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CHAPTER XXIL
- |, .
Jimmy Wallace Throws a Bomb.

It wias about eleven months after
Rose had watched Rodney walking de-
jectedly away Into the raln that Jiminy
Wallace threw his homb,

Every year he made two profes-
monal visits to New York; one In nu-
wumn, one In the spring, In order that
he might have interesting matters to
write about when the loenl theatricul
doings had been exhaupsted.  From
his first spring pligrimage  after
Rose's disappearnnee he caome back
wetriog a deep-lying and contented
smile, nnd a few days later, after n
talk over the telephone with Raod-
ney, he headed a column of gossip
ubout the theater with the followluyg
paragraph :

“Come On In,” as tha latert of the New
York revues Is oalled, is much like all the
othare. It contalnms the same proceasion
of specinlty mongers, the same cncophony
of rag-time, the same gangway out into
the audience which refreshes tired busi-
ness men with a thrilllng worm's-eye view
of daneing girls' knees au naturel. And
up and down this stralght and narrow
pathway of the chiorus there Is the custo-
mary parade of the sams haughty beau-
tiss of Broadway, Only In one tem I
there a deviation from the umual formuln:
the contumes, For several years past the
revues at tha theater (the Columbinn)
have been caparisonsd with the decadent
colors and bigarre designs of the exotlo
Mr, drenville Melton. 1 knew thers had
been a change for the better as soon as 1
saw the first number, for theme dresien
bavae the stimuluating quality of a healthy
and vigorous Imagination, as well ar o
wivid decorative valve. They are exceed-
Ingly smurt, of courne, or else they would
noever do for a Brondway revue, but they
mare also alive, while those of Mr., Melton
were Invariably slclily. Curloualy enough
the name of the new costume designer has
® special Interest for Chicago, Bhe ls
Dorlsg Dane, who particlpated in "“The
Girl Upstairs” at the Globe, Misa Dane's
stage experience hore was brief, but nev-
ertheless her striking success in her new
profession will probably cmuse the forma-
tion of a large and enthuslastic “I-know-
her-whon” olub,

Jimmy expected to produce an effect
with it, But what he did produce ex-
ceeded Hls wildest anticipations. The
thing came out In the three o'clock
edition, and before he left the office
that afternoon he had recelved over
the telephone six Invitations to din-
mer; three of them for that night.
He declined the first two on the ground
of an enormous press of work luel-
dent to his fresh return from a fort-
night In New York. But when Violot
‘Willlamson ealled np and sald, with a
reference to a previous engagement that
was shamefully flietitous: “Jimmy, you
haven't forgotten you're dining with us
tonight, have you? It's just us, so you
needn't dress,” he answered :

“Oh, no, I've got it down on my eal-
endar all right, Seven-thirty 1"

Violet snickered and suld: "“You
walt |—Or ruther, don't walt, Make It
seven.”

Jimmy was glad to be let off that
extrn half bhour of walting, He was
Impatient for the encounter with Vio-
let—a state of mind most rare with
him, He meant to wring all the plens-
ure out of it he could by way of re-
venge for Violet's attitude toward
Rose after her presence In the Globe
chorus had become known—for thnt
biting contempt which was the typleal
attitude of her class.

Viclet suid, the moment he ap-
peared In the drawing room doorway :
“John made me swear pot to let you
tell mo a word untll he came in, He's
plmply burbling. But there's one
thing he won't mind your telllng me,
und that's her address. 'm slmply per-
ishing to write her a note and tell her
how glad we were."

Jimmy made a little gesture of re-
gret. He'd have spoken too, but she
dldn't glve him time.

“Yon don't mean,” she cried, “that
you didn't find out where she lved
while you were right there In New
York "

John came In Just then, and Vielet,
turning to him tragically, repented, “He
doesn't even know where she lives(”

“Oh, I'm a boob, I know," suld Jim-
my. “But, as I told the other five . . "

Violet frowned as she echoed, “The
other five—what?"

Jimmy turned to John Willlamson
with a perfoctly electric grin.

“The other five of Rose Aldrich's
griends—and yours,” he sald, “who
enlled me up this afternoon and lovited
me to dioper, and asked for bher wd
dAress so that they could write her
Aotes and tell her how glad they
were.”

John sald "Whoosh I"—all but upset
A chair, nnd slammed (t out of the way
in order to Jubllnte properly,

Violet stood looking at them
dhoughtfully. A lUttle flush of color
wvas coming up Into bher face,

“You two men,” she sald, “are try-
ang to net ns If I weron't In this; us If
1 weren't Just as glud us you are, and
bado't a8 good a right to be. John
here,” this was to Jinmy, “has been
gloating ever since he eume home with
the paper. And you . . . Did you mean
me by thot snippy Hitle thing you sold
sboat the ‘I-koew-her-wheun club? Well,
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fyou'll get your punishment. There's

dinner! But you won't be allowed to
eat, You'll have to begin at the begin.
ning and tell us all abont her,"

Jimmy, his effect produced, hig long-
meditated vengeance completed by the
finre of color he'd seen come up In
Violet's cheeks, settled down seriously
to the telling of his tale, stopping oc-
cuslonully to bolt a lttle foml just be
fore his plate was snntched away from
him, but otherwise without Intermis-
#lon.

He'd suspected nothing about the
cogtumes on that opening night of
“Come On In,” untll a reallzation of
how amazingly good they were made
him wsearch his program, The lne
"Costumes by Dane” had lighted up In
his mind a wild surmise of the truth,
though he admitted It had sgeemed al-
most too good to be true, Because the
costumes were really wonderful,

He enst nbout, he sald, for some way
of Nmiding out who Dane really was,
And, having learned thant Galbraith
was putting on the show at the Casino
he looked him up.

Galbralth proved a mine of Infor-
miuatlon—no, he was more like one of
those oll wells technienlly known as n
gusher, He slmply spouted foets about
Rose, and couldn't be stopped. She
was his own discovery, He'd seen her
possibilities when she designed and
executed those twelve costumes for the
sextette in *“The Girl Upstalrs.” He'd
brought her down to New York to act
n8 his assigtant, She worked for Gul-
bralth the greater part of last season.
Jimmy had never known of anybody
having just that sort of Job hefore.
Galbraith, busy with two or three pro-
ductions ot once, had put over a lot
of the work:of conducting rehenrsals
on her shoulders, He'd get o nomber
atarted, having figured out the maneu-
vers the chorus were to go through,
the steps they'd use, nnd so on, nnd
Rose would actunlly take his place;
would be in complete charge of the re-
henrsal as the director's representn-
tive,

The costuming last season had been
it slde Issue, at the beglnning at least,
but she'd done part of the costumes
for one of his productions, and they
were so strikingly suceessful that Abe
Bhuman had soatched her away from
him.

“The funny thing I8 the way she
dovs them,” Jimmy sald, “Bverybody
else who designs costumes just draws
them : dinky lttle water colored plates,
and the plates ure sent out to a com-
pany lke the Stur Costume company
and they execute them, But Rose can't
draw & bit. Bhe got a mannequin—not
an ordinary dressimaker's form, but a
regulur painter's mannequin—with legs
and made her costumes on the thing;
or at least cut out a sort of puttern of
thom o eloth, But somehow or other,
the designing of them and the execu-
tlon are more mixed up together by
Rose's method than by the orthodox
ong, She wanted to get some women
in to sew for her, and see the whole
Job through herself; dellver the cos-
tumes complete, and got puld for them,
But It seems that the Shumans, on the
#lde, owned the Stur company and
riuked off a big profit on the costumes
that way. I don't know all the detalls,
I don’t know that Galbraith did. But
nnyhow, the first thing anybody knew,
Rose had finunced herself, She got
one of those rich young bachelor wom-
en la New York to go lato the thing
with her, and organized a company,
and made Abe Shuman an offer on all
the costumes for ‘Come On In! Gal-
bruith  thinks that Abe Shuman
thought ghe was sure to lose a lot of
mouey on it and go broke, and that
then he could put her to work at a
sulory, #s0 he gave her the job. But
she Jdidn't lose. She evidently made
n chunk ovut of it, and her reputation
Wt the same time"

Violet was lmmensely thrilled by
this recital, “Won't she be perfectly
wondertul," she exclulmed, *“for the
Junlor league show, when she comes
back I

Jimmy found an enormous satisfac-
tlon o saying: “Oh, she'll be oo ex-
pensive for you, B8he's a regular rob-
ber, she says,'"”

“She says!"” crled Violet. “Do you
wean you've talked with her?"

“Do you think T'd have come back
from New York without?" sald Jimmy,
“Gulbraith told me to drop In at the
Cusluo that samwe afternoon, Some of
the costumies were to be trled on, aod
‘Miss Imine' would be there,

“Well, and she came. 1 almost fell
ovor her out there In she dark, becuuse
of course the auditorium wasn't light-
ed at all, 'l admit ghe rather took
my breath, Just glanelng up at we,
and then peering to muake out who 1
wiis, and then her fuce golug ull ulight
with that smlle of hers, I didu't know
what to eall her, and Y stulmering
over 0 mixture of Mige Doane and Mrs,
Aldrich, when she luughed und held
out a hand o me and sald she Jdidn't
remeher whgthor 1'd ever oalled her

‘nnnn or not, hnt she'd ke to hear | riness, quite eool, but wonderfully firm,

womeone call
I begin®”

Junmy explalned there hado’t been
muy chance to talk muoch.
tumes begnn coming up on the stage
| Just then (on chorus givls, of courgea),

ind she was up over the runwny o &
minute, talking them over with Gal-
braith. When she'd fintghed, she enine
down to me aguin for n minute, but it
wius hardly longer than that really.
She snid she wished ghe might see me
agilo, but that she couldn't usk me
to come to the studlo, becnuse It was
n perfect bedlnm, nod that there woas
no use asking me to come 1o her apart-
ment, becnuse she was npever there
herself fhese days, except for about
seven hours a night of the hardest
kind of sleep, If I could stuy around
till her rush was over But then,
of course, she knew I couldn't.”

“"And you never thought of asking
her,” Violet walled, “where the apart-
ment was, 80 that the rest of us, If
we were In New York, could look her
up, or write to her from here?”

“No," Jlmmy sald, "I never thought
of asking for her nddress. But it's the
caglest thing In the world o get, Call
up Rodoney. He knows.”

“"What makes you think he knows?"
Violet demwanded,

“Well, for one thing,” =ald Jimmy,
“when Rose wos nskiog for news of
all of you, ghe sald: ‘I hear from Kod
ney regulurly, Only he doesn't tell
me much gonsip,' "

“Hears from him!" gasped Violet.
"Regmarly 1" She was gtaring at Jime-
my in n dozed sort of way., “Well,
does she write to him? Has she made
It up with him? Is ghe coming back?”

“1 suppose you cun just hear me
asking her all those questions? Casu-
nlly, in the alsle of a theater, while
she wins geltting ready for a running
Jump Into n taxi?

The color came up Into Violet's face
agnin, There was n maddening sort of
Jubllant jocularity about these men,
the looks and almost winks they ex-
changed, the dlstinctly sancy quality
of the things they sald to her,

“Of courge,"” she sald coolly, “If Rose
had told me that she heard from Rod-
ney regularly, althongh he didn't send
her much of the gossip, I shouldn't
hitve had to ask her those questions,
I'd have known from the way she
looked and the way her volce sounded,

her that, and wouldn't

“You Two Men . . . Are Trying
to Act as If | Weren't In on This.”

whether she was writing to Rodney or
not, and whether ghe mennt to come
back to him or not; whether she was
remdy to make it up I he was—all
that. Any woman who knew her at
nll would. Only a man, perfectly in-
fatuated, grinning . . . See If you can't
tell what she looked llke and how she
sald it,”

Jimmy, meek again, attempted the
task.

“Well,” he said, “she didn’t look me
In the eye and reglster deep meann-
Ings or anything lke that, I don't
know where she looked, As far as the
Inflection of her volce went, it was
Just as casual as if she'd been telling
me what she'd had for lunch, But the
Quulity of her volee jJust richened up
a bit, as If the words tasted good to
her. And she smiled, just barely, as
It she knew I'd be staggered and didn't
care, There you are! Now lnterpret
unto me this dream, oh, Joseph"

Violet's eyes were shinlog, “Why,
It's as plain,” she suld, “Can't you sce
that she's just walting for him; that
she'll come like o shot the minute he
says the word? And there he is eal-
ing his heart out for her, and In his
rage charging poor John perfectly ter-
rific prices for his legal services, when
all he's got to do Is to say ‘plense,’ o
order to be happy."”

CHAPTER XXIIL,
Rodney Gets a Clear View of Himself,

It wns Rose herself who begun this
corvespondence with Bodney, within o
month of her arrival in New York,

If RRodney had doue un unthinkable
thing: If he had kept coples of his let
ters to Rose, along with her nnswors,
In a chronological file, he would have
made the discovery thnt the stifTness
of those letters hod gradually worn
nway and thut they were now a good
den! more than mere pro forma bull
uns,  There had crept into them, =o
:MIIIII) and so gently that betweon one
of them sod the next no striking ol
"forence wus *o e ohgerved, n friend

“The cos- |

She was frankly Jubllant over the suc-
s of her costumes In "Come On In"
nnd she Inclosed with her letter o cotn-
plete set of newspaper reviews of the
ja.' O,

It wns o week Inter that she wrote:
“I met James Randolph coming . up
Brondway yesterday afternoon, about
five o'clock, He's changed, somehow,
sinee T saw him last; as brilllunt as
ever, but mther<lurid. Do you sup-
pose things are golng badly between
Lim and Eleanor? He told me he hadn't
seen you forever, Why don't you drop
In on him?"

It was quite trae thiut Rodney had

poen very little of the Randolphs
sinee Rose wen. away. When It camne
to confronting his friends, In the

knowledge that they knew that Rose
hnd left him for the Globe chorus, he
found that James Randolph was one
he dido't care to face, He knew too
much. He'd be too Infernally curlous,
too full of surmises, eager for experi-
ments,
But Rose's letter put a different face
the matter, The fact that she'd
put him, partly at least, In possession
af what she had observed and what
i~ guessed, gave him a sort of shield
nguinst the doctor. So one evening
about nine o'clock he sglipped out and
wnlked around to the new house which
wrtle Willis had built for Elennor.

Rodney reflected, as he stood at the
door after ringing the bell, that his
own house wis quite meek and conven-
thonnl nlongside this. DBertle had gone
his limit,

The grin which his reflection afford-
e him was still on Rodney's lips when,
n servant having opened the door, he
found himself face to face with the
architect, Beoertle, top-conted and hat
in hand, was walting for Eleanor, who
wus coming down the stalrs followed
by & mald with her carringe-cont. He
returned Rodney's nod pretty stiffly, as
wns natural enough, since Rodney's
grin hand distinctly brightened up at
slght of him,

Eleanor sald, rather negligently:
“Tlello, Rod. We're just dashing off to
the IPalace to see a perfectly exquisite
little dancer Bertle's digcovered down
there, She comes on at half past nine,
#o we've got to fly. Want to come?

“No" Rodney sald. “I cunme over to
see Jim. Is he at home?"

The mald was holding out the coat
for Elennor’s srms, But Eleanor, at
Rodney's question, just stood for a
second quite still, She wasn't looking
at anybody, but the expression in her
eyes was sullen, “Yes, he's at home,”
ghe said at last.

“Busy, I suppose,” sald Rodney,
Her inflection had dietated this reply.

“Yes, Me's busy,” she repeated nb-
sently and In a tone still more coldly
hostile, though Rodney perceived that
the hostility was not meant for him.
8Ske looked around at Bertle,

“Walt two minutes,” she sald, “If
yvou don’t mind,” Then, to Rodney,
“"Oome along." And she led the way
up the lustrous, velvety teakwood
stalr,

He followed her. But, arrived at
the drawlng room floor, he stopped.
“Look here,” he sald, “If Jim's busy

- 1
" e

“Oh, don't be too dense, Rodney|"
she sald. “A man has to be ‘busy’
when he's known to be In the house
and won't entertain his wife's guests.
Go up, sing out who you are, and go
right In,” 8She gave him a nod and
o hard little smile, and went down-
stalrs agaln to Bertle.

Rodney found the door Eleanor had
Indleated, knocked smartly on I, and
sung out at the same time, “This Is
Rodney Aldrich. May I come in?"

“COome In, of ecourse,” Randelph
ealed. “I'm glad to see you,"” headd-
ed, coming to meet his guest, “but do
you mind telllng me how you got in
here? Some poor wreteh will lose
his job, you know, if Eleanor finds
out sabout this. When I'm In this
room, suacred to reflection and re-
eéearch, It's a first-class crime to let
me be disturbed.” It didn't need his
sardonle grin to polnt the satire of hld
words.

Rodney sald curtly: “Eleanor sent
me up herself, I didn't much want to
come, to tell the truth, when I heard
you were busy"

“Eloanor " her husband repeated, *1
thought she'd gone out—with her poo-
dle.”

Rodney sald, with unconcealed dis-
taste; “"They were on the point of go-
Ing out when I came In, That's how
Eleinor happened to see me."”

With a visible effort Randolph re-
covered s more normal manner. *I'm
glad It bappened that way," he sald,
“Get yourself a drink. You'll find any-
thing vou wunt over there, I guess, and
something to smoke; then we'll sit
down and have an old-fushlioned talk."

The source of drinks he indicated
wns 0 weoll-stocked cellarette at the
other side of the room. But Rodney's

on

| eye fell first on a decauter and siphon

on the table, within reach of the chair
Rendolph hod been sitting in,

“I don't belleve I want auything more
to drink just now,” Rodney sald. And,
na he followed Rodney's glance, Ran-
daiph allowed himself another sardonle
gren.

The preliminaries were gono through
rather eumborately; chalrs drawn up
and adjusted, ash-truys put within
regceh; cigars got golng satisfactorily.
Byt the talk they *verse supposed to
prepare the way for, Aldu't at once be-
gin,

Randolph took anocher wtiffish drink
nnd settied back Into 2 doll, sullen ab-
straction, Finally, for the sake of Bay-
ing something, Rodney remarked:
“*This Is a wonderful room, Isn't 1t

Randolph  roused himse'f, “Neyver
hoen in here before?” he nsked. "Well
then, Bere's two more rooins You inust
.‘u'l-."

rhe firgg one, apening from the sy,
wrilgineil Ite ot . with

i desk and typewriter, and Ming cabl
nets around the walle, *Rubber floor,”
Itandolph polnted out, “falt ceiling ; nbe
solutely sound-proof., Here's where
my stenograsher sits all day, ready--
like o firoman., And this" he conclué-
wd, lending the way to the other roomm,
“la the holy of holles"

It hiad a rubber floor, teo, und, Hod-
ney supposed, n felt celllng, But its
only furniture wns one chalr and a
canvas cob.

“Sound-proof too” said Randolph. |

“But sounding bonrds or somethhng in
o'l the wulls, I press this buttoy, start
i dictaphone, and talk In any diree-
tlon, anywhere. It's all taken Jown, |
Here’'s where U'm supposed to think,

maoke digscoverles and things, I tried It
for a while” ‘
They went back Into the stuly.

“Clever beasts, though—poodles,” he
romarked, as he nodded Rodney to kia |
chalr and poured himself another
drink, “Learn their tricks very nicely. |
But, good heavens, Aldrich, think of
him as a man]! Think what onr Amsr
fenn married women are up agningd,
when they want somebody to play off
angninst thelr husbands and have to full
back on tired little bensts llke that,
Eleanor doesn't mean anything. She's
trying to make me jenlons, Thut's har |
newest experiment, But It's downright |
pitiful, I say."

Rodney got up ovt of his chalr, §t
wasn't a possible eenversation, “I'1
be running along, E thi=k" he sall
“T've a lot of proof to correct tonlglhk,
and you've got work of your own, I

expeect,”
“Bit down agnln” sma Randolp®
sharply. “I'm Just getting drunk, But

that con walt, I'm golng to talk, I've
got to talk. And If you go, I sweur |
'l cull up Eleanor's butlgr and talk
to him. You'll keep it to yourself, |
anyway.,” He added, as Rodney hest- |
tated, "I want to tell you anhout Rose, ‘
I snw her In New York, you know."
Rodney sat down agaln, “Yes," he
sild, “so she wrote. Tell me how sha
looked, She's been working tremef-
dously hard, and TI'm a little afrald
she's overdolng it."
“She looks,"” IRRandolph said very de
liberately, “a thousand yenrs old,” He ‘
[

Inughed at the sharp €ontraction of
Rodney's brows., “Oh, mot like that!
She's as beautiful as ever, Her skin's
atill got that bloom on It, and she still
flushes up when she smiles. 8he's lost
five pounds, perhays, but that's juut |
condition. And vitulity! But a thou- |
sund years old, jusi the same.”

“I'd like to know what you mean by
that,” sald Rodneg.

“Why, look hers” Randolph sall
“You know what & kid she was wheéo
you married her. dchoolgirl! I used
to tell her things sad she'd listen, all
eyes—holding her breath! Until I fex
almost as wise as she thought I was
She was always gume, even then, If
she started a thing, she saw it throud,
If she sald, “Tell It to me straight)
why, she took it, whatever it might
be, standing up. She wasn't afraid ef
anything. Courage of Innocence. e
cnusge she didn't know., Well, she's
courageous now, becausa she knows,
She understands—I tell you—every
thing.

“Why, look herel We all but rar
into each other on the corner, there,
of Broadway and Forty-second streety
shook hands, sald howdy-do. If T had
a spare half-hour, would I come and
have tea with her here at the Knickers
bocker? She'd nodded at two or thres
passing people while we stood there.
And then somehody. sald, ‘Hello, Dang,’
and stopped. A miserable, shahby,
shivering little painted thing. Rote
sald '‘Hello' and asked how she was
getting nlong. 'Was she working novr?
She sgald no; dld Rose know of any-
thing? Nose sald, ‘Give me your ad-
dress, and if 1 ean find anything I'
let you know.' The horrible little bena?
told her where she lived and weat
awny. Rose didn't say anyvthing to me,
except that she was somehody who'd
been out In a road company with her,
But there was a look In her eyes , .., !
Oh, she . knew—everything. Knew
what the kid was headed for. Knew
there was nothing to be done about {t.
She had no flutters about it, didn't
pull a long face, didn't, as I told yan,
#uy a word. But there was a look In
her eyes, somehow, that understoml
and faced—eversthing, And then ve
went in and had our tea.

“T had a thousand curlosities abowt
her. I'd have found out anything 1
could. But it was she who did the fin1-
ing out. Beyond lnquiring about yo1, |
how Iately I'd seen you, and so on, sle
hardly asked a question; but pretiy
soon 1 saw that she understood me,
She knew what waos the matter with
me; knew what I'd made of mysetf.
And she didn't even despise me !

“I came back here to kick tifds
thing te pleces, give myself a freeh
sturt. And when I got here, I hadr't
the sand. T got drunk Instead.” He
poured himself another long drink afd
sipped slowly, |

“Everybody knows" he sald at last,
“that down-and-outs almost invariably
tuke to drugs or drink. But I know
why they do,” |

That remark stupg Rodney out of his
long silence. During the whole of Rab-
dolph's recitul of his encounter with
Rose he'd never once lifted his eyes
from the gray ash of his cigar., He
didn’t want to look at Randolph, nor
think about him. Just wanted to re-
member every word he guld, so that he
could carry the pleture away Intonet,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Pay Her to Wait,

Shoe Balesman—Dut, my dear
Muodam, you had better purchase
palr while they are only twelve dal-
lirs. The price will soon go to twenty-

five dollars,

Complacent Customer—Oh, then I
won't tinke any just now, If they go |
thut high 'l fust walt for miv woe |
ond «childhood and then 1§
oot

NOTICE TO
SICK WOMEN

Positive Proof That Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound Relieves
Suffering.

Bridgeton,N.J.=**I eannct speak too
Pinkham's Vegeta«
ble Compound for
inflammation and
other weaknesses, I
was very irregulap
and would have ter-
rible pains so that I
could hardly take a
step. Sometimes I
would be go misera-
ble that I could not

sweep & room. [

e ¥+ | doctored part of the
S i time but felt no
change. 1 later took Lydia E. Pinke

ham’s Vegetable Compound and soom
felt a change for the better. [ took it
until I was in good healthy condition.
1 recommend the Pinkham remedies to
all women as [ have used them with such
results,""—Mrs. MiLroRD T. CUM-
:'mus, 822 Harmony St., Penn's Grove,
Such testimony should be accepted by
all women as convincing evidence of
the excellence of Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound as a remedy for
the distressing ills of women auc%I ns
displacements, inflammation, ulceration,
backache, painful periods, nervousness
and kindred ailments.

LEG:::

Lowprlced,
vacoines fall,
Write for booklet and
10-dose ph. ll'.‘éﬁu's”ﬁiia"";"ﬁfw
S0-dose phy. Blackieg Pi'ls, $4.00

Use any bygector, bt Cuttes”s slmplest
The

t and strongest,
ority of Cuttes products (a due to over 13
year peclalizing In VACCINES AND SHNUMS
oMLY, INsIST ON CUTTEN'S 11 usobtainabia,
order direct.

The Catter Lbaratary, Barkeley, Cal, or Chleagn, ML

Money ok without question
if HUNT'S CURK fails In the
treatment of ITCH, ECZEMA,
RINGWORM TETTER or other
tehing skin discanes, Price
W at druggists, or direct from
L B. Richards Mediciog Co. ,Sherman Tex,

HAIR BALSAM

A Wliet preparation of merit,
Helps to erndicats dandrufl,
For Restoring Color and

uty toGray or Faded Hair,

=4 Bl miid 100 at Drugwints,

e — e — —

W. N. U, OMAHA, NO. 401917,

What He Wished,

Titles of books are confusing to
those who study them, and even more
80 to the parents who have to buy
them, A few days ango the Greencas-
tle pubiie schools opened, and 8. C.
Suvers of the store of Sayers & Hom-
liton, was stunned for a few minutes
when a school putron uasked for
“Phyele apnd Health and a Compound
Arithmetic.,” He thought for a min-
ute and handed the woman a “PPhysls
ology and Health and a Complete
Arithmetie,"—Indlianapolls News,

With the Fingers!
Says Corns Lift Out |
Without Any Pain

jore corns, hard corns, soft corns or
eny kind of a corn can shortly be
lifted right out with the fingers if yon
will apply on the corn & few drops of
freezone, says a Cinclonati authority.

At little cost one can get a small bot-
tle of freezone at any drug store, which
will positively rid one's feet of every
corn or callus without pain or sore-
ness or the danger of Infection,

This new drug Is an etlier compound,
and dries the moment it is applied and
does not Inflame or even irritute the
gsurrounding skin, Just think! Yon
can lft off your corns and calluses
now without a bit of pain or soreness.
If your drugglst hasn't freezone he can
easily get a small bottle for you from
his wholesale drug house.~—ady.

A Combination.

“Are you golng to fight
foold 7

“Little of both, suh” replled Bras.

tus Pinkley, *“I's gineter git my ehlck-

on well populated an' I's

or rulse

Coop den

_gllw'wr hang right over It wif n shot-

gun.*

SKIN-TORTURED BABIES

Bleep, Mothers Rest After Treatment
With Cuticura—Trial Free.

Send today for free samples of Cutl-
curn Soap and Olntment and learn how
guickly they relieve itching, burning
skin troubles, and polnt to gpoedy heal-
ment of baby rashes, eczgemn and Itehe
ings. Having cleared baby's skin keep
It clear by using Cuticura exclusively,

Free sample each by mall with Bools,
Address posteard, Cutlcurn, Dept. Ly

Boston, Bold everywhere,—Adv,
A wonmnn's lden of ecopomy Ix to
have her hushund wuste £ worth of

ting putting up a ten-cont shelf,

A woenk mind Is like 1 microscope,
which muognifies trifling things hut
mnnot percelve greal anes,

When Your Eves Need Car;
Try Murine Eve Remedy

No Bmarting —J Bys Comfort

a)?f Froe Mve Hoog

b PR Rt
CO. CHICAGO




