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THE WEDDING OF JUNE AND NED.

Hy mpetial arrangement for ihin paper n
photo-drama correspotding to the instali-
penle of “Rupeway Juneg™ may now ba
saen mt e Jewding moving pletars the-
alorm, i!% arrnniemoent made with the
Mutoal Filp corporation It s not onl
poduible lo rend “"Hunuway June' aac
doy, bt also afterward to sce moving
3Hctuves ustrutlng our story.

Copyright, 1916, by Serial Publication |

. Varporation.

FIRST EPFISODE
The Man With the Black Vandyke.
CHAPTER 1.

The quivering centar off all the intenss
sgilstion in Brynport was Bouncer. 'That
viergetic vollle could remember no oo-
CEsien s axelling at this In the Moore
household: but, ax sy ofie semed thor-
atghly sutisfiod, Bofin®r helped In the
bappiness uptll hia inil ached,

s Omos, and once only, Douncar hwl Leen
nhle 1o get post ol Aunt Debbhy. This
time he cnught that coal biack cook with
her hunds full of smow white dough. She
Jost her dignity and her venter of gravity
ond sal down on the floor with & pluhp
wiilleh Jnrred the houss as  Pouncer
plitnged benoath her flaring akirts, but
fhe saved the dough' Bouncer mean-
while wus up the beck atairs, and a

of the Bunday school room and looking
so  utralned

her hand., Thhre was a goneral dahbing
of handkerchiels.

him, of all ihe world, f.mr very last girl
jah pecret. Then Aunt Debby, now dl-
vested of dough, dragged Bouncer bavk
and focked Mim in the shed, while June
Moore rode away never to e June Moors
agaln!

What was this naw worid which she
wis approaching? Ne bride knows and
ne woman, June salled contentedly. Ned
~how hie had filled her world! And how
happy they wera fo be!

Why, they wore at the chapel, the
protty  little gray clhapel loaded with
vines. And there was Ned at & window

and uncomfortable. And
there were the ushere In the doorway.
flie hardly koew how she was suddenly
transformed Into a procession.

Why, here was Ned, closn beside her,
and trembling! In a mist they knesled
and sald vesponses, and Ned put & ring
on her finger, Hin own fingers were cgld
wnd  clammy, butl hip volte weas cloar
and earmest ns he promised to love,
cherigh and protect her as ho besowed
upon her all his worldly goods

HBome one In the church was corying
dpoltly-—Iria Blothering, the bowom friend.
Hushand Hoblble was comfortably patling

Bright eved Mttle old

Grandma Moore asmiled and amiled
hrown and white streak hind fiashed into through It all, & gay [tte grandma |
the dumtily cretonned roomn of his (riend, with ¢ smart a Fown A8  any
Miatveer and playfellow, pretty June o .0 Ned's father. s strong faced, |
j""""' Here " all, waa billowy fusion. | pundeome  mun, © sat  stolidly  with

une hormil, standing by theslong, low Kl arms folded and wont over the

row of feevily curlained windows, was
The puelous of all the frothing whita,
y;: girlish chelty were flushed and her
Ve were wide and shining, snd a Tat
deossfiaker, with hor lip In her mouth
and a mase of dlabolical wrinkles in her
Trow, was on her knees complotely en-
wirciing June with pats and pulls and
Twitehies. A browbeatsn dresgpnaker's
helper, with & flaming rod spot |n each
cheel, andl her yellow hair dragging to
denote. her repressod arony, and with
her bosomm stuck full of pine and reedies
and things, was standing rigldly to one
e holding an orange Llossomaed vaeil
Juns's mother, In & veiy special dress
and with har halr done in the nost pain-
ful procigion of which & Frenchiman was
aapabile, stood just n fromt of June,
wrluging her hande and helping with her
&yva In all the sacrad Deromibnigs,

Marie, Marie of the broom and duster,
Ylack haired and red-pummoed, walted
menr, with & wide grin and molst eyhy,
te have things hung uponu her when
ithere wus no' more space upon the little
while bed nor any of the chaira Ower
Py the door, talking incemsantly, was Iris
Misthering, as bisck-halred as Marle, ex
Aall an the drossmaksr's helper and more
sucited than all of them put logother.

» was' the bosom (riemd. -

o only a moment Houncer was per-
mitted €0 puse upon this pussling ascene.
When he aprang two near the central
Hgure of it all, with the perfectly natiral,
And  eommendable  Intentlen of lcaping
Jupon her to show his undying affection,
thery was & combined shriek from six

woman, and five of them put him out.

» Welk it was a Ftrunge worid, and by
of setling his mind sl ease Bouncer

: around the house and chised

i
|

i

:
afg

oeremony with his Ups, word for wond
his tall, his blue ribbon torn and the
niarks of the earth under the shed upon
his fluffy coal,

neath the vine swung portals, which Jumne

| petiiness, coupled with oo Ereat a ten-

ikF

i

Bounver trotted down the alsle, wagging

Then the organ poaled again, and be-

Moore had entered on the "‘arm of her

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.
A few days ago we conalferad he
cardinal fominine wesknesses: hypoorisy,
prevarication, unreliability and general

dency to expect Hife to yicld things merely
bBecause one s & wowmnan.

A correspondent writes o ask i 1
have a gridge agninst my own sox, and
wlwe il 1 aee no Tauita in the "Lorde of

Creation.” . ndeed | see plenty of faulta
in. men. Bl masculige faults, ke
masculine virtuves, wre hig, consiructive

things that must be reached In the in-
dividal and that oannol be biotted out
in the sex.
Men ure peldom petiy—ihie msn »ho afe
are pol manly, and so canpot be troated
in ady general view of thelr sex. Men
have bromder sops and larger and
mors liRpersonal vision than < those of
which women, as a sex, are capahle, Cone
seguently their faults are pot weaknesses;
whidh may easlly be conquared by taking
thought, but are actusl big fallings which
miatl be worked at.to be uprootsd. .
Women socuse men of ssifishness, self-
coniradosss - and  actanl eruelty, © and

whet ‘beomuse of thelr own pettiness,

The ons great fault in  masculine
Dumep usture o is calm alr of superi-
ority. An old player saye, “Lard, I thank
that Thou has not made me &
Modern wan does not volos
byt he thinks and fuels It
sttitude Lrrathes L Out
risea the unfalmmess man
dogplings with woman and
slowness 1o Bld her In her offorts
of things. With his

father, June Warner, on the arm of her
husband, now emorged inte the world,

Then the busile and oconfusion begen
nEain—the mad serambie into traveling
clothes, and the wolng away amid show-
ery of rice, and the ecarnest godspesding
of friends, and the semihysterin of Irie
Blethering, with Bounoer harking his
Indlgnant protest esomewhere tn  the
muffled distanoce,

Just before June came dowhstalrs in
her trim little traveling sult of blus her
mother had alipped something into the
hand of the daughtar. It was the sym-
bol of every woman's t(ragedy, It was
A purse stuffed with crackling bl |

At last they wero alons, aunched upon
the pen of lfe! They were in the tiny
drawing room with n white-toothed por-
ter stowing things into racks and ang-
ing things on hovks and sticking flow-
ers sverywhere

Ned bnd clasped her in his arms .:ml
had coversd her blushing face with Kisses |
in that first realisation, and now she
#at by the window, her head plllowed
cofilentedly upon his shoulder, and out-
side the world they had known bp to|
this point In their llves wan wslipping
past them. A tiny cinder darted into
her eye. Hef firut Instinet was to grab
her hanakerchinf, and the senrch for
that resuited ln o Jlitie cry of dlsmay

“My pufse!” she gusped

AL thmt mowent hep mothor
home te a house whigh
Erown lopely, pleked

retirning
had auddenly
up from the table

in the lbmry the 1t puarse. !
“"Too bad!" Ned's veoloe wus full nl'.l
aympathy, “Anything in it
“My wmoney,” she replied in - concern,

with all at gnce a panic springing . into
her heart.

“Is that all?’ he lnughed ""Well, Iit-
tle wife'"—arfdd he Inughed again at her |

¥ What's Wrong with the Men?—*]

world must be spolicss angels, with nu‘l
one to admire the st of their halos. |
Thence, oo, comes the sneering nllllmh‘i
toward women of the half-world and the
under-world. ‘I{ he has chivalrous jro- |

pulses toward them. If hie thinks of them

of the pathk on which their fest were
sol. ha conquers these foelings bhecanse

mita hia double standards

Men are too essy with thempelves, Loo

cuse selfishness, thoughileasness and even
unkindness on their own parts

an’ humun belngs who have slipped out | prosses Itaelf (a the old prayer, “Lord,
of the masculine soperfority which per- |

tolerant of thelr own fallings, too willing | todny.
to excuss themsclves, too willing to ex- |

They | matter is that they think thete is nothing
do mot give falrly enough of thelr own per- at all the maiter,
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;:; it not one of tha wort of women wha |
rre butcher's bllls snd domesticity,
for she had all sorte &f cutside Interesta

| [ short she was the kind of woman \\lml
{ makes not only a geod wife but a pood

of

(uim—Iir her hostnd lets her.

Now azp mervoun and Irritable by |
| pmture, and in thoss first yeara of our|
nugriied Hie T was overworking, atraining
¢ ry nerve almost to the breaking point
o got n solid foothold In my profestjon

swift bluah—“why am | here?’ This made me »still more nervous and
“1 know, she  (altered, bl She l\rrnnr.ir_ and In vulgar parlanos, T ‘took
stopped, confused, sand cast down her |{L out tipon my innocent and unoffending
eyes at her laterlacing fingers. |n ife ;
“I'm Just the same ns your purse, #X- | I peallsed that In my dealinge with

|
. > |
copt thiet you can't lose me.” he told her, lmy law partners T had to bBe self aon- |

dwelling with fond eyes upon her long | trolled and reasonable. 1 knew that T had
lashes, her smooth, round cheeks, her|to turn a suave and smiling face upon
red lipa. He remched Into his pocket with [ our clients, I Aured not flash out angry

bluff heartiness and produced n roli nr,unl sarcastic speeches upon the outside

bills Just as the porter came In with | world, but 1 could see no reason for mak-
two snow pillows ™ (ing myself pleasant and agreeable at
“Good work, George!” approved Ned, | home, nor was there anything to prevent

fizxed | my making crvel speechop to my wife
upon the roll of bills he held In his! “She was my property. She belonged
hand, Ned stripped off a dollar. "'Ph!.i'iu me. She had to wtand whatever treat-
13 my lotter of introduction,” he observed | nent | nccorded her. Fhe couldn't knock
ns he passed It owver, h rma down for an insulting speech a8 a
Bed turned to Jupe, smiling, as the | tian would have done, nor could she pick
porter went outl of the 4oor and took | YR And leave as would a servant to whom
three billa from the roll | 1 had been ouffensive |
"I think you'll fesl happier carrying “Of course, T didn't think out t.ht‘nﬂl_
this around.” I('-‘.‘Wli’d.ly arguments at the thme hnt|
they were subscomsclously In my mind as

and, oatching two bulging eyes

thing had been broken. The man hnd |that in private I was as surly as n sore
#iven and she bad recatved ' hesdsd bear, and that I divested mypelf
].ul"mv good manners at iy owna door even
'z 1 took off my hat, |

“I had wooed my wife with tenderness |
]and gentle consideration and fery ardor, |
she had nol martied me, and I Nu-.l
well remember her hurt bhewilderment
when, soon after we were marvied, 1
dropped the mask and let her nee the
unlovely gide of my nature Something
hud gone wrong at the office. and 1
came home ssething with the fury 1 had
ihad to keep suppressed all day.

Ane ame joyously 40 meat ma, bub.
bling over with soma little plan she had
made. T don't know wyet why [ did It
‘for ahe had dJdone nothing,K to provoke
:n.!'. Perhups it was because a yoan soul

(To Be Continued 'Tomorrow.)
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sonalties, they do not yield dasily enough
to the demands of other personalities, |
They are not sufficiently chivalrous in
their attitude towsrd womunhood But
all of thiy is direct!y traceable 1o the
musculine sir of superiority that

[}
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Wh M Wif COMBINATIONS OF PLAIN AND FIGURED FABRIOS
ea er y y € will be a feature of the spring and summer fashions. One-
L L ft M piece dresses with coatee effects combine the plain material |
: : in the coatee, while full skirts are of the figured material ||
Ee it at the Movies € e . . -
e — {
Tha Mar with an Evil |||
Temper Tells How He
il Killed Marital Love. |||
! '*‘
i iy DOROTHY DIX. ;
F |
‘ 1 I« my wife,” said the Ofth man, |
| “bevauss T was » grouch, and because I ;
||..-m:;1-.l thnt homes wise 4 dumping |
ground for all of the Il rempar and sy
I ne that n man ]
doesn’t dure vislt
upon t e otehde
waorld
“It's traglceal and
humoreus len’t it
that the peopls we
Ty the bet wa |
irens with the lenst 1
s lderation, and j
BT st \..r '
bt - '
{van see thet IF 1 had T g
| whovn to m wile - .
| one  tithe  of | the "oty -
| politeness and defer- . i
| mpoe  und ot gnl W 1/
! Iantry that 1 di4 Lo
any one of my wormen clienis 1 should
| have malda of aur married life a succeas |
| lntoad of the failure that it waa i
‘Whan [ married Annie she was n |
" protty, brizht, light hearted girl, fond ‘.ri
the gay ihings of life, bul sansible and
a-tical, and willng to de hor part l'“.
be mutrimaninl partoership. She wan o |
govd houmekeeper, a thrifty maneger, !

The comhinalion of plain and figured
fatirics In

l

fesntured in midwinter gowns,
of which the sketch glves a very good

Mustration. ldke it forerunners of Lhe

r

blue and white of the foulard ml:lpt;llm;

thae skirt

Of this same blue the blouse is made
There are little pooket introductions on
efther =ide of the front and thess show

= )

o
e |

He stuffed the bills into her 'lu"m‘l]lkey are ‘In the: mind” of every ulharif““ and onrly winter the model has the | cimbrolderies (o gay colorings.
hande. She tried ‘0. “lose  her  hands *.’m".m hushand who takes ,...i.—..nu.“lnm-.-nn:n--,- of & little suit; but in reality } Sleaves with o greater degree of full-
:::“L:.l”::" :::hf:t;g;:”“t::::im‘.:_ \:1?:::|o hie posiiton ns & hushand to treat his It s 8 one=plece affalr. The skirt is h““‘|“e... are gradually making thelr appear-
AWAY ‘from G satuey. But. Bis tngers | I-Ffallnmrﬂ than he does any menlal he) from a sieeveless bodice lining of Whllr‘l:'l‘::'- pﬂ.l'::‘.m:!”Irnrlllrr;:x::d :‘; ‘rh:.u.,-‘:e::.’:
were the stronger, and, Iaughing. he “ "]'2.-,J!Irﬂhn.--ame n Aomestie Dr. Jekyil and washable silk, and over this the blouse although In & very "“'m::m_(;“:ér_ —
:l;:mh:l:::h:::dt::r;i;::m:: r‘:x ln_pml‘.\ir Hyde. Oul in the world 1 was oale- "" mounted. Within the next few weeks we shall
) 3 _ POCKEL " |eted AB bulng a good fellow nmong The nallent note In the =kirt I8 the |note a greater use of corded shirrings
:?”,‘",{;k“.! nt t_yﬂ.‘illlh- “'.ll'!-' ". AOW men. Women praised my gallantry and | double line of cord shirrings placed be- | and flouncings. Thelr particular use is
.‘."ll\ of orimson’came up aver her facs. | tald my wife how themy envied her being | low the hips and confining the fullneas|to give tho stand-out effect to skirt edesa
h"""‘;“":::mh “{‘_“ 1‘"‘"“‘ "'"'3"”"“""'?" ““'1. lmarried to & man who pald such rl:lu:n-‘lrner--alm\:l:- Below the shirrings the ma- | with undulating hems. Many of the
i .- or: 1t seemed absurd, for|j,g compliments, and who was so gentle | terial flares to make s own flounce, | new gowns, In faet, have the hems aldely
l“"f‘ waa & part of marriage. | and attentive to women, 1 was also much | and it is weighted at the bottom with a|scalloped and then defined with & nar
Ned mat beaide her apd put his ’l?"‘l"ll'c.--tﬂ*ne-l as a dinper guest beeause of | navrow ruche of old plue taffein, which | row plaited quilling of the dress ma-
around her, and she held up her lips to | my geniality and wit and my Inex-| conirasts offectively with the spotted|teridl or some contrasting fabrie
be kissed, Huddenly she buried her head | hpustinle fund of good stories —_— —_— — I :
on him shoulder and cried. Something | “And these people who found me o |
had been swept away from her, OMme- aminble In publlc never even Rguessad — — .

By BISHOP SAMUEL FALLOWS.

i1llinois deparimpnt commander of the
Grand Army of the Republic, formerly
brigade commander In the Army of the
Tennesseo, Tormer chaplain-ln-chief and
national patriotic Instrictor of the Grand
Army af the Republic, now chapiain of
the ¥econd Infantry, Ylinols Notional
Giuard.)

I would vhinge George Washhmgton's
aphorism to read: '

“In time of peace prepare for peace

kind of joy
juel ns & brute
1 turned on my

has
Iim power,
hiz doi, but

1}
Wicksd around

I thank=Thee that Thou hust not made
wife with &

me & wWoman.™
The businesa ahsorption. the oOvEr-am
bitlon, the lowered standard of righteous
| ness and honor, of which men ‘Gre B0ty
are all directly (raceable (o this
fountaln head of evil,
What's the matter with the men?

an from a madman

vAnd that wak the ginning. The bars
lwera down then. Poor lliitle Annke be
!anmm the escape valye Tof my temper
|l morve=. Whatever nogks the out
dide world handed e 1 pamsed on to her.
11 vlchh Mrx. Smith {ried my patience |
went homs with & scowl on my face

away from me

Thi

— —

Quarerel Betwoen NHrothers,

Dear Misg Fairfax: | am B asd In love
wnt:‘h a Birl of 2 1 have a brother & year
a n

£ older than mywel! who was
previousy eunsagesd. My brother la so
angry with me for contemplating mar-

Swhile he 18 yet single that he vows
t o Know e as & Brother heroafter,
Moreover, oy o slster younger than vithes

of 1a already beep married for some
Limin, ol and the vest of the
.f'mntlr ¥y mpat . my r.
3 i n e w me and
sl nat the 1 , Now, |
olwave 2 my her mot to think
' . A8 W& Were au od
mother ‘om'-ad-tsu 1 »
but wow 1 think differentl What shall
1 do? HE. BROKEN,

The ratt thai sn elder brother la un-
married i5 1o reason why you sheuld not

denilog.

man has aiways proved such a
aftulr o man placidly sits
snjoyment of s privil-
dosan’'t offer woman a helping
above his <ld-Lime

4

fellow, whifle the women & his owa

marry. In bringing this wp &= & reasmn
agalinst pour warrage your whole family
Is unlair 19 you Bt # you any
Infivencs in cousing your brother lo kive
g thowghis of marriage hecause of lis
duly to help support your molher and
Foutr youmnger Urothere and slsters, they
they must all tecl thal you, who cansed
Blm o give up his happiness for thelr
Makion, ought o live up to Your own
principies In thy matler,  Supposs  yeu
jlaik  this over with yuur melber and

Advice to Lovelorn : *

lthat mude oy wife atrall to apéak to mé.
11 1 Inst & onse | ook cul my chasTin
by making hiter and rarcastic spesches
to my wile. 1f ane of my pariners called
‘n.-, attention®o a mistake | had mudeo, be
[aure 1 Annie vih my withering
criticisma

“PThera weore duys and dwys in which 1

Beatrice
Fairfax

Ivamted

brother. If you make an offer to con- indulged myself in sullen grouchen in
tribute toward the support of your which 1 would not speak to her excepl
your marriage It may (o return. an irritable arewer to some

laily alter
| e their altitode. question. There were thnes when 1 raged

In hurting anyons in |

torrent of abuse that made her shrink (didn't say all that was In his mind. Per-

The best preparation
vislon for melf-defenee
perbaps

Ir adequate pro- |

W tlnon
]

I belleve Presdisnt

| bape he Jdn't want (o give the rest of

|the world, which watches his uitersncos
|us  president oarefuily, the knowledge
that we are not propared, That, . of
course, must create a false sentiment in
| thisn country by leading our cltisens to
| belleve thut we are ready |

No ope can predict what we nas l~o-|

called upon o tace at any thme, now Lt

Europe has procClabmed the new phiiam;-hyl
nalions cannol tugethar as in- |
dividuals on plate of honor, This,
offect, means thet sach natlon s aupreme

that di!

h

) 3

f—ihat no combMnat! n ol nalighe in
|supertor. It doen mway with our Hague
peace tribunal and compels every

ton e rely on itn own
I belleve that of our WALMNES. popula-
| tion M0N0 are able-bodled men “Is it |
too much to nak that ope-fourth of rhinl
Lhe

resolrces,

|
|
|
nn-i

! 3 like & lunstic over the merent trifle that number, or one-third, be tradned in

| i h. Nat Honorable. hind gona wrang. There wote other timed | elomentary princigles of milltary move- |

|" 1')':";":- :‘:."1':::::1:10 ?Jé.‘l:llbmf’:.';;u"': when 1 stablied her (o the keart with meuts and the bearing of srma® | think

- '}

I&it'i? The wivl & a wonderful mr.n'-: crusl speeches—and the pity of i all ia|not

HIH:JI.I .} osan an aversger iman, 3. My {yhat 1 didn't know what 1 was dotng. 1 Lot sus give them six months” training
rni' . iw:: '.'C-‘:"..?"mmli !th.nln.n,'l- ‘1'“\-:"[._- Aidn' T ign realise that 1 should have |Let us drill them snd “‘_u-h for protor

. L ! ks 1 L .

'li the sams opffice. She cared for (::,: Leen' less of & brute {1 had beaten her |target prectice. This colntry has for-
wfore she met himg, but he I» a fine I was to cont'nuslly |gotten the hvil war, when oot v Wl
tellow and wop her Jove ne | ahydically than as » vig

flay her with my temper
St less did | reallse that 1 was mur-
doring love. 1 though! In my musculine
egotism that & woman went oh adoring
har husband no matter how he ireatod
her.— 1 kmow betley pow, for one day
Annie oMt me,
“‘Bven s wWormm will tum, 1LE
bave astood yoiur abuse as i
can, ad 1 am golug away where | shall
st lomst vecolve elvility from thess with
whom | mn amsociaied. In & passlon of
roorse 1 told her of wy love and my
repontiades. but' it was toeo late. She had
cowme Lo hate meo with & tovcentiraled bit-
terneas with which a woman only hates
ihe mah that she haw loved,”

Bickly. 1 love
hor more than anybody In thls wopid
Now that she in o would :tﬂtu

ble fur me to sl pt to win her

love T

We meel desens of timesd dally.
ought 1 get? n
it s most dmhonorable for & wan to try
e make love o a girl who s sugeged.
Hinece phe knew you flst and hed not
given you her love ak the time \he man
‘for whom ohe vares cathe lnto her lee
it was eithdr because you had falled to
try o win ber then, or heowuse you had
{irled and falled. Tt would be perfectiy,
inexcusable for you to stlémpt o win
(her new. FProbably yoo would sueceed
In calranging both of your triends If you
wado the witempt.

How
8

ahe
g as

1

in L0y had any knowledge of military |
{drill, and hardly ane In 10 had ever|
ahet & gun,

The natienal gusrd ocught to be ;uf-'
fened wnd properly equipped. It should
|be kept up to fis rull waximum streigth |
{all the Lime |
| This. sven, 2 not encugh Thoie ars
inot guns enough for thoss mén o
| munition for them Lo (e, Wa must bave
(tham, The Burupesn war leaches us that
{moal of our guns are obsulele. We nust
| be remdy to meet the &-contimeter guns
with others of cyusl Weasure, served by |
tained meq, and with pleaty of wmn- |
s Lbun We miist have serinl oran,
inbips, eversthing o cope with all the |
]

i

“In Time of Peace Prepare for Peace”

advancea n the svienmo of warfare that
Eurvope ia displaying.

Those who say our extended coast line
and our great eastern and western moun.

Liadn ranges are sufficient protection are

tonching a dangerous
no enemy could

lomson. Supposa
penstrate far into the
interlor of our country. Shall we leave
our greal coast cities, with thelr tre-
mendous woalth and wonderful beauly, at
tha marcy of any enemy? Never!

The newaspapers of this country should
put the situation before the people. They

are ready to listsm and to insist that
the proper steps be taken, but continue
the fight until “in time of pemce we are
prepared for pesce.’”

with Resinol

Here is a simple, inexpensive
treatment that will almost always
stop dandruff and scalp itching, and
keep the hairthick, live and lustroes:

Atnight,spread the hair apart and
rub a little Resinol Ointment into
the gealp gently, with the tip of the
aingér. Repeat this until the whole
scalphas beentreated. Next marn-
ing, shampoo thoroughly with Res-
inol Soap and hot water, Work the

« creamy Resinol lather well into the
thescalp. Rinse with gradually cool-
er water, the last water being cold
Kemoul Soap and Resicol (nutment
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