Write fo:.:( ;;m le of
Woodbury's FaciarSoap

We want evervone who has heard of this
soap, who has alwayvs wanted oy ir, todo
so note. Let us send vou a trial size cake
enough o last over a week,  The fecling i
gives your skin the first tme you use it, 18 a
Promse of w hat the steady wse of 1t will do

The Al eMect of Woodbiry 's Facial Soap Is 1o

tlear
n.p skl of impurities, In using this sample, you can
fuel this action, This feeling |s siimply Indigation of
the benehcinl and Vomic wetlop the sopp 8 having on
L

Have you ever used a soap
prepared by a skin specialist ?

It not, youl do nol know how beneficial 3 moap can
be Every tlme von use sample of Woosd bagr s 's, you
can feel it stionuiate vour skin, The lormula for Wooed
bury's wan watked oul by an authority on the skin and
iia needs. In thiasample calke you get the benebit of this
Formula, tor which we paid $100,000, Write for your sam

phe, une 10 and see for yousell why 1his soap is famous

Hegin now Lo get 1L nefits
Por det we il senil o samjide vuke, For )
samplen of Weontbury's Facial Swngr, Faviol
Urenom and Powiler For S, u capy of the
Woudbury ook and  midmplen of the I‘l---tl‘f—hri
; ¥ |]ull |h<rnc Wy foutay fo dnifres Jergens

1 . Spring Ave,, Clucinnoli O

Woodbury s
Facial Soap

For sale by dealers evepyichere)

SAVE Your Face
Oi. Your Razor

Htint causes rasor dullness.
Fin-Ohn sleclutely Jrevents
ruat on the minute ' tosth'" of

Always do

rasor blidde )
lhlu‘u-fan-nl nifter shaving:
Divuw bilade o thoemb arad
forefiuger molstened with s little 3-(n-One,
If an “ordinary’ rasor, oil strop, too, Then
=atrop and bhave the most loxurious shave of
your life. Oi] blade agmin before putting

wa
8- in—Omhnuhi everywhers In 8 slee bottles;
Trial size, 10c; 304, #50; S-oa,, (hall pint) e,
Also in Handy il ( . e,
FREE hrn-mmn nm'ph and sclentifie
== "Huror Saver'’ circular,
Q'IN ONE OIL COMPANY
JBroadway, Noew York Clty

—
Do Away With Bands
of Steel and Rubber

Hiiar's pup m-trrlnl-mltmm

mfl

i rtasecurely inglace.
pu,hurhl.n-wnmmn—un-
b, 80 eamned chale OF PO

againat the puble bone,
reatmd

Hlll
themeslves at hutie without bhin

work and conquersd the most obeti
Mhn-uhﬂ—-npuu”d; ~lusuprasion. Aw
Gold Medal, Vrovess of recovery (s nstunl,

quu rihar use for fruse.  ‘'We
PLAPAO

TRiAL of

we say by seniding

you ‘Trisl nl I‘\ a0 absolut y VREL. Wrlte name on
coupon and send TODAY. A

AD LABORATORIES, lloci 413 Su. Louls, Mo,
BRI oo naannans $nsearaaanasassss s ustnanantnassrisenssssne

Rt Mall wlll bring Free Trial Plapaa ..

TO THOSE HARD OF HMING his fallen overcont, scowled at it,

An Ald sent on Trisl, abteclutely froe of
-“--n.a or risk: Do md ¥, unloss devioe be
didress: D L

L, lemann & Co., 107
?lrl Row, New York

N

Inventions Sought by Capital. Write for free Book,

PATENTS that PAY BEST

Washington, D. C.

RS & A. B, Lacey, Dept a0
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usedl to when
vrushvid]  over
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8 highring on
e st sidewny s
window the Wiy sl
it tle. Tl eut
Ffourth stroet, swept
rinilrond station and on and on
strunge, echoing renches of the
Avenue Boyvond  Twenty-third

Iown

they were jn u region where Carrie
pever haed been, and ut Fourteenth street
sho Telt ns i !I.u‘\ were in foreien Innds

U We ' pretiy fue downtowan,'” she
wnrned nt lnst,

S Two blocks, ' *

Jim slashed down o few figures on the
vovelope wnd stood up with & thumb on
| the white button by the window, "1 hyes
enr ground and stopped.

N0, '\'I'Il‘fl' Hoing to Mexico! " Carri
eriedd ns th v held off before the wind

“CThis is the road to Mexico!
it's dark!"’

Wis,

Onee more,
And, my !

Dark it the Avenue, and
darker in the where the Little bhrick
tll had fat-nosed steps, and hig,

“ven in
o1 P,

houses

bloek shinped loft buildings were puashed
| in between them

T odidn't sy Mexivo,”® Jdim  said
CAnd I don't stand muach chance to get
the job any how. "’

YO, well, Peru, then, Going to Poru

just think!"*

Jim turned into a dark doorway, jing
ling his kevs: a door clicked and came
open, as black as midbight,

Tt s late, Jim, 't Carrie said. ** And
I haven't got suvbods vou  know
uptown looking out for me.”’

But she came inside ns she said it, so
what she meant was: ‘*Yon mustn't
kiss me. "' And:

¥ oure om, "' Jim answered,
| *“1 wan't,

ITe flicked open a flaring cigar-lighter
und showed her the stairs, and up they
went through the great, dingy, strange
smelling plaes, the only human creatures
in it, with thick darkness before and be
hind them and big, deadcolored shadows
moving on the walls, And Carrie took a
long breath sind eried:

“Tt's ecoming true!
Peru!  That's poetry,
it's nn adventure!

S Momeveeah, '’
more like work
down to brass tacks,’

meaning,

You're going to
Jim,  And, say,

* Looks
right

Jim growled.

to me. Getting
He lit the gas us be said it, and the
words seemed to pop out of the dark just

| ns the room did. Carrie turned on him
like a Hlush,
“Why, of vourse! '’ she cried. *‘The

birnss incks of adventure! Don't you seet

And —w |1_\ Jim there they arel'’
It was funny, but there they were.
They were stuck all over the place, queer

looking, flat-headed, shurp |u||l|l|'|| birnss
tucks, not very big hut ]-l'lf:'l'il} real,
Carrie pulled one out of the huge high

tuble to muke sure of that, and ag she

held it in her hand she thought it had a
trim, -Ii-atmgtiistlu--l. devil-may - vare look
that abont suited an adventurer off for
Feru,

Jim Lnghed with her, stripped off hat,
copt and overcogt without o word, turned
up his cutfs, shook down the little rosnd
vod-stove and losded it

“* Now, Kiddie,'' he said,
the table, "’ vou make yourself searce,

S Why, Jim! "

b, don't ge! Just hang around.
}\'-'l']' on  the ulbr‘ of the crowd, for
there's goin' to be Ihlugu doin’, believe

where the devil

e

turning to

e

wrenclied the IITII)‘ lll\(‘-\]u out of
rlnn; led
his hair, then tenderly unwrappe .1 W great
[ roll of paper that lny at one end of the
|1.I]1|!'.

| “CUome bere,’” he ordered O Look!

Here's the plans Six shoets, This is

nn dlevation of the front \ Metire,
Unleas YOU

profit by advertising,

woe 1 Of the
g bdbin g,

front of the badding:
LT (1 RIS Never pr il

rhat building Now 1 v ot her ill
worked out and exeented ready to send
and she's po good Fair staff, soo
yhasss e bt 1 nin ™y gob tin TR I
win 't g, s we were snvin ' at the hash
fnctoary Now, here's the enlriipee, s
where you go in Now, ' owegon
Jim s g s dropped Bike autumn
leaves boefiee the wind of s growing ox
catement M omegom " o sliam on tower
g there thut "I astonish the nafives
She'll be a hundreed et mie s HIXIY
metres s & hondeed an ' egghty odd feet
Fhat "l give ‘em somethin® to ook .
Nothin® like that ever broke loose bolow
]\-f'l\' West, AL stew] wn ™ white tile, with
1 hiose lony comst ruction - Lines Wy
they 'l sing!  Curves, Little One, curves)!
Lt's never bween done.  They don 't i
el But by eriminy, wo'll show ‘em! "’

CGood Tor vour, of !

Steel and construction - lines, enrves and
white tile were all ns one to Carrie. Bt
she heward thnt ernekling, “*They don 't
dare to"" und shivered und  she okl
herselt  thit feriminy ' waso 't real
swenring, after all.  So she threw off hat
wnd coat and stood to wateh hin sketoh
and figure, o pungent corncob pipe in

His month, o sheat of vellow pencils ut his

elbow, She could not tnke her eyes awny
from him. And her henrt sang thut e
was un adventirer really, s foot-loose
| rensure . seeker, with his 1 towird the
shiming Andes and vothing to help lim
but his own two hands It wns the old
dream coming tru And then, the first

iuestion she nsked him smashed her dronm
into bits,

““How much will it snid,
while he was raking onder the conch for
a pile of papers.

cost I oshe

A million, Girlie. A nollion, gold. "’
She thought he was joking, Tt was
only when he told her agnin that the

«ickening fear came to her.

“*A million dollars! ' she breathed.
‘“*And how mueh how would you he
paid?**

“*Architect’s commission.
in this case — sixty thousand, '’

Silently, she picked up a pencil and
worked out the sum. She looked up from
the staring **$60,000" to Jim's puzzled
working-face; und then the cold, dis
henrtening unbelief cume to stay. It was
impossible.  Thers was too much money
in it, She, too, had tried earning mone
and she knew that it took o great man to
mnke sixty thousand dollurs st
matter what the business was.
Was oo grent man;

Six per cent

onee, no
And Jim

he was only o plain

boy, ruther cheeky and decidedly short
h'lllln'rm].
Her heart  went fluttering  ugain,

though, when she got the elevation Lie had
shown her and studied it. It was a pretty
thing, all wreaths and delicute open
work, with columns like silver pencils and
\nnllmw like fine lace. She stared at big
jnwed, black-browed Jim and lered
how he could have it in him to draw wny
thing so dainty. It was wonderful. Rut
there was a million dollars in it, o million
dollars!  That grim reality of mone ¥
seemed to be weighing down like a million

Wil

tons of gold, and splintering all the
graceful eolumns into rubbish.
“This is bum architecture, Girlie,”’ Jim

groaned, just then, rubhing savagely with
an ernser. ‘Y1f n rend nrchitect ever sees
it, T'l be shot, sure,""

He said it so drolly that Carrie lad to
laugh a little.

YUNo,'" and he took the Pl‘lll'll out of
his month to be more serious, **'That 's
atraight.  Why, this staff is hlasply
It's gingerbread, It's Luna Park on n
g, If that puaper there got hown
around New York, I bet my own bose
would fire me, '’

my,

“Have you got a0 boss, Jim?*'

"\\-ll_\" of course. | told you | was
a dravghtsman, Twenty-five u week., |
do all this stuff on the side, mostly
nights, '’

N Ij:l.l[:-f You poor !Jll‘\' ! And 1
thought —"'

He was ton busy to ask what she

thought, and that was lueky; for she was

thinking how she pitied him This
hustling, head-foremost, cheeky, thrilly
Jim had been found out at Iast, and
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was bnrd st the elevation in no
nnel O took the
eged pen and Bbegnn patiently  deswing
the Little thin Wiien
bl finishiod Loy Was Wit
ng for more of G TR pt
the floor, all excopt the part under the
tuble, and steaightoned thie Llye prints
il pietnres on the dog-colored walls, nod
then she began on the shamoful heap of
the sink, At home
hatod dish-wushing, But these dishes wers
differont ; they were Jim s dishes, and so,

sund  thought fully
Sote of this plan
You ean
wannt t,
Lvown "t Eet
your pen.

here, 0 you

o U winy 1 hive.

”I re s
o to i1,

Jst
mmieh
There s 1l

He
Fine,

LT
now !
how

nrrie ueer,

lines with it.
little el
them to deas,

TR

Wi

dishies in she alwuvs

somie hicaw, ll'l'_\' seemed to ]'f'.'l'!'l;"’ to her
to wash,
And just then, the snap of n breaking

lead and o growl of
rwme over the seree
URtop at gl

muflled swearing
from the tahle.
she enlled at him gaily, all
her faee in 4 smile,

Mem-yeeceup,
and

vame the abstravted

nnswer; Carrie laughed to hersel
lappily, like a eannry-hird in the sun,
So, when the dishes were done, she

ne out to be near lilm, watehing him

work, working for him whenever there
were any of the thio little lines to be
drawn — and there was an endless num

ber of them, at that — speaking when she
was spoken to, learning his foce, getting
his little sore pnnnu ‘mi his big, munnish
fuults all by heart, feeling something ten
der swell up i ler 1'H-r_\ tune she looked

nt him, At length:

Y There! Jim shouted, beginning to
pull out tacks, *“ That mukes five of ‘em
ixed.  Only one more, Tell me, what
time is it?1'"

Carrie, standing musing and  half
asleep, came awuke suddenly,

T 's halr Junst five, ' she said.

‘Four hours: four sheets drawn
That "s quick work, RBut oh I don 't
know A

He sank down in o chnir and stretohed
out his legs, his head at no angle, his

arms hanging loose,
dumbly, pitying him.

Carrie looked st him
She felt she ought

to have made him sit down before,

1 am afraid of the stuff,'' he said
l|1l‘:|l1i_\. It s too romantie. Thowme
Dagoes like it Huli! Me an’ the Da
goes!  Lave me t) elevation, '

He suappod the words gnt erossly, anl
Carrie felt her Lvart sink Something

wrong. S<Jim ounght not to be afraid

. 1
ol anyvihing,

“ don 't
Jim,

believe T understand,

Carrie felt us if she

She -|-nk|' very Iin\.

were boing choked.

S omenn,tt
¢*Ver now, **
nrehitesture,
hrows would
It took us

and Jim was grimmer than
I menn this stufl is bad. Bad
Carrie. 1 told you the high
say so,  And they 're right
architects four thousand years

to lenrn how to build with stone. 1 can't
sty up over-might and show the blasted
universe how to build something new with
steel, I T ever did get this shanty here

(Cantinued on Page 15)




