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NORTH PLATTE SEMI.-WEEKT.Y TRIBUNE.

“YOoU'LL DO, X 10"

men gather in & hotsl In Hernes and

' Prologus.—~In December, 108, four
hear one of the quartst outlins & “

pian te paralyze Cirmat Britaln and
at the same time seize world power
| The other thres, Hocking, Amari.
can, and Sisineman and Von Gratlx,
Germans, all milllonalres, agres 1o L
the schame, providing another man, ||
Hiram Polth, an American, !s taken
in. The instigntor of the plot glves
his name as Comies de Guy, but
when he leaves for, England with
hin daughter he decides to use the
nama Carl Peterson. The plotters
recogniza noelther nationality nor
1 patriotiam nor |nwa They are a
formidable band of conspirators
The Comte de Guy as leader s to
be pald a milllon pounds sterling

‘-—-——-—-——_‘
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PROLOGUE —(Continued,)
. Vs

Genius that he was in the reading
of men's minds, he felt that he knew
the result of that ten minutes dellher-
ation. . . And then What then?
«« . In his Imagination he saw him-
#elf supreme in power, glutted with It
—i king, an antocrat, who had only to
lift his finger to pluoge his kingdom
lnto  destruction and snnihilation, . .
And when he had done L and the
country he hnted was In ruins, then he
would elnim his milllon and enjoy it pe
# great man should enjoy a great re-
ward, . .. Thos for the space of ten
minutes (id the Count see viglons and
dream drenmsa.  That the foree he pro-
posed to tamper with was a dangerous
foree disturbed him not gt nll: he wns
a dangerons mun,  That this scheme
would bring ruln, perbaps death. to
thonuandg of Innocent men and women
caused him no qualm: he was a su-
preme egolgt.  All that  appesled  to
him was that he had seen the oppor-
tunlty that existed, and that he bad
the nerve and the braip to turn that
opportunity fto his own  advantage.
Only the necessary money was lacking

cand . . . With a guick movement
he pulled out his wateh, They had
had their ten minutes . . . The matter
wans settled, the dle waa cast, , . ,

He rose and walked npoross the
lounge. For an appreciable moment
the Count paused by the door, and a
fiuint wmile came to his lips. Then
he opened (t, and passed Into the room,

The American was still chewing his
toothpiek; Stelnemann  was st
breathing hard. Ouly von Gratz had
changed his occupation and he ‘was
sitting at the table smoking a long
thin elgar. Tho Count closed the door,
and wanlked over to the fireplace. . . |,

“Well, gentlemen,”"” he sald quletly,
“what have you decided ¥

It was the Amerlean who answered,

“It goes. With one amendment,
The money I8 too big for three of us:
there must be a fourth, That will be
A quarter of a milllon each.”

The Count bowed.

“Haye you any suggostions as to
whom the fourth should bhe?"

“Yep," sald the American shortly,
“These two gentlemen agroe with me
that it should be another of my coun-
trymen—so that we get equal numbers,
The man we have declded on Is com-
Ing to England In a few weeks—Hiram
O, Poltts, If you get him In, you can
count us o, toos If not, the deal’s
oft."

The Count nodded, and 1f he felt any
anpoyance at this unexpected develop-
ment he showed no slgn of It on his
face, :

“1 know of Mr. Potts,” he answered
quickly., “Your big shipping man, isn't
he? 1 agree to your reservation,”

“Good,” sald the American. “Lel's
discuss some detalls.”

Without a trace of emotion on his
face the Count drew up a chalr to the
table. It was only when he sat down
that he started to play a tattoo on his
knee with his left hand, .

Half an hour later he entersd his
luxurious sulte of rooms at the Hotel
Magnificent.

A girl, who had been lylog by the
fire reading 1 French novel, looked up
at the sound of the door. She did not
apeak, for the look on his face wld her
all she wanted to know,

He crossed to the sofu and smiled
down at ber,

“Successful . . . on our own terms,
Tomorrow, Irra, the Comte de Uuy
dies, and Carl Peterson and bis daugh.
ter leave for England. A country gen-
tieman, 1 think, is Carl Peterson. He
might keep hens, and possibly plgs.”

The girl on the sofa rose, yawnling.

“Mon Mew! what a prospect !  Pigs
and hens—and in England! How long
is it going o take T

The Count looked thoughtfully Into
the fire.

“Perhaps &  year—perhaps six
months. . . It s oo the lap of the
"ll.. . o-

CHAPTER |

in Which He Takes Tea at the Cariton
and is Burprised.

ONE.

Captain Hugh Drummond, DEO,
M. O, late of His Majesty's Itoyal
Loamahires, was whistling in his morn-
ing bath. Being by nuture of a cheerful
disposition, the symptom did not sur-
prise his sorvant, lute private of the

famous reglment, whoe was jaying
breakfust (n an widjolning room

After n while the whistling ceassd,
and the musleal gurgle of esenping
wnter pnnounced that ll‘w concert was
over, It was the slgonl for James
Denny—the squure-jnwed eox-bialman—
ta disappear Into the back reglons and
ket from his wife the kidoeys and ba-
con which that most excellent woman
had grilled to n turn.  But on this par-
ticular morning the Invariable routine
wny hroken, James Denny seemed
preoceupied, distralt,

Onee or twiee he serntelied his head

und stared ourt of the window with a
puzzled frown,
“What's you looking for, James Den-
ny?™ The jrate volce of his wife ut
this door made him look round gulltlly,
“Them kidneys s r«‘rly und wilting
these five minutes,”

Her eyven fell on the table, and ghe
midvanced foto the room wiping her
hands on her apron,

“DId you ever see such a bunch of
letters ™ she suid )
“Forty-nve,” returned her husband,
grimly, “and more to come."” He pleked
up the pewspaper lylng beslde  the
chulr nndd opened (it

"“Them's the vesalt of that,” he con-
tinued cryptieally, Indienting n parn
graph with a square finger, and thrust-
Ing the paper under his wife's pose,
"Demobilized officer.” she rend slow.
Iy, “fnding peace Incredibly tedious,
would welcome diversion. Legitimate,
If possihle; but erime, If of u compura-
tvely homorous deseription, no ohjec.
ton.  Exeltement essentint.  Would he
prepaved (o constder permuanent jJob If
sultably tmpressed by applicant for his
sirvices. Reply at once Box X10."
She put down the paper on a chair
nnd stared fiest ot her husband and
then at the rows of letters neatly ar-
ranged on the table,

“I enlls It wicked,” ghe nupounced at
length, “Falr flylng in the fuce of Pro-
videnes, Crime, Denny—erime, Don't
You get ‘wvilng notulng to do with such
mad pranks, my man, or you and me
will be having words.” She shook an
admonitory finger nt him, and retired
slowly to the kitchen,

A moment or two later Hugh Drum-
mond enine Iln,  Blightly under six feet
in height, he was broad In proportion,
His best friend would not have called
hilm good-looking, but he was the for-
tunate possessor of thist cheerful type
of ugliness which Insplres lmmediate
confidence In lts owner.

He puused as he got to the table and
glanced at the rows of letters, “Who
would have thought It, James?' he re-
marked, “Great Scot! 1 shall huve to
get a partner.”

With disupproval showing in every
line of her face, Mrs, Denny entered
the room, carrying the kldneys, and
Drummond glanced nt  her with a
sinile,

“tood morning, Mrs. Denny,” he
suldl.  “Wherefore this worrled look
on your fuce?l Hus that reprobate
Jumes heen mishehaving himsel 3"
The worthy womwaun snorted. “lie
hos pot, sir—not yet, leastwise, And
If #o be that he does"—her eyes trav-
e¢led up and down the back of the
haplegs Denny, who was quite unneces

-

“Demobilixed Officer,” She Read Slow.
ly, “Finding Peace Incredibly Tedi.
ous, Would Welcome Diveraion.”

sarlly pulling books off shelves and
putting them back again—"lf so be
that he does" she continued grimly,
“him and me will have words—ag I've
told him already this morning"” She
stalked from the room, after staring
pointedly at the letters in Drommond's
hand, and the two men looked at one
nnother,

“It's that there reference to erime,
gir, that's torn It sald Denny In.a
hoarse whisper.

“Thinks I'm golng to lead you
netray, does she, James? He was

opening the first envelope, und sud-
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denly he looked up with a twinkle In
his eyes. “Just to wet her mind at
rent,” he remarked gravely, “you might
tell her thot, as far as | cun see ut
present, 1 shall only undertnke murder
In exceptionnl cases.

He propped the [etter up agalnst
the tonst-rack and commenced his
breakfast.  “Where Is  Pudlington,
dJames? and one might almost ask—
why Is Pudlington? No town has Any
right to such an offensive name."” He
kinneed through the letter and shook
his heiwd. “Tush! tush! And the wife
of the buok manager too—the bank
mannger of Pudlington, James! Oan
you concelve of anything so dreadful?
But I'm afrald Mre. Bank Manuger (s
H puss—a  distinet puss, It's when
they gei on the soul-mate stunt that
the furnkture beging to fly.”

Drummond tore up the letter and
dropped the pleces into the basket he-
#lde him. Then he turned to hig ser.
vaut and handed him the remainder of
the envelopes

sault the kidneys, and pick two or
thres ont for me, | see that you will
linve to become my secretary.”

, "Do you want me to open them,
sir?" asked Denny doubifully,
“Yon've hit Iy, James—nit It in ong.
Classify them for me in groups, Crim-
Inal; sporting: amatory—that means
of or pertainiog to love; stupld and |
metely boring: and as a last resort,
miscdlnneous,” He stirred his coffee
thoughtfully. *1 feel that as a first
venture In our new career—ours, 1 sald,
dimes—love nppeals to me lrresistibly,
Find me »n damsel In dist ress : u henu-
titul girl, helpless In the clutehes of
kouves, Let me feel gt I ean fiy to
her succor, clad in my new grey sult-
Ing.” !

He finished the last plece of bacon
and pushed nway his plate,

Denny was engrossed in u letter he
hid just opened, A perplexed ook
wuns spreading over his face, und sud-
denly he sucked his teeth londly, It
was g sure sign that James was ex-
cited, and Drummond glsnced up
quickly, nnd removed the letter from
hig hands. “I'm  surprised st you,
Jumes,” e remarked sevorely, A sec.
rétury  should control  iself, Don't
forger that the perfect secretury is an
It; an nutomatic machine—a thing in. |

"Go through them, James, while [ as- |

The Adventures of a
Demobilized Officer

Who Found Peace Dull
By CYRIL McNEILE

“SAPPER"
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| al the ahsence of any ring. Then he
looked once more atr her fare, nnd
| found her eyes were fixed on him.

This time she did not look nway.
Hhe weemed 1o think that It was her
turn to conduct the examination and
Drummond fumbled in his walsteont
pocket, After n  moment he found
what he wanted, and taking out a card
he propped It sgalnst the teapot so
that the girl could see what was on It
In large blnck cupitals he had written
Box X10,

She spoke almost at once. “You'll
do, X10." she suld, and he turned to
her with a sinlle,

“I's very nive of you to say s=0," he
murmured, “If I tay, I will return
the compliment, 8o will yon.™

She frowned slightly. *““This I=sn't
foolishness, you know, What I sald In
my letter 14 Hterally true. I want
vou to tell e and there was no trace
of lesting In her wolce, “tell me, on
your word of honor, whether that ad-
vertisetnent was hona fide or a joke,.”

He unewered her In the same vein.
"It started more or less as a Joke, 1t
mny now he regnrded as nhaolurel y
genunine, ™

She nodded a= It satisfied, “Are
you prepared to risk your life?

Drummdnd's eyebrows went up and
then he smiled. “Granted that  the

Cindueement is sufficient,” he returned

slowly, “I think I may say that I am."

He suw that she wns staring over
his shoulder at some one behind his
haok,

“Don't look aronnd,” she ordersd,
“nnd tell me yonr name quickly.”

"Dramunond — Captaln Drummond,
Inte of the Lonmshires” He leaned
barck In his chair, and Mt & clgnrete.

"My dear Phyllls,” sald a8 voles he-
hind his back, “this 18 u pleasant sur-
prise. I had no ldea that you were In
London,"

A tall, clean-shaven man stopped be-
siile the table, throwing a keen glitnce
nt Drummond.

“The world is full of such surprises,
ISt 117" answered the girl lightly, *1
don’t sippose you know Captain Drum-
mond, do yon? Mr. Luakington—art
connolssenr and-—er—collector.”

The twe men bowed slightly, and
Mr. Lakington smiled. I do not re-
member ever having heard my harm-
l¢ss  pastimes more concisely de-

capable of feeling, . . "

He read the letter through rapidly,
and then, rurning back to the begin-
ning, he read it slowly through again.
“My dear Box X10—1 don't know
whether your advertisement was a
Joke: I spppose It must hiave been.
But I read it this morning, and it's Just
possible, X10, just pessible, you mean
I And If you do, you're the mpn |
want. [ ecan offer you excltement and
probably crime.

“I'm up agninst it, X10, For a girl
I've bitten off ruther more thun 1 can
chew, 1 want help—badly. Wil you
come to the Carlton for tea tomorrow
afternoon? T want to have a look st
you und see If 1 think you are genu.
ine. Wear a white flower In your hut
tonhole."

Drummond 1ald the letter down, nnd
pulled out his clgnrette case, "To
morrow, James,” hée murmured, "“Tbhnt
I8 todny—this very afternoon.  Verlly
I belleve that we have imploged upon
the goods.” He rose and stood look-
Ing out of the window thoughtfully
“You think it's genulne, sir? said
Jumes,

His master blew out a cloud of
smoke, “1 know It 18" he anawers|
dreamily. “Look at that wrltlng; the
declsion In It—the charncter. She')l
be medium helght, and dark, with the
aweetest little nose and mouth, Her
coloring Jnmes, will he——-o"

But James had discreetly left the
room,

TWO,

At four o'clock exnetly Hugh Drum
mond stepped out of g two-senter st
the Haymarket entrance to the COarl
ton. For a few moments aftér enter
ing the hotel he stood at the top of
the stalrs outside the dining room
while his eyes traveled round the (o
bles In the lounge helow.

Slowly and thoronghly he continued
his searchh. It was early, of course
yviet, and she might not have arrived.
but he was taking no chances,

Suddenly his eyes censed wundering,
and remained fixed on a table at the
far ond of the lounge, Half hidden
bebind a plant n girl was seated alons
nnd for a moment she looked stralght
nt him. Then with the falutest sus
plelon of a smile, she turned away, and
commenced drumming on the table
with her fingers.

The table next to her was unocen
pled and Drommond made his way to
ward It and sat down,

He feit not the slightest doubt In
bis mind that this was the girl who
had writtea him, and, having given
an order to the walter, he started to
study her face as unobtrusively us pos
sible. He could only see the profile,
hut that was quite suMclent to make
him hleas the moment when more as »
Jest than anything else he had sent
his advertisement to the paper,

Her eyes, he could see, were very
blue: and great masses of golden
hrown halr colled over her ears, from
under a smnall black hnt. He glanced

at her hands, and noted, with approv.
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scribed,” he remarked suavely. *“Are
You Ioterested in such matters "

“Not very, I'm afraid,” answered
Drummond. "“Just recently I have
been rather too busy to pay much at-
tention to art,"

The other man smiled again, and It
struck Hugh that rarely, If ever, had
he seen such a cold, werciless face,

“OF course you've been te Franee”
Lakiogton murmured. “Unfortunately
# bad heart kept me on thig slde of the
water, Nometlmes |  cunnot  help
thinking hiow wonderful It must have
been to be able to kil without fear of
consequences. There is art in killing,
Captain  Drummond—profound  art.”
He looked at his wateh and sighed,
“Alas ! 1 must tenr myself awany, Are
you returning home this evening 7"

The girl, whoe had heen glancing
round the resianurant, shrugged her
shoulders,  “Probably,” she answered,
T haven't guite declded. T might stop
with Aunt Kate,”

"Fortunnte Aunt Kate" With a
bow Lakington turned away, and
through the glass Drummond watched
him get his hat and stick from the
cloakroom. Then he ldbked at the
girl, and noticed that she had gone a
Hitle white,

“What's the matter, old thing?' he
asked qgulckly, “Are  you feellng
falnt?"

She shook her hend, and gradually
the color came back to her face. “I'm
quite all right,” she answered, “It gave
me rather n shock, that man finding us
here. You've stumbled right into the
middie of It, my friend—ruther sooner
than I anticipated, That is one of the
men you will probably have to ki1l

Her companion lit another cigarette,
“What Is hig particulur worry 7"

“Kirst and foremost the hrute wants
to murry me" replied the glrel,

“I lonthe being obvlous,” suld Hugh,
“but 1 s pot surprised.”

“But It Isn't thut that mutters.” She
looked at Drummond quietly. “Henry
Lakington s the second most dunger-
ous man In Englagd.”

“Ounly the second,” murmured Hugh,
“Then hadn't | better start my cureer
with the Arsed”

She looked at him ine sllence, *I
suppose you think that I'm bysterleal,”
she remarked after a while, “Yow're
probably even wondering whether I'm
all there"

Drummond fiicked the ash from his
cigarette, then he turned to her dis
passionately. “You must admit,” he
remarked, “that up te pow our conver-
sation has hardly procesded wlong
conventional lines. 1 am a complete
stranger to you; another man who L
o complele strunger 1o me speaks to
you while wo're at tea. You Inform
me that I shall probably have to kil
himy In the near future. The state-
ment 18, 1 think you will agree, a
trifie disconcerting.”

Tha girl threw back her head and
laughed merrily, “You poor young
man,” she cried ; “put that way it does
gound alarming.” Then she grew se
rious agaln. “There's plenty ef tlme
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for you to back out now Hf yeu lke™

She was looking at him gravely as
she apoke, and It seemed to bher com-
panion that there was an appeal In
the big blue eyes. And they were very
big: nnd the face they were set ln was
very charming—especinlly at the angle
it was tlited at, lu the half-light of the
room. Altogether, Drummond reflect-
ed, a most adorable girl, And ader-
nhile girls had always been a hobby of
his. FProbably Lakington possessed a
letter of hers or something, and she
wanted him to get it back, Of course
he would, even If he had to thrash the
swine to within an Inch of his life.

"Well!" The girl's volce cut Into
his train of thought and he hurriedly
pulled himself together.

“The last thing I want [s for the
meldent to finlsh,” he said fervently.
“Why—It's only just begug"

“T'hen you'll help me?

‘That's what I'm here for.” With a
smlle Drummond lit another elgarette,
“Tell me all about 1"

“The trouble® she hegan after A mo-
ment, “is that there Is not very much
to tell, At present it Is largely guess
work, nnd guess work without much of
i clue. However, to start with, I had
better 1ell you what sort of men you
are up ngalnst. Firstly, Henry Lak-
Ington—the man who spoke to me., He
wis, I belleve, one of the most brilllant
scientlsts who has ever been up at
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“That Is One of the Men You Will
Probably Mave to KillL”

Oxford, There was nothing, In his
own line, which would not have been
open to him, had he ron straight, But
he didn't.  He dellberately chose to
rurn his brain to erime. Not vulgar,
common sorts of crime—bhut the big
things, calling for a master criminal.
He bas always had enough money to
allow him to take his time over any
coup—to perfect his  detalls. And
thut's whut he loves. He Is quite un-
scrupulous; he Is only concerned In
pitting himself against the world anad
winning."

“An engaging fellah” sald Hugh.
“What purticular formm of crime does
he favor?"

“Anything that ealls for brain, iron
nerve, und refinement of detall,” she
answered. “Principally, up to date.
burglary on a bhig seale, and murder,”

“My dear soul 1" sald Hugh Incredu-
lously, “How can yon be sure? And
why don’t you tell the police?”

Bhe gmlled wearlly. “Because [I've
got no proof, and even If I had ., ., "
She gave a little shudder, and left her
sentence unfinished. “But opne day, my
father and T were in his house, and,
by nceldent, I got Into r room 1I'd pev-
er been In before. On a desk lay
some miniatures, and, without think-
Ing, T picked them up and looked at
them, I happen to know something
ahout minlutures, and, to my horror, I
recognized them. Do vou remember
the theft of the celebrated Vatican
miniatures belonging to the duke of
‘Melbourne

Drummond nodded; he was begin-
ning to feel Interested,

“They were the ones T was holding
in my hand," she sald quletly, *“And
Just as I was wondering what on enrth
to do, the man himself walked into
the room."

“Awkward — deuced awkward"
Drammond pressed out his clgarette
und lenned forward expectantly.
“What did he do?"

Drummond gets a warning to
keep out.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Be Sure It's the Right Road,

It's the best polley 1w go slow
enough to make sure of the way you
would go, There's many a youth car-
rled awny by the enthusiasm of the
minute, He has pever learned the
true sense of values® and lucks the
mensures for proper ratings. Many
get the work bee and leave sahool
long before they sare Atted for toll,
Some get the {dea that they are
never treated right at any job and
throw It up before they get to the
point of earning a dividend for thelr
employer. Still others leave home
thinking they will bhave full oppor
tunity to do as they pleasse. How
little such folks understand life, There
Is much repentance that would never
have been needed, and tears that
might have been spared If folks had
been willing te take the right road in

life.—Grit,

FINE CROPS SURE

Farmers in Western Canada
_Jubilant at Prospect.

Splendid Winter Weather Has Put the
Naturally Fertile Land In Splen.
did Condition, and Bountiful
Yields Are Assured.

“What a delightrul winter we have
had,” s am expression that could be
heard almost anywhere when the
tople of the weather became the sub-
Ject of conversation. Not only in the
Middie West and “down east” could
It be heard, but also In the Far West
up In the Canadlan West. There
the same remarkable features that
brought forth & wonderful winter ex-
isted. Reports from all parts of the
country, from famed Medicine Hat In
Alberta to Winunipeg In Manltoba, lo-
dicate that all through the winter
Beason very little cold weather was
experienced. In Decembeér, we .end
that golf playing had put into the dis-
card all lce sports, that farmers were
caught “red-handed” plowing their
fields. In Jaouary, the Albertan yeo-
man gor out his tractor and in his
shirt asleeves was seen preparing
ground for the 1021 crop. During
February, In Saskatchewan, vne
farmer harrowed fifty acres and
planted the seed. *“Why, yes, of
course, In March,” sald an lowa
farmer, who had jJust heard from his
#on, who was looking after the West-
ern Canndlan farm, “my boy writes
me they had some snow, and a few
cold dips, but what did that muatter?
The cattle "'and the lhorses came
through the winter in better condition
«thin they looked three or tour months
Bgo. Grass was plentiful on the pralk
ries, the stubble was rich and valu-
able as food, and the atraw stacks
and groves proved ample for shelter.”

Spring s now fully upou the \West-
ern Canada farmer, hils machlnery Is
all 1a shape for a spring's work, and
he is looking forward to an excellent
crop year, Last fall there was a
splendid lot of moisture that perme-
atéd the ground sufficiently to leave
a perfect seed bed. Indlications are
now that the erop will go In in the
condition required for successful ger-
minntlon. Then, with the lengthened
days of May and June, the many
hours of sunshine that they bring, ac-
companied by showers of rain, and
with a soll of which there |ls none
richer nor more generous there will
be seen preparing for a ripening har-
vest the hundreds of thousands of
acres of whent, oats, barley, rye, al-
falfa and corn that will make the
hearts of the Western Canada farmers
swell with pride as they reasonably
look forward to an abundant harvest.

There s a great deal that can be
sald In favor of the climate of West-
ern Canada. The most lmportant Is
that those who live there, and have
lived In other countries, prefer it to
any they have experienced elsewhere.
It I8 true the winters as a rule are
colder than are those in countries
Iying much farther south, but it Is
also true that ‘they are tempered by
a dryness of the atmosphere that
mnkes u lower temperature prefernble
to that severnl degrees higher where
greater humidity prevalls, Enerva-
tion and listlessness are unknown:
the air Is bracing, but the cold I8 not
penetrating. Then the summers and
the autumns—thiey could pot he more
enjoyable.—Advertisement,

“Lost and Found.”

About 15000 articles found on
trains and about the stotlons are
turned into the lost and found depart-
ment at the Grand Central terminal
In New York in the course of a year.
Besides this there are 30,000 person-
al and relephione callg to he answered
In reference to articles which are not
turned In, being plcked up by persens
on traing or about the stntions who
never make any report of them.

ASPIRIN

Name “Bayer” on Genuine

Take Aspirin only as told In each
package of genuine Bayer Tablers of
Aspirin, Then you will he following
the directions and dosage worked out

lby physicinns during 21 years, and

proved safe by mlillons. Take wno
chances with substitutes, 1f you sue
the Bayer Oross on tablets, you can
take them withour fear for Colds,
Headache, Neuralgia, Rhenmatism,
Earache, Toothache, Lumbago and
for Paln. Handy tin boxes of (welve
tablets coat few cents, Druggists nlso
sell larger packages Aspirin Is the
trade mark of Bayer Manufacture of
:;mmceucmldeslcr of Ballcylicucid,—-
Y.

Shop Talk,

First Printer (having got rid of
bore)—"“That fellow's & type,  lsn't
he?" BSecond Printer—“A type?! He's
B cuse"

Children's handkerchlefs often look
hopeless when they come to the laune
dry. Wash with good soup, rinse In
water blued with Red Cross Ball Blue.

Most of the scolding letters are

never written; but more than enough
are, \

Al




