petticoats are made in
striped pattern with scant bilas
flounces at the bottom. They can be
worn with any light street costumes.
One of viclet and white in narrow

horses are Increasing. Last year the
value of our horsefiesh sent to for-
elgn countries was nearly $5,000,000,

“Why don't women dress sensibly?"
“If they did, half the industries of
the world would go to smash.”

Late hourg and a spicy breath are

sure to tell on a man.

" ‘ B - - * e
S'SING
BINDER
ALWAYS RELIABLE
— = — —

" W. N. U, LINCOLN, NO. 31-1918,
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Beans

Delicious - Nutritious

“Precisely. I'm feeling a bit worrled | in 1912, The whole Lake Superior dis- stripes could be worn with tan, green
about the boy—and that's why I'm |trict, comprising al} the mines In Min- or violet outside skirts; one of tan or c00 with
here. 1 want to talk with her; 1 want | nesota and Michigan and part of those and white would find many usees, and choi H‘mi“d mlblik.“ hh'ftl:l'»y ‘;.thmﬁ,uu t:dm
to find out what's at the bottom of | in Wisconsin, mined 46,368,878 tons in more decided colors would be useful to oice Ilmﬁ'f of ¥
Dick's—well, his pale face and silent [ 1912, or nearly 84.08 per cent. of the | @ and satisfying, nor

ways. 1 was young myself once—and |
1 can come pretty near to guessing at
the bottom of some things."”

The young girl had turned and was
gazing Intently Into the rugged old |
face beside her; she saw that the|
faded blue eyes were dim with held-
back tears, *“Oh, but I'm sure that |
Bobby loves him,” she sald quickly., "I |
know It. You—couldn't be mistaken?” |

Uncle Billy shook hig head back and |
forth. “Maybe you'll think I'm a fool-
ish old man to be telling you, a perfect
stranger, all about my troubles on
first acquaintance, eh?"

“Not at all, Mr, Barker.

I've heard

total.

©ould Not Enthuse Philosopher,

Herbert Spencer, the philosopher
once attended the Derby. Francls
Galton, who was his gulde, took notes
of the jaunt: “All went off well, ex-
cept that Spencer would not be roused
to enthusinsm by the races. He sald
that the crowd of men on the grass
looked disagreeable, llke flies on a
plate; also that the whole event was
just like what he had Imagined the
Derby to be.” Even the costumes of
the men who shouted the odds was
only what he had imagined them

(of you so often—through Dick and Ber- | to be!

Margaine Lacroix model
charmeuse with skirt velled by white

of pink

wear with a few frocks,

To Galn Health and Beauty."

A teaspoonful of olive oll before
each meal 18 an excellent thing for
the nerves as well as a tissue bullder,
and is €ald to prevent the joints from
becoming stift® and rheumatic. Out-
wardly applied, it prevents wrinkling,
which is caused by e deficlency of fat
in the cells of the skin. In cases of
extreme waste of tissue larger doses
are advised, as the oil is absolutely
pure nourishment. Keeplng oll in
darkness Is the secret of Its remain-
ing sweet, Cold i less essential than

lace. White ohlﬂoL yoke.

i

darkness,

served either hot or cold.
Inaist on

Beans

B —

up with or without tomato sauce.

Libby, MSNeill & Libby [
Chicago

ter food value.
‘".An excellent dish

Libby's
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