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CHAPTER X
I | .

& of Shirley's feel
fngx townrd Bryce Cardignn fmmedl
followlng the [neldent In en
n's woods, hid showed her thot
ln'npulinun alreumsianees
ght Lhave fallen In love with that
tempestuoud young man In sheer rec
pinition of the wany lovable and man
Iy qualities she had discerne In him

A enroful anwlys)

fituely
bipgts
under (arors

khe 1ol

As nn offset to the credit slde of
Bryee's account with  her, however,
there appeared certnin debits In the

consideration of which Shirley nlwnys
lost her temper and wans foonedintely
guite certnin she lonthed the unfor
tnnste mnn.

He hnd been an honored and (for
wuzlit Shirley to the contrary)
weleome guest in the Pennington home
one nleht, and the following doy hnd
nssnulted Nis host, committed great
bodily Injuries upon the Intter’s coe
sloyees for little or no renson save (he
witisfnetlon of an ahominable temper,
nade threntg of forther violence, de
dared his unfaltering enmity to her
t i best-loved relntive, and in
he next bhrenth had hond the Insolence
o priate of hig respect and admirntion
for her.

Hawever,

knew

all of these grave orlmes
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and misdemennors were really insig- |
nitennt compared with his erowning
iTanve, W) hnd Infurinted Shirloy
wag the fact that she had been ot some
mine to Inform Bryee Cardigan that
be  lonthed  him=—whereat he lmlll
oaked her oyver ¢oolly, grinned a Hitle,
ikl deelined to belleve her!  Then

sepmingly ne If fate had decreed that
er futitity should be Impressed opaon
her st Curther, Bryce Coardigan had
beon granted an opportunity to save,
trikingly ealm, herole nnd patn
ful manner, her and her unele from
rertain and horrible death, thus plne-
Ing upon Shirley an obMgation that
was 8 ircitnting to ncknowledge ps 1t
was futlle to aftempt to reciproeate,
That wins where the shoe ploehed
Wwefore that day was over she had
teen foreed to do one of two things
ncknowledge In no uncertaln terms her
Indebtedness to him, or remnin silent
and to be convieted of having boen, In
plain lnngunge, n rotter, So she Lind
telephoned  him  and  purposely  loft
ajor the door to thelr former friendly
relntlons,
Monstrons |

I u

He hnd seen the open
door nnd dellberately slammed It In
her fuece. Lucklly for them both she
had heard, all unsuspected by him as
he slowly hung the recelver on the
hook, the sollloguy whereln he gave
her 4 poilnted hint of the distress with
which he abdleated--which knowledge
was all thot deterred her from despis.
ing him with the fervor of a woman
scorned, ;

The fascinntion which a lighted

candle holds for a moth iy too well
known to require further elucldation
here. In ylolling one day to a desire
to visit the Valley of the Glants, Shir
ley told bherself that she was golng
there to gather wild blnckberries, She
had been thinking of & certunin bluck-
berry ple, which thought naturally in.
duced reflection on Bryce Cardigan
and reminded Shirley of her first visit
to the Gignts under the escort of a boy
in knlekerbockers,

Her meeting with Molra MeTuavish
that day, and the subsesquent friend-
ship formed with the woods-hosy'
doughter, renewed all her apprehen-
slons. On the assumption that Shir
ley and  Bryce were practieally
strangers to eanch other (nn assumpr
tion which Shirley, for obvious reg
sons, did not attempt to dissipate),
Molrs did pot hesitate to mention

Bryee very (regquently. To her he was
the one human belng In the world
utterly worth while, and It fs nnt
uril  for women (o discuss,  [re
guently and at  greént length the
subject nearest thelr hearts, Molra |

desoribel Bryce o minute detull and
related 1o her eager auditor lttle un
datly acts of Kindness,
thoughtfulness or humor pertor
Hryed-~his devotion to his fother, his
idealstle attitude toward the Cardl
Bun his nbility, his indus

Consclons
e by

crnploy eos,

try. And presently, Httle by Hitle,
Shirley's  resentment  agninst him
faded, und lu her heart was born n

great wistfulpess bred of the hopwe thit
some day she would meet Bryce Cardl
gan on the street and that he would
pause, Uft his hat, swile at ber his
ecompelling smile and forthwith pro-
coed to bully her into belng friendly
and forgitlug--browbeat her into ad-
mitting ber change of heart and glory-
ing In it

To this remuarkable stute of mind
had Shirley Sumner attalped at the
vme John Cardigan, leading his last
ittle trump In m valp hopo that [t
would epnble him to take the odd trick
ta the huge game he had played for

afty seors, declded to sell Lis Valley
of the Glants

Ehbr o ) l'\'l:l‘illl‘l‘ in n proceding
L 2] ' eon Dresent the night

|

l ETER B IYNE

ardigan, despernte und brought
to bay nt lnst, had telephoned Penning
tan ot the lutter’s home, nccepting Pen
minglon's Iast offer for the Valley of
the Ginnts.  The cruel triumph In the
Colonel's handsome face as he curtdy
rebnfled old Cardigun hind been too ap
purent for the girl to mistake; she
reallzed now that a erlsis had come In
the nMalrs of the Cardiguns, and ncross
her vision there fashed agaln the
vislon of Bryce Cardigun's homacom
Ing—of o tall old man with his trem

bling arms clasped around his boy,
with grizzled cheek lald against his
son's, ns one who, seeking comfort
through bitter yenrs, at length had
found It,

Presently snother thought came to

Shivley, I wonder!" she mused, “He's
proud,  Perhaps the reallzation that
he will soon be penulless and shorn of
his Nigh egtate hias made lim chary of
nequiring new friends In his old eir-
cle, Perhaps If he were secure in his
business nffalrs— Ah, yes! P'oor boy!
e was desperate for fifty thousand
dollnrs 1" Her heart swelled “Oh
Bryce, Bryce," she murmured, “I think
P'in beglnning to understand some of,
your fury that day in the woods, TIt's
all o great mystery, but I'm sire you
didn't Intend to be so—ao tercible, O,
my denr, If we hind only continued to
i the good friends we siarted out to
he, perhaps you'd let me help yon now,
For what good Is maney If one ennnot
helpn dear friends In distress?
St T know you wouldn't et me help
vou, fof men of your stnmp ennnol
horrow #rom o wornn, no matter how
desperate thelr need.  And yel—yon
only need o paltey fitty thouspnd dol
Inrs!™

Shirley carrled to hed with her that
night the the Cardigons, nnd
i the morning she telephoned Molea
MeTavish and  Invited the latter to
el with her at home that noon,
When Molra enme, Shirley saw that
slie had heeon weeping,

“My poor Molra!™ she sald, putting
her arms around her visitor.  “What
ling happened to distress you? There,
thers, dear! Tell me all about .

Molra Inld her hend on Shivley's
shoulder and sobbedd for several min-
utes.  Then, “It's Mr, Bryece,"
walled,  "lle's 8o unhappy. Some-
thing's happened; they're going to
sell Cardignn’s redwoods; and they—
don't want to. Just before I left the
offiee, Mr. Bryce came In—and stood
n moment looking—at me—so tragl
enlly I—1 ssked him what had hap-
pened. Then he patted my cheek—oh,
I know I'm Just one of his responsl-
bilities—and sald, ‘Poor Molran! Never
any luck!" and went Into his—private
offics. 1 walted a lttle, and then |
went In, too; and—oh, Miss Sumner,
he had his head down on his desk, and
when I touched his head, he reached

nnes

wars of

whe

up and took my hand and held 1t—
and Inid his cheek against It a Hitle

Melra Described Bryce In Minute De.
tall,

while—und oh, his chieek was  wet.
1t's eruel of Gods—to manke him-—un-
nappy. Heo's good-—ive good., And--
oh, 1 lov® him so, Miss Shirley, 1 love
him so—and he'll never, never know,
I'm Just one of his—responsibllities,
you know; and 1 shouldn't presume

But wobody—-has ever been kind o
me but Mr. Beyce—and you. And )
enn’t help loving people who are king
—and gentle to nobodlies”

Molra's story—her confession of
f.nd* g0 tragle because s hopeless
gtirred Shirley deeply. She seated

11.«--»«-" in front of Molrn and eupped
her chin o her palm,

| “Of course, dear” she sald, “you
couldn't posxibly see anybody  you
loved suflfer so and not foel dreadfalls
nhout 1 Vel when & mn ryes

vork for hilm do If
ove Nlm, tog, You
Mias Shirloy.”

“Tell e about hils

“I think 1t°s money., He's been tor
‘ihly wortied for a long thme, and '
ifraid things aren't going right with
the business, 1t bhurts them terribly
to hnve to sell the Valley of the

you did, von'd
couldn't help It

trouble, Moirn.'

tilants, hut they have to; Colonel Pen
ngton I the only one who would
consider buying 1t; they don't want |

Iim to have It—and
1o sell te Wm, Mr,
father hins logt his cournge at lnst:
ind_oh, dear, things are In such n
mess, Mr. Bryce sturted to toll me
il about M=nnid then he h"ln"'lppqu} al-
denly and wouliln't sny another word."

Shirley  smilodd, thought she
inderstond the reazon for that, Tow
ever, she did not pause to speculate
on It, gince the erving need of the
present was the distribution of a ray
of sunshine to brokén-hearted Molra,

“Silly," ghe chlded, “how needlessly
you are grieving! You sany my uncle
hns declined to buy the Valley of the
Glants?"

Molra nodds).

“My uncle doesn't know what he's
tnlking about, Molra. I'll see that he
does huy It. What price are the Cardi-
guns asking for it now?"

“"Well, Colonel Pennington has of.
fersdd them a hundred thousand ol
lars for It thme and agaln, but Inst
nlght he withdrew that offer. Then
they nomed a price of fifty thousand,
wid he snid he dido't want It at all”

“He pesds 1, and It's worth «very
cont of a hundred thonsand to him,

still they have
Bryce snys his

Rhe

played
i bit In Act Two,”

“In so far ng my information goes
sir, you've been cut out of the cast in
Act Three, 1 don't seem to find any
lines for you to speak.”

“Coe bue, Judge: one little line,
What profit does your cllent want on
that qoartersection?”

“That quarter-section is not In the
market, Colonel, When It Is, 'l 2end
for you, since you're the only logleal
praspect should my ellent decide to
sell,  And remembering hiow you butt-
ol In on polities In this county last
fall nnd provided a slush fund to beut
me ind place a crook on the ‘.‘-:Ilin-f‘l(lr
court beneh, In order to give you an
edgze in the many suits you are al-
woys fillng or having filed against you
I rise to remark that yor have ahoul

Moira, Don't worry, dear. Me'll buy
It, because 'l moke him, and he'l
buy It immedintely; only you
promise me not to mention a single
word of what 'm telling you to Biryce
Curdigan, or In fact, to anybody, Do |
you promise "

Moirn  =elzed  Shirles's hand  and
kissed It bmpulalvely.  “"Very well,
then,” Shirley continued. “That mat-

ter Is adjosted, and now we'll all he

happy, Cheer up, denr, snd remoem-
ber that some  time this afternoon
you're going to spe Mr, Bryce smlle
ngatn, wnd perhaps there won't be so
mueh of a clowd over hls smile Lhis
time™

When Mol returned to the ofllee
of the Cardigan  Redwood  Luniber
compiany, Shirley ranog for her mald.
“Bring me my motorcont and  lat,

Thelmn, shoe ordered, Yand teleplhope
ror the Mmowsine." She seated her-
self before the mirror at her dressing-

tuble and dusted her adorable nose
with a powderpft.  “Mr. Smarty
Coardignn”  she murmured hoapplly,
“you  waolked rough-shod over my

pride, didn't you? Placed me under an
obligntion 1 could never hope to meet
—and then ignored me—dlidu't yon?
Very well, old boyx. We all have our
Innlngs sooner or later, you know, and
I'm going to make a substantial pay-
ment on that huge obligntlon as sure
as my name is Shirley Sumner. Then,
some day when the sun I8 shining for
vou ugaln, you'll come to me and be
very, very humble. You're entlrely
ton  Independent, Mr., Cardigun, but,
oh, my dear, [ do hope you will not
need so much money. I'll bhe put to
my wit's end to get it to you without
letting you know, because If your af-
falrs go to smash, you'll be perfectly
Intolerable”

She poused suddenly, “No, I'll not
do that, elther,” she sollloquized. “I'll
keep It myself—for an Investmont, I'N
show Uncle Seth I'm a business wom-

| the valley but keep my Identity secret

from everybody; then, when Unele
Seth finds o stranger In possession,
{ he'll have a fit, and perhiaps, before
he recovers, he'll sell wme nll his
Squaw ereek timber—only ho'll never
know I'm the buyer, Shirley, my dear
' plessed with you. Really, 1 never

an, after all, He has had lis falr
chanee at the Valley of the Glants,
ufter walting years for It, and now he
has deliberately saeritlced that chance
to be mean  and viondictive., 'l buy

knew untll now why wmen could be so
devoted to basiness, Won't it be Jolly
to step In between Uncle Soith and
Bryce Cardigan, hold ap my Land like

n policeman, nnd say: “Stop i, boys.
No fighting, if you plense And ir
anyhoildy wunts to know who's boss
around here, start somethin "

When her uncle cameé hong that
night, Shirley obgerved th he wis
ireoccupled nnd  disinelined to  con-
CrEnlion

“1 notleed I this evenl paper,”
he  remarked  presently, “that Mre
Cargan has sold Wis Vall of the
Glnnis o bought It er nll ¥

UNo sueh luek!™ be almo barked.
T an bt I should be plaeed In
charge of n Kecpwer Now, I heaven's
sike, shirley, don't dlscuss (hiat thn-
ber with mw, for if you o, 'l go
plain, lunatic crazy.”

“Poor Uncle Seth™ she  puorred
sweetly. Her apparent  sympathy
soothed his rasped soul,  He contin
el

“Oh, I'l get the Infernal property,

and 1t will be worth whint | linwe to
pay for It, only it certainly does grmvel
me to realize that I am abont to be
held up, with no help In sight, T
soe Judge Moore tomorrow and offer
him a quick profit for his client
Thot's the game, you know."”

“1 do hope the new owner exhiblts
some common sense, nnecle dear” she

replied, and tarned back to the plano.
“But 1 greatly fear,” she ndded to her
self, “thnt the new owner fs going to
srove # ot obstinate orn and
l frinh hord to discao

are

must |

“} Should Be Placed in Chargc of a
Keeper.”

ten split seconds in which to disap-

pear from my office, If you linger
longer, Tl =tart throwing pnper
welghts”  And as if to emphosize

his remark, the Judge's hnd clossd
over one of the urticles in question,

The Colonel withdrew with what
dignity he could muster.
L] - - - - L Ll

Upon his return from the oflice that
night, Bryce Cardigan. found his fa-
ther had left his bed and was seated
before the Hbrary fire,

“Feeling n whole lot better today,
eh, pal?" his son queried.

Johin Cardignn smiled, “Yes, son”
he replled plaintively. *“I guess I'll
manage to live till next gpring.”

“Oh, 1 knew there was nothing
wrong with you, John Cardigan, that
a healthy check wouldn't cure. Well,
we can afford to draw our breath now,
and that gives us a fighting chance.
partner, And right after dinner you
and I will sit down and start brewing
n pot of powerful bad medicine for
the Colonel.”

Accordingly, dinner disposed of, fa-
ther and son sat down together to pre-
pare the plan of campaign. For the
space of several minutes a silence set-
tled between them, the while they
puffed meditatively upon thelr elgars,
Then the old man spoke.

“We'll have to fight him in the
dark."

“Why ™

*“Recause If Pennington knows, or
even suspects the ldentity of the man
who Is going to parallel his logging
rallroad, he will throw all the welght
of his trunly capable mind, his wealth
and his ruthlessness ngalnst yow—and
you will be smashed. You have one
ndvantuge starting out. The Colonel
doesn't think you have the courage to
parallel his road In the first pluce; in
the second place, he knows you haven't
the money; and In the third plaece he
Is morally certain you cannot horrow
it, because you haven't any collateral
to secure your note. 8o, nll things
considersd the will be slow
to suspect us of having an ace In the
hole; but by Jinks we have I, and
wi're going to play It. You must en-
gnge some reliable engineer to look
over the propossd route of the road
and give us an estlinate of the cost of
constraction,”

“Itor the sake of argument we will
eonsider that done, and that the estl-
mate comes within the scope of the
sutn Gregory I8 willing to advance us,”

“Now, then, vou are going to In-

corperate 4 company o bulld n romd
twelve miles long—and a private roud,
at that, 'That would be a fatal step.
Pennington would know somebody was
golug to bulld a logging road, and re
gardless of who the bullders were, he
would have to fight them in self-pro-
tectlon, How are you going to cover
your trall, my son?”
+ Bryee pondered. "1 wlll,
have a dmnmy board of directors.
Also, my road cannot be private;
slnee we must be a common carrier,
we might as well enrry our deception
still further and incorporate for the
purpuese of bullding 8 road from Ne
quola to Grant's Pass, Ore, there to
connect with the Southerp Pacifie

John, Cardigan smiled, “The old

Colonel

to begin,

dream  revived, eh?  Well, the old
fokes always bring a hearty loogh
People will laugh at your
becnuse folks up tds way reaie Thag

L over It 1t doesn’t cost a cent qmore to
procure a franchise to
from here to the moon.
build te Grant's Pass, ou® franchise to
bulld the unecompleted portion of the
rond merely lapues awd we hold only
that portion which we inve constrocts
ed. That's nll we weat to hold, More-
over, deeds te rigits of way can bae
drawn with a "melimit, after which
they revert te the original owners."

“Good stentegy, my son!  And cers
tainly as 4 common carrier we will ba
welcoms=d by the farmers and cattle-
men glong onr short line,"

‘Well. that about completes the
rough outline of onr plnn. We have
A yeur in which to hulld our roud; |
wo do not burry, the mlll will have to
shut down for ek of logs, when our
contraet with Pennington explres,”

“You forget the mannger for
new  corporation—the vige
and general manager.  He must be a
man of real ablllty and o person you
can trust implicitly.™

*I hava the vory man, i nanie I8
Buck Ogilvy nnd only this very day |
recelved a letter from bl begeling me
for a small Toan. 1 have luek on lce
in a fifth-class San Fruncisco hotel”™

*Tell me about hiim, Bryce.”

“I'l read you hia Jetter, 1 claim
there is more character in a letter than
Inan face”

Here Bryce read aloud:

bui'd a rond

president

“Golden Gote Hotel—Rooms
Conts-—and Up,
“San Franciseo, Cal, Aug. 18, 1016,
“My dear Cardigan: Hark to the

volee of one erving In the wilderness;

Kifty

spectnele of a strong man erying.

“Let us assume that you have duiy
consldered, Now wind up your wrist
and send me a rectangular piece of
white, blue, green or pink paper bear-
Ing In the lower right-hand eonrner, In
your clear, bold chirography, the magle
words ‘Bryce Cardlgan'—with the 11t
tle up-and-down hook and Gourish
whieh identifies your signatures given |
in your =erious momls and lends \'u!ue
to otherwise worthless paper.

“When you knew me lost, 1 was a
prasperous young contractor. Alas! |
put all my eggs in one basket and pro-
ilnesd an omelette. Toolk n contract
to butld o raltrond In Honduras, Haon-
durns got to fightiog with Nienragun
the government I hsd done business
with went out of business: and the
Nicarnguan army recruited all my la-
borers and mounted them on my mules
and horses, swiped all my grub, and
told me to go home. T went. Why
stnv?  Moreover, T hnd an incentive
consisting of about an Inch of bayonet
—fortunately not applied In a vital

spot—which aecelerated rather than
decreased my speed,
“Hurry, my dear Cardigan. 1 fin

Ished eatlng my overcoat the day be-
fore yesterday.
“Make It o hundred, and God will
bless you, When I get it, I'll come to
Sequola and kiss you. T'll pay you
back some time—of course,

“Wistfully thine,

“BUCK OGILVY.

“pP. 8 —Delays are dangerous, and
proceastination is the thlef of tinve.—
B."

John Cardigan chuekled. “I'd take
PBuck Ogilvy, Bryce. He'll do. Is he
honest 7"

“T don't know. He
time I saw him."
“Then wire him a hundred, Don’t
walt for the mafl"” )

“I have alrendy wired him the hun-
dred. In all probability he is now out
whirling like s dervish."”

“Good boy! Well, T think we've
planned suffetent for the present,
Bryce. You'd better leave for San
Franclsco tomorrow and close your
deal with Gregory. Hire a good law-
yer to draw up the agreement between |
you ; be sure your're right, and then go
ahead—full speed. When you return
to Sequola, 'l have o few more points
to glve you. Il mull them over in the
meantime,”

l'm BE CONTINVLED,)

wns, the Iast

Selﬂshnm Gaing Nothing.
Men should see life as more than a
menns of personal advancement, Self-
Ishness may achleve, hut its Inglorious
name will soon be forgotten in the
round of yesterdays. It's life that |
lives for the common good that lays |
tribute on humanity and carves an in-

IT ws fall to |

our |

That Nagging Backache

Are you tortured with a throbbing
backnche? Suffer sharp pains at ewrf
sudden move? Evening find you “all
played out?’ Perhaps you have been
working too hard and getting too
little rest. This may have weakened
your kidneys, bringing on that tired
foeling nm{ dull, nagging backache.
You muy have headnohes and dizziness,
too, with annoying kidnoy irregulari-
| | ties. Dont wait. Help the weakene
kidneys with Doan's I\ldm‘p‘ Pills,
The,'f' ave helped thousands and should

Ip you. AnL your neighbor!

A S\outh Dakota Case

H. A. Rademach=
er, farmer, Route
No, 1, Emery, 8. D

snys: "My back
wis wenk and
ached. When 1

sat down awhlle
and went to get Up
an awful paln took
me Lhrough my
 ldnays and 1 had
to @straighten up
i =—— gradually. The se-
. cretions pansed too
frequently and
were scanty and
hig hlly colored., 1
Doan's Klrlney Pills and three

used
boxena eurod mae.

Doan's st Any Store, 60c & Box

REIDNEY
PILLS

DOAN’

No More

Constipation
or Bletc SIdn

Want .bod“l:.' .
regular bowels, an l
periectworl:.ing.lwu?
All easy to o

tain if you take
CABTER’S
Little Liver

then pleture to yourself the unlovely |

delible pume in the very foundations
of higtory., Call it Utoplan If you will. |
¥Fuetg ghow that men must dle to real

Iv Hve, And men who give themselves
to human betterment lve as they ralse |
others from unrensonable drudgery to
honorable toll and common comforts,
Birds That Speak,

crows and magpies are all

better speakers than parrots, They !
are not so versatile and the =ounds
they utter are less varled, but thelr
volees and articulation are far more
human,. A crow's talk In the next

room may easlly be mistaken for that
of a person,
itntors: that {5 to =ay, they mimle
whistling and other nolses, particular-
Iy laughing, to admiration. It has been

Ravens,

nre llke that of & ernzy person.

Reasons for Using Stone,

The forest rangers on Mount Rainler.
have a house on top of the mountalns
bullt of stone, whereas under usunl con.
ditlons It I8 the custom lo consrroel
these bulldings of wooil, The prox

imity of the stone and the scarcity of
wood and the ditficulty of olaglnipe |
from Ih' tower levels 8 resporolbie
for this Jdeparture

| Dyes Color Card”

Parrots are the hest im-

| quickly wi

remarked that thelr volces in speaking i

Pills, the sure
safe and easy
acting rem-
edy. For headache,
stomach and daspondcn

no equal, Purely vegeta .
Small Pill—Small Dose—Emall Price

Wonien

‘Made Young

] Bright eyes, a clear skin and a body

full of youth and health may be
yours if you will keep your system
In order by regularly taking

GOLD MEDAL

CAPSULFS &

The world's standard remedy for kidney,
liver, bladder and uric acid troubles, the
snemies of lile and looka. In use since
1606, All druggists, three sizes.

Leck for the edal
..‘—.G-l:.ll on every beg

OLD SORES, PILES
AND ECZEMA VANISH

Good, Old, Reliable Petersan’s
Ointment a Favorite Remedy.

“Had 61 ulcers on my legs. Doctors
wanted to cut off leg. Peterson's Olnt-

ent cured me."—Wm, J. Nichos, 40°W

r Btru{. Raeh&uur N‘w‘f AR

rge x for cents at any

druggist, says Peterson, of Buffalo, N. Y.,
and money back if it lan't the best r
ever used. Always keep Peterson's Olnt-
ment in the houre, Fine for burns, scald
bruises, sunburn, and the surest remed
for Itciﬂng eczema and piles the worl
has ever known.

Cuticura Soap
The Safety Razor—

Shaving Scap
| Cuticura Soap shaves without mug. Everywhere 2e.
- ——
Tip They Duiw. Sometimes.
Headling — “Man In Restaurant
Knocked Down Head Walter.” This,
the waiter hlinself, will probably ad-
mit, is earrying the tipping system &
lttle too far.—Boston Transcript.

USE “DIAMOND DYES”

Pye right! Don't risk
your material In n poor dye,
Each package of “Dinmond
Dyes” contains  directlons
so0 simple that any woman
cean  dinmond-dye a new,
rieh, fadeless color into old
garments, draperies, cover-
Ings,  everything, whethep
wool, silk, linen, cotton op
mixed goods,

Buy “Dinmond Dyes" —
no other kind—&en perfect
results ure guarnnteed.
Drugzist has “Dinmond
— 16 rich colors.  Adv,

Needed “Pill” Right on the Start

Little Elvanor returned home after
her first duy at school. She sald:

“Mawma, I need a pencll and a pllL
The (1 Is a book you write in, the
tescher said”

Stoap the Pailn,

The hurt of a rn or a cut stops whan

Cole's Carbolisalve Is ap&‘la t heals

fhout scars. and Boe by

all druggists. For free sample write The
J. W, Cole Co.,, Rockford, IlL—-Adv.

Most men will tell you that a good
name 18 better than riches—hut lre‘
eep right on hustiing.

Jse/]
UNighf
Morning -,

eepYour Eyes

Clean ~-Clear «« Haoalth
Write for Trwe (e Core Dovk Munne Co. Uhisage U

FOSTER -MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y. }
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