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Storm Country Polly

by Grace Miller White

CHAPTER XVI—Continued.
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She dtooped and moothed boek the
Balr from Evelyn's wet brow,

“Now, while I'in gone you just Iay
guiet-like, askin' Jesus every minnte
that your mwan'll be hikin' here faster'n
a crow can fly™

Evelyn ralsed her hend,

“Kiss me, Polly denr,” she hegged,
with strenming eyos,

“All right!" murmured the sguat-
ter girl, “Kisses're mighty comfortin’,
aln’'t they?

She stooped and
Evelyn's and. turning swiftly, left the
room. Evelyn heoid her snufling the
<nndles outsldes mnd then henrd the
Jateh clliek as Pollyop closed the door
hehind her,

Bounding out into the snow, Pollyop
vaced through the road toward Bish-
op's hut, for she hnd deelded to sprak
o him before golong on,  She Hlved
the luteh and

Larry sat by the stove,
wipe. He gave her but o glnnee then
dropped hls head mournfully,

“Where's Lye, Larey 7 Polly asked
in n hissing whisper,

“(3one home,” came In a grant
“He's slek to his stummick, an’
I. I'm mest froze, too,'”

With her hinnd on the lateh of the
door whiech she had closed ngnlnst
the atorm, the girl stood in shivering
indecision She felt intultiyely the
fnner emotions going on Inslde the
stolld spenker.  She wanted to throw
her arime ubout hiim and tell him all
that had |m“- d in her home during the
Rast hour, But If she 0914, Earry would
take the blnme of the erime on him-
solf, Of course he would! Polly Hop-
kinsg knew the heart of Larey Bishop
ns i had made it herself from
Gold's own clay. If the person In her
shuck had heen Ol Mare, he would
have had ne compunction In putting
fiim out of the way, but a woman

“T don't want you for anything to-
night, Larey Blshop," she bhroke out,
fumbling with the latch.  “An'. mind
vou, dearle, never tell nobody yon an'
Lye swiped Old Mare's woman, That's
a prombe, Larey, aio't it

“Yep,” replicd Bishop, esugented,

“Then go to hed an' sleep '™ returned
Follyop., “Yon'll get wartn, an'—unn'=-
T see you tomorrow—mebbe, 1 won't
e needin® you in my shanty tonlght.”

Then she went swiftly out, slammeq
the door and war away HEke a winter
Bird, before the squotter could ques
tion her. ’

Swiftly she ran ong her halr almost
on end because, to sive her frlends,
she must face the haughty MacKen-
ize himself, 1t had been her eruelty
that had prompted thelr not, and now,
besides =saving Bvelyn, she must shield
them. The newrer she come to the
MacKenzle house, {he harder her heart
pounded, with drend at the task before
her,

In the meantime Marens MacKenzle
and hig wite's wother were together,
the lady stretched out on the divan,
and Marcus pacing the floor,
MacKenzie had left the Hopkins shuolk,
he had ridden madly ofer the hills,
urging every man avallable to help
mim tnd his wife. Seeretly he had
wept tears such as never had poured
from his eyes befors in all his super-
<llious days.

Huving set In motlon what ald he
would summon from town and coun-

Inld her lps on

peened In.
pulfing his

0 he

she
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wife had to be tormented Hke that!"

That he had started the rompus and
done hils full hnlf of the quarreling
never occurred to him, He was de
termined 1o find some one to blame
for his wife's disappenrance,

“Well, there's one thing certain”
he elnculated, wfter mensuring the
room several times with long strides
“1 can't stay here, but good God! 1
don't know where Lo go.™

A deep gronn fell from hig Hps. and
he began with heavy tread to walk
up nod down ngnin,

Cun't you think of any place she
might have gone?)' he begged., “"You
know all her friends. . Where would

ghe go If =he

home 3"
"Tanve

ertron, her

b determined to léeave

home?" gasped Mrs, Rob
Inw droppling.

“Nes " faltered Marcos. “1 don't
know  whether told you or nol,
but we hid some words before 1 start-
e for Cortland.”

“Of conrse
from behiog the lly's
“She never telle e
henrd 1. Yon
the gguatters, and In
I think yoa might spare her a HHitle,
—8le's not strong!  So much wring-
lng makes her sick 1T wish Bobh were
home, Ob, dear, I ean't stand it

“It's Bob that's made ol this troug-
ble, soarled Marens, “lle's spent
several mwonuths teyving to clrcamvent
me uut the squutters, und Eve and
I would have had no guarrels at all
If lie attended to hls own al-
foirs,"”

He spoke moodily,

'il}l‘

didn't tell me” came
handkerchilef.
nnything, but |
quarreling over
Eve's condition,

she

Wirre

b

consclons that he

had treated hls wife harshly, yeL un-
willing to admit it

Mrs, Robertson, tonched with the
spume feellng, sat up, wiping her face

“Why Didn't You Tell Me So Before?™

Cried the Man,
Swiftly,

Turwming on Her

and brushing back her hair. She, too,

rewembered now all the bitter words

ghe had flung at her daughter.
“Marcus,” she sald., “If—we—get

try, he had come buck home to the | poo pack agaln—"
hysterienl mother. He had no com- “If we get her!™ he interjected, hils
forting assurunces to give her, or a0¥ | poon going snow-white, SO course

to allay the burnlng grief within him-
melf. velyn had
the ground had opened aod swallowed

disappeared ns If

we'll get her, Why say such ridiealons
things?' He turneéd away to hide the
emotion her tremulons question had

her up. He paused in front of Mrs, filled him with, “It will be my death
Rabertgon, hig dark, handsome fuce It we don't, lie ended.

wurlflm: pamfully, Mrs. Robertson raised on her el-

“You're very sare ghe was feeling bow

well just lu'.furn ..-&lwl went out?™ he "Rt Marcus,” she exclalmed,
fnquired. “She didnt act as It she | wpore's been something on my mind
had anything to worry over? evar  sinee—sinee Oh, vou don't
“M:;‘(L' .I:“h:".':':" used h;‘r handker- think the sgquatters have hur., do you '™
. l._.l 1-;31‘:‘:‘111:11:‘ u;”::;:"l :::-;-." sfio hes- “I don't know," moaned Marens, and
ftated, *unless it was sbout Bob, Lonte- he sat down.quickly as If his legs

Iy he's been so different,
one day——" BShe broke off and dis

1 asked Eve

would no longer bear the

his body,

welght of

solved In tears. And they were sitting thus, each
“Yeg, you nsked her one doy busy with kis own unspeakable unhng-
Byhat 7 MacKenzle urged ' piness, when the servant entered,
“It was about Bab" econtlnued the “*There's n glrl here, sir” she be

“Kvé thonght he
VT o

fweeping ludy
affering over
“Weall I spapped Marcus

wWirs

gan, and Marcus sprang up,
“Bring her In,'
In instantiy

be erled. "Hring her

Would the womnn never ceopse her The maid hesltnted,
sveriasting erying and glve bim a clue “She's quecr looking, sir she sald
£ shie had one? timddly, “and she's wet through, She's

“Well 1" he gonded her on more furl- | ®n¢ of them squatters.”
prsly. “Iring her in, T sald”" ordoered Mar-
spolly Hopking!™ ghe sobbed. “Eye | ©Us ouce more, and the girl went out,

gald your continunl

spiril"”

“Rubbish 1"  exclalmed

MacKenzle

*“Eve wouldn't waste her tline worry-
I've | her,

fng over such rais. Bob's a fool,
gigcoverad =—Where 18 he?"
“1 don't know," answered Mrs, Rob
artson. “He goes away for days at o
Flno without saying a word

me.
i’
m." :
“Why didn't you tell me so before?”
ed the map, turning on her swiftly,
d huve soopn wade my young gentle-
put om = smile, at least when

r :: .l".V W

And he looks perfectly dread.
think Evelyu's grieved over

lumpe, M's a shame

T A

pounding ut the
wquatters had about broken the boy's

to Eve

closing the door sollly.

Pollyop erept Into the warm roowm,
her teeth chattering, her legs un-
sty Her first glance fell upon
Mrs. Robertson who, when she
mude n husky throoat sound, Then
the brown, fearfnl eves traveled to
the tall man, oo longer an enemy to be
hated, merely 8 wounded human crea-
ture, ke ber dear ones In the Silent
Clty, ta be loved and comforted.

“1 got your woman In my shack,”
suld Pollyop, straight to him, swallow-
ing.

“God be
Robertson.

Something snapped In MacKenzle's
head, agd for & momwent be feared he

KW

thanked,” screamed Mrs,

was losing pis mind. Polly
by the blank expression of his face
that hiz wite had gone completely,
Ignoring the woman whom &she de-
testedd, she went rapldly to MacKen-
zie's side,

“1 had her roped up in the bed when
you was there tonight, mister,” she
tald him, the words tumbling over
each other (n the huste of coufession,
“I were goln® to chop her hend off to
get gven with you, But—but—my dead
Grunny Hope, an' the Biggest Mam.
my In All the World wonldn’t let ma”™

It seemed an eternlty w the quak-
ing young speaker before Marcus
threw up his head and ook a long
breath.

"!‘"Io'

thought

she's allve?' he demanded
hoarsely, “You're very sure she Isn't
dend ¥ Gtk he bounded up and

grasped Pollyop's nrm, “If you lie to

me—"

“1 aln't lyin' to you, mister,” Inter-
rupted Polly dully, “You don't need
to bhe scared for Miss Eve, bot now

you'd best come along to my hut an'
get her.  She's mournin® for youn in
Grunny Hope's coop-hele, covered uap
with blankets™

Something ke a huge fist struck
MacKenzie, The conviction thnt the
squatter girl's words were true lifted
him  homediately  from  the  bottom
depths of hopelessness, The sudden
lurush of jovous rellef brought with
It o mental Mumination, and he saw
himself as others had seen him. "The
tervible, bllghting uncertainty he had
horne for a few maddening hours the
glrl before him had konown for
mwonths, I she were to blame for his
suffering, what was the measure of
his own responsibility?

He turned swiftly to his mother-in-

Iaw and sald huskily:
“Call some one to get this child
some dry clothes. Take anything of

Eve's you can find that will keep her
warm, and for God's sake, take thoge
rngged hoots off her feet!” He sprang
to the bell, *“U'l order the team."

When he had given his orders to the
servant who appeared at the door, he
sank buck fnto a chalr, and Mrs. Rob-
ertson went swiftly out,

Uttorly oblivious of the squatier
giel’'s  presgence, Marcus MacKenzle
buried his face In his hands. The new
'ollyop, the Polly of the Sun, crept
forward and touched him,

“Your woman's all right,” she said
huskily. “Don’t ery! She told me
ahout—nhbout the little kid a-comin’ in
the summer, an' she howled like mnd
to come nlong with me, But 1 says to
her she couldn’t walk all this way to
you without dyin’"

The soft tones vibrated sympathe-
tienlly as she volead the assurancoes.
MucKenzle thrust up nls hand wand
clutehed the slim brown fingers,

“Tell e something dbout it while
we're nlone,” he whispered,

Poliyop shuddered.

“Well, sir,” she began, so low that
MacKenzie had to ralse his head to
hear, “all the squatters hate you, but
none of 'em was wicked llke me. 1
sald, I did, that you couldn’'t be hurt
no way only through your woman, an’
—an'—I waus goln' to cut her head off
with the ax an' then sling 'er In the
lake. I s'pose I'm goln' to get sent up
for years, but I just had to come and
tell you™

Before MacKenzie, nghnst at
danger his dear one had faced,
answer, Mrs, Robertson
lowed by Evelyn's mald.

“I'N get my coat” exclnimed Mar
cus, Jumping up, “Dress the girl warm

the
could
entered, fol-

and send along Evelyn's fur motor
conl."
A fTurtive smlle curled the mald's

Hips as she helpad pull off Jereminh's
heavy coat, and then grew  broader
as Pollyop slipped out of Daddy's
greatl boots. Yet the woman andmitied
to herself as she dried the wet
and attired the squatter girl In
mistress” beantiful clothes that
wus pretty, even prettier than
MucKouzle,

When the rohing process was fin
ished, Mrs, Robertson glnneed over the
Higle figure and grudgingly acknow!l
edged to herself that there wWas soms
thing of elegunee In the girl's bearing
even If she n sguatter

“Come here!” she sald, A
gesture lodieated the spot.
here betore me

Polly's shnkilg
within a few

[Tresance,

et
her
she

Mrs

were
haughis

]\-.,lr(
carried her
the

legs
inches of TRITRIEY

“You're very sure, girl," asked Mre

Nobertson, “thal my daughter's safe
in your shack? How did she ecome
there?

I'olly remembered Larry
Lye Braeger., She had been Instru-
mental fu bringing thém within
prison shadows, und If any one suffored
from the deed done that nlght,
not be her friends. She
tnke the bhiame!

“1 wheedled 'er there, ma'am™
replied bumbly, “"I'm goin'
man all about "

Maoarcus entered and started back as
e egught slght of Polly. How beautl.
ful she was, bedegked In his wife's
clothes! Then It came to him that
even 1o her rngs she had had & dls-
tinetive loveliness, Both Bob and Eve-
lyn— As that preclous name wenl

Rishop and
the

It must
alone must

mhe
te tell her

through his mind, his thonghts flew to
the sguotter's hut where his frall young
wife awalted him,

“Come along qulekly,” he said, go-
ing directly to Polly.

How changed he seemed, how gens
tle he wins ag he took bold of her arm
and led her away ; and so preoccupled
wins she with this thought that the
beauty of the elothes which she wore
made no fmpression upon her, She
wondered dully when MacKenzie 1ifted
her bodily Into the slelgh and the
conchmun chirruped to the horses, just
what he intended to do with her to-
MOrrow,

She looked back upon the time the
guthorities had sent Meg Willinms to
a reform school and also recalled the
gitl's home-coming after her term had
been served, Now that she, herself,
was In danger of the llke treatment,
Pollyop searched her mind for the de-
tlls that Meg had gliven of the hor-
rible place,

A8 the horses trotted along the hous.
levard, Pollyop's ehin sank Into the
wiurm fur about her peck, and untll
they turned Into the narrow Inne from
the road, no one spoke a word
straight to the lake, Hank)'
ordered Mackenzie, and at the sound
of hls deep voice, Pollyop felt another
shotk of surprise, She had bheard It
o often In strident abuse! Now It
wus netually pleasant to listen tol

Down the hill through the furry
finkes of snow the strong horses pleked
thelr way Once the cutter nearly
turned on its slde but l'l_L',hh'f] Meself,
The Hopking hut was dark when they
trove up bhefore 1. Marcus jumped
inte the snow, plcked Polly out of the
cutter e if she bad been a kitten, and
wided through the deift o the nar-
row path leading inte the house,

He put the girl down before the
door, and turning, called to the couch-
man :

“io

“Dirive the team down the road,
Hank, out of the wind! I'l call you
whoen 1 want you!™

It wans Pollyop's trembling hand that
unintehed the shunty door. It was
she who struck u mateh and touched
it to the enndle. Then she polnted to
Granny Hope's room.

“She's In there, mister,” she
ubling llke an nspen leaf,

Then becuuse she was ahout to face
an outruged wife in the preésence of
u powerful husband, she sat down,
shaking with fear from head to fuot,

sald,

CHAPTER XVII

In the meanwhile a covered earriage
containing two men and a litle hoy
wins making slow progress along the
drifted boulevard., Abount two miles
from Ithaca a double entter, with
sleigh bells ringing, dashed by them,
the little light on the back of it glow-
Ing like a steady red eye untll a sharp
curve In the roand blotted It from slght,

“Somebody else out, if ‘tis a bhad
night,” commented the older man, who
held the boy.

“They went awful fast,
Hopkinsg,™ murmured the child,
‘um, dariin’'?” ;

“Yep, son,” was the reply, “Slelghs
go over the snow better'n wagons,”

The words hardly penetrated the
younger man's revery. His thoughis
were busy with a squatter girl who
would bave a real Thanksgiving the
next day. Her joy he could ploture,
but he could not join It All his
thoughts of her were marred by an-
other vision that polsoned his every
moment. Never since he had found
Oscar Bennett dying In Polly’s bed had
ba known a peaceful instant,

When the vehlele came to the cor-
ner where MacKenzie's magnlficent
tornout had swung into the lane lead-
ing to the row of squatter shacks at
the Iakeside, Robert Percival opened
the carringe door and thrust his head
out.

“This is where we turn,” he shouted
to the driver. “Go slow! The drifts
are deep all the way down.”

When he settled aguin inte his seat,
he remurked:

ton,

Daddy
“Didn't

“It's a I_m& night, Hopkins. Per-
haps it wouldWBave been better to have
wulted until morning, after all”

The other man bent over the boy's
head and iald his face ugainst It

“"Pwould had to be something
more'n . snowstonm (o keep me in
Ithaca all night,” he returned, “Where
my pretty brat is, 1 want to be”

“Of course, sighed Rob-
ert,

But hie did not utter aloud the
thought which flung to his lips thal
e wis tortured by the same wish, too,
What he did say was:

“Your daughter will he asleep,
no donhbt.™

*Mebbe* Hopkins
Pallyop'll be glad to
for her daddy an’ Jerry baby !™

Then he coughied as If trying to add
gomething else

1 peen wantin' to tell you nll day,
Mr. Perelval,” he sald awkwardly,
“how grateful 1 be to you, It's kinda
hard to say It in words.”

*There's no peed, 1 assure you," res
turned lRobert. *““The only thing I re-
gret s that you shonld have been cos
pelled to stay In prison so long,™

“But wae're howe now wius the hap-
py unswer, “An' I'm thankin® you for
me an' my bruts too™

of course,"

I've

"Bot
bed

nnswered
hop out of

“Follyvop,” squented the child, wrigs
gling. "Daddy, Wee Jerry wunts Pol-
lop."

“Hush, Jerry,” soothed his father,
“We're a-comin' near bhome now.—=
There! IHere we be”

As they descended from the earriags,
the baby hid his face In his big Tath-
ar's shoulder

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Highbrow Bowwow.
June—Is your dog Intelligent?
Freddie—He's 8o wise that it's a

bore to assoclate with blm,

NAVY PROPOSAL |
IS UNDER FIRE

———

Bill to Cut Strength to 67,000
Men and 6,356 Officers
is Attacked.

80,000 PERSONNEL URGED

A Reduction of Forces to the Extent
Recommended by the ‘Committee
Would Ignore Basic Naval
Policy by Conference,

Washington, . ¢.—The proposal of
the house approprintions committes

for u navy in 1923 to 67,000 men and
B.535PF offlcers was vigorously attacked
In & minority report signed by five re-
publicans and demoerat and in
stntements isstued by Representatives
Britten of HMnols and MeArthar, Or-
egon, republican members of the house
naval committee,

A redoaetion of the naval forces of
the Unitedd Stotes o the extent recom-
mended by the committee would ignore
the hasie naval policy set down by the
arms conference, the minority report
declared, axserting that an  enlisted
personnel of 80,000 with 6,000 appren-
tices would he to_keep the
United States phroast of Great Britain
and ahead of Japan.

Representative Britten =ald If the
bill “hnd been framed hy British and
Japanese delegates with the Intentlon
of wrecking the American navy, they
conld not have more deliberately re-
dueed the Unpited States to a third
riute power,” while Representative Me-
Arthur safld a ecanvas he had made
gave him hope of the adoption of an
amendment providing for SO0 men.

“Tar the tirst time in 1ts history,”
gnid the minhrity report flled by six
members of the approprintions com-
mitte, “this country adopted 0
naval policy. Tt teans equidity with
the strongest If tlint policy 1s now
disregarded by adoption of the naval
bill we will sink to the rank of o third-
rate naval power with hhvtle volee In
any future world councils,

“No doubts that the, potentinl
superiority of the Amerlican navy was
the controlling factor in the negotia-
tlong of the recent conference. Hod
our delegntes negotinted o trenty that
placed this country below Great Drit-
ain or Japan in naval strength, they
woulll hyve heen denounced a8 traltors
—qnot a single vote of the senate would
have been recorded in its favor-—yet
thig blll proposes to place the country
in that very pwutluli

necessnry

has

ane

Finds 530000 in Naw Bills,

Washington, 1), (".—A bundle of 2,000
new 85 bills whieh showsed no deterior-
ation wns found by a hoatman fMNoating
in the Potomac river near the Virginia
glde, ncross from Washington, It wns
learned. The boatman  turned  the
$10,000 over to the department of just-
foe

Whether the bllls eame originally
from the buredan of engraving and
printing or whether their finding had
anything to do with the order for an
inventory to be taken In the division of
the burenun which muakes bank notes
and other government securities, could
not be learned.

U, P. To Spend $19,000,000,

New York.—Approximately $19,000.-
000 will hie spent by the Union Pacific
raflroad this year for improvements,
new equipment and short line exten-
glon, Robert 8. Lovett, chairman of the
bonrd of directors, announced. Two
extensions, one In southern Utah, and
another in southern Callfornia, soon
will be under construction, he satd,

Irish Ship Line Chartered.
Dover, Iwl—A charter was filed at
the state deponrtment for the Onited
States Trans-Atlantic Lines, Inc., with
a capitnl of $2L000.000. The concern
Is sald to own and operate vessels,
German Floating Debt.
Bertin, —4srmany's floating
Mareh 20 O 000,000,000
an inerease sinee April 1, 1921,
BOW 000, 000000 marks,

dabt on
marks,
of 104,-

wins

Gives 300, UDO Francu for Stamp.

Paris.—A l-cent  UBritish  Gulana
stamp, &old for 300,000 franecs at the
puction sale of the famous Baron Fer-
rarl collection

Man Late Fmed $1 Minute.

(hicago, 11l Meld In contempr  of
court for being 00 minutes Iate 1n ap-
pearing, 'aul Beranek was fined ot
the rate of 81 a minute by Judge Cay-
erly, the total helng 800, Peranel was
summoned on a fradulent check chnrge,

Girl Mother ls Aw1rd¢|d $10,000.

Fort Daodge, 1In Myrtle Freed, 18,
maother of 4 Huby 1S months old, was
| S1008M) In g breach of prom-
Willinm Carlsen, son
Dadge famlly, hy
district court hers,

BwWardlea
188 sulf agninst
of a prominent Fort

n Jury in

Children Burn to Death.

South St Paul, Minn—Matthew
Smith, 6. and Arthur Smith, T year
old, were burned o death when they
were trapped by fire whieh broke out
in # grocery store over which they
Uved. Thelr parents, eseaped,

Rall Workers Lald Off,

Hoboken, N. 1L—0n¢ hundred and

fifty emiployves of the Lackawanna rall-
road have been lald off becuuse of
conditlons growing out of the ecoal
miners' sirike, an ofMcial of the road
ADDOUNCed

Mn. W H Avu

Council Blufs, lowa—"A few years
ago after motherhood I could not galn
back my strength, I developed quite &
pevare case of womnn's trouble, suf-
fered with bearing palns which would
be 8o gevere [ would have to lle down,
1 became 8o wesak that all I wanted to
do was le and rest. It scemed that
every spark of vitality had left me. T
consulted a doctor and he sald nothlng
but an operation would help me, but I
would not consent, 1 had seen Dr.
Plerce's medicines advertised, so at
once began taking the '‘Favorite Pre-
scription’ and the *Golden Medical Dis-
covery' and It was not long until I no-
ticed my appetite was returning, I
could eat, so I knew the mediclne wns
doing me good. I took abont twelve
bottles and It was well worth It for
it completely restored me to ‘hesith,
without the operation'"—Mrs. W, IL
Avis, 314 8, 10th St

All druggists sell Dr, Plerce's Family
medicines—tablets or liguid.

Dizzy Spells

Are Usually Due

to Constipation
When you are constipat-
ed, there is not enough
lubricant produced y
your system to keep the
food waste soft. Doctors
prescribe Nujol because
its action is so close to
this natural lubricant.

Nujol is a lubricant—not
a medicine or laxative—
so cannot gripe. Try it
today.

Nujol

For C L‘uhfz[)a([‘nu

'WOODMEN % WORLD

LIFE INSURANCE

LARGEST AND STRONGEST IN
THE CENTRAL WEST -

Heandgquarters
OMAHA, NEBRASKA

assers $110,000,000
| Keep Nebraska Money in Nebraska

Patronize Home Industries
ICMN
54’9 mw-usz

CASCAM(Q QUININE
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She Didn't Want Much.

The marine, serving at Pearl Harbor
in the Hawallan islunds, wrote to his
sweetheart that he would soon be
home, and that he would be glad to
bring her a souvenir if she weuld only
tell him what she wanted. Shortly
afterward he recelved this reply:
“Dear George: Don't go to any expense,
Just bring we a nlce string of pearls
from Pear! Harber, and I'll be more
than satisfied.”

Every department ef housekeeping
needs Red Bross Ball Blue, HEqually
good for kitchen towels, table linen,
sheets and plllowcases, etc.—Adver
tisement.

There Is a tendency te bellfeve that
the farther awny upples are raised the
better they are,

The things that come te the man
who walts are seldom the things thut
be has bheen walting for,

Sure Relief

FOR INDIGESTION

6 Bl:l..l:ANS
Hot water
Z Sure Relief

ELL"ANS

25¢ and 75¢ Packages, Evarpwhere

- Patels !
l“ DEH!:ORNG Removes Corns, Cal

aaes, ebe, & all pain, ensures comlors to the

t, -u-- mm“ }B«. by mail or nw

KeepYourSkm Pores

Active and Healthy
With Cuticura Soap

Soap 25¢, Ointment 25 and 50¢, Talcum 25¢.




