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Service Plate Worries This

Old Timer.

“l po uhom 80 1..-'.'.-,
generally unsophislicated,

and am So
that msy

kuowledge of service plates, and the

aules and reguinlions governing them

Sz prelly much of (he

sxid Mr, Cato Niactalle, “T think thal
1 kave compasseidl (e where and
when of thew, Lut 1 am still ex
tremely foggy aboul the why, Of

practical wititiiy, |

have not been

able to discover (e slightest trace
The argumcant tan! the diner should
aot sit at table with nothing |
him strikes me ns fallaclous, for
molhiing could possibly be emptien
than a secyice plate, On the o
hand, beauty, o5 we oll know
swn excuse for heing, and mua:
the service piates have
ciaims to bevul 1ng
ean be displiy i Lhe |
:h!."-l..

“Whether hea
pends, 1 supp 1 the (e
meut of the d ol
B 1kes pome oconle | !

hielr dinner by
ite canmple of the o
with roost of us |

% not a wholly I iv

for the hors ]
further hampered in my effo
unrederstand the situntion by 1
fremely  maler mind  witl
strong trend in fovor of

'.\.'u." (R

hearsay kind,”

fing and efliciency. 'I'he serviee plale |
has to be pul on by somebody, As
suming that it is a decoration, as [t
unfoubtedly is, il seems te me thal

2t voght te be allowed
ahe table and deco

I slay on

| B0 mMany

body cares whether

[ its hysiness of decorating: that @
of presenting something for the
diner to look at other than the cloth

[ can't find any reason why he should
look at the cloth, which In al
| probability nlso Is beautiful, and in
many an exquisite example
thie embrolderer's ot
the lacemaker's art, or perhaps a
combination of all of them,

“Please understand that I am not
offering any objection to, or making
irgument agalnst, service plates, I'm
merely trying to get thelr raison
through my head., A custom
that hins been so widely adopted by
the highest enl-
must have oth-
Imitation,
reason of

nnt

cases Is

of the weaver's,

d'etre

people of
and Intelligence
er Justitication
All customs st

tare
thian mere
with a

some kind, and some of them, in the
course of i may even get back
o it; so I am not without hope
that some day I shall find out what
it i for all things come to him who
\ un nh? I P
[ UL | | i e than 1
) TN n Lo ) |
him on
I | o *on ¥
It r ti
A 1 ' | I 'I{ 1
GHeved ith I
i that 1'H
hefore It s
1 ! \
Even Better
SNow, for otfice we want a man we
i | y
“This ceandidate Is n big hwtcher.”
“Um. Maybe he'll trust us”
A woman ean keep a secrel if no-

she does or not,

[ Dr. Pierce's I‘I:1qml. Pellets are the orig-
ale Iostend of | inal little liver pills put up 60 years ago.

being removed al Hm expense They regulate liver and bowels.—Adv.
further labor. Not only is It re- |

moved, but—if hearsay has ¢u|'rn-|-‘ Some men make a specially of pose
ly Infor'l'l('d me—it H returned to'ing as horrible examples,

l A World’s Record

ORE. than three thousand

births withoul a single loss
of either mother or child! That is
the official Piatt County record of
Dr. W. B. Caldwell, in fifty years'
family practise in llinois,

No wonder mothers have such
enlire confidence in giving liltie
ones Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin!

If you have a baby, you have
constant need of this wonderful
preparation of pure pepsin, active
senna, and fresh herbs. A child who
gels this gentle stimulant for the
stomach, liver and bowels is alwavs
healthier., It keeps children’s
delicate systems from clogging. 1t
will overcome the most stubborn

i)iscdver: Meaning of
Alaskan Totem Poles

Secretary of the Interior
Bas found out what the two brilliant
Alaskan totem poles outside his of
kee door menn,

So many people asked him about
them when he first put them up that
bhe wrote Governor Parks of Alaska,

Wilbur |

condition of constipation. It builds
them up, and is nothing like the
strong cathartics that sap their
strength and energy.

A coated tongue or bad breath is
the signal for a spoonful of Syrup
Pepsin, Children take it readily, for
it 15 really delicious in flavor. Taste
it! Take Syrup Pepsin yourself,
\\hcn sluggish or bilious, or you
are troubled with sick headaches
and no appetite. Take some for
several days when run-down, and
sce how it picks you up.

It is a preseription preparation
which every drug store has ready;
in big bottles, just ask mnniwra
for Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin.

| frog in his mouth (being eaten), and

| chief,

The governor called upon John Wal- |

Iace, the Indian, who carved them,
o explain his work.

The Indian advised Wilbur
ene pole shows the raven, a
spirit. Below is the daughter of the
Spirit of the Creek, then a bird, rep-
resenting the Creeck watchman: then
the Spirit of the Creek.

eood

Fools Them All

Tuey never guess hisage. .
yearsat least . . alwaysthink he's )
Besides, b has su
wile who mmnply is devoted to him

Why docsn't he
out of “pep’'? The answer is Fell

h A young, a

Syrup, the wondert ul tonie which restores
kly

frayed nerves and tired bodies. Vou qui

feel the guod which this medicine does to
(et a bottle at your
druggist’s, today. Remember, doctors

the entire system.

recommend i,

that |

who has al

« mias it by ten
unger.
iractuve

ever feel run down and

LAY ﬁ.

A(lverﬁsing

1t is the Iqllonc in the arch of successful merchandising
Let ms show you how to epply it te your business.

the Spirit of the Salmon in his ears,
The other pole is topped by the
beautiful dauvghter of an Indiun
riding on a bullhead fish, Be
her father wearing the sort
of hat to be used In time of trouble,
At the bottom is a whale Killer who
acted as messenger in finding the
danghter after the bullhead had car-
ried her awav.—Washington Star,
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A Trap
“Are superstitions?”
“Not a bie.,”
“Not afraid of the
“Of course not.”
“Then lend me S13."

yon

number 132"

is as essentinl to
business as is rain
to growing crops.

:

FORBIDDEN YEARS j,‘

Barbara looked steadily at
Steve, but she reacted to a
quickened nervous evcitement.
Esther had made it her busi-
ness to find out all she could
about the scandal in Bar-
bara’s life. Why, therefore,
shouldn’t Barbara make it

her business to find out all
she could about the scandal
in Esther's? Quickly she went
back to her first days with
Mrs, Twining when she had
struggled futilely in the pub-
lic library on the trail of her
own history. Certainly she
hadn't glimpsed then the

name of Helder in glaring
headlines of crumbling news-
papers; but, of course, the
European journcy had inter-
rupted her exploration before
she had got very far with it,
and she had never taken it up
again; but she could pump
Steve, and would, as cautious-
ly as possible.

“You never mean she’s go-
ing, to make a show of her-
self just to remind everybody?
Think 0! Mrs. Helder!”

“I am,” Steve said,
several others, including my
shrinking self.”

Barbara went slowly; she
wanted to get it quite clear
in her mind.

“Maybe she wasn't guilty. I
can’'t imagine a guilty woman
making a show of herself
that way. What would be the
point?”

Steve lifted his shoulders.

“I've asked myself that. I've
never thought of Essie as be-
ing particularly vicious, but
I can fancy her being raging
and vindictive after spending
behind the bars, whether
guilty or not, what should
have been her most glitter-
ing years.”

“and of"

He pressed Barbar's hands,

“Don't let’'s forget there are
more pressing and present
problems than poor old Essie’s
the tangled puzzles of too
impulsive youth.”

“No use, Steve.”

“There is, Barbara. Give me
a chance to find a solution.”

“I'm afraid,” she said, “that
you're going to have it,
whether I want to give it to
you or not.”

“Good, good!”

He started to rise, but she
neld him back. Caution had
no virtue now. She blurted
it out.

“Do tell me before you go
more about this Essie Helder
that we're going to see make
a show of herself to-night.”

He sat back, a comprehend-
ing smile twitching his lips.

“The affection of you and
Esther for each other is truly
touching.”

It makes no difference that
he should so easily sound her
curiosity.

“She found out all she could
about me, Why shouldn't I
want to know about her
aunt?”

“In-law,” Steve
his smile lingering.

“Don’'t haggle, Stave, I
never even knew Mr., Lyon
Helder had a brother.

“Quite a dashing cne, my
dear: a brilliant, handsome
devil who might have gone
further than Lyon if Essie
hadn't made him play his
games rather too fast.”

“Steve! Who was she?”

Steve's voice lowererdd, his
eyes half closed, the tapping
of his cane became uneven,
restless.

“When I

corrected,

first remember
her she was doing for Jacob
Manvel's brother about what
you did for Adelaide, except
that she developed a real gift
for making charity shows go.
Before any of us realized it
HOW OLD ARE YOU?
{f new devices you depiore,
Preferrving antiqualted,
Then krow vou, by that simple [act,

By others you are dated

read,

If vou would rather sit and

I'ban join the crowd, belated
Al night lub<dance or ritev show,
why, then vou're double dated.

Il two young lovers you espy
And {eel love's gold s plated,
Then Pather Time has caught you

T -
And vou wie fust oul datad
Sam Page

|
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she was in demand for private
dinners and dances, because
she made them 'go too; and
she was pretty, Barbara. I'm
almost tempted to say she was

as pretty, in her blond way, in
those days, as you are, in your
darker fashion, in these
troubled ones.”

“T won't have your non-
sense, Steve.”

Steve's cane tapped harder.

“Thers was no nonsense
about the way men gravita-
ted.”

“Then why did she pick Mr.
Helde:

“You wouldn't ask,” Steve
said, ° you'd known dashing
Bob. Besides, he'd brought as
many pe to New York as
Lyon had i, enough, Essie
thought, to let her storm the
town; and I must admit to-
wards the end even Adelaide

looked down with a smile. If
it hadn't been for the smash
she’'d have got to the top.”

Barbara looked at him with
a dawning smile.

‘Steve you— you admired
ner.”
He answered softly: *“In

a general way. Everyone did.
But even Bob with all his in-
fatuation couldn’'t keep up
with her.”

“You mean she spent too
much?”

He laughed.

“Why let your imagination

falter? Bob and Essie had
larger town and country
houses than Lyon with all his
wife’s money back of him.
She became an ardent col-
lector of jewelry, and devel-
oped a taste for art which can
I~ vastly more expensive than
any form of egotism I know;
and they maintained a size-
q;le yacht., Everything else
went to scale, including, un-
fortunately, Bob's operations
dowi..own.
He was too crazy about her to
deny her anything, and much
too sensitive to let her suspect
he was getting into difficul-
ties, I needn’t inform you,
Barhara, that that type of
blind passion almost invari-
ably has its concomitant, Bob
was as jealous as a one-woman
Turk.”

Barbara asked qulckly ‘Did
he have cause?”

Steve made a vague move-
ment with his hand.

“Hp_nqsl-_ly I don't know,
probably not, but she was al-

ways surrounded by men,
usually very rich men, and
the worse Bob got involved

the more unreasonable he be-
came. Causelessly, I needn’t
say, at the last he even looked
with green eyes on me.”

“Did she kill him because
he'd ifound out something
about her?"”

He spoke slowly, gropingly.

“It isn't fun to talk about
this, Barbara. I'm sure jea-
lousy figured, but remember
he was shoot a few hours after
he had found out that he was
wiped out.”

“Then,” she added, “why
couldn't he have killed him-
self?”

“Because, as a rule, people
don't commit suicide with
pistols found lying across a
room, or without leaving
powder burns. Besides the

servants heard violent quarrel-

ing just before. The evidence
pretty well established that
she Yad got hold of his own
pistel unknown to him, which
brought premeditation into
the case., No. The verdict
seemed rather merciful on the
whole."”

He looked
standingly.

‘If T've satisfied your curio-
sity about Essie Helder it's

at her under-

RIVER JETTY REPAIRED

Astoria, Ore.—(UP)—8ixtv car-
loads of rock daily will be passing
thraigh Astoria for the next few
morths. Some 700000 tons of huge
basalt boulders, blusted out of =
meuntainside on he Columbi;
river, wiii be used to repair the
sguth Jjetiy at the river mouth.

Ultimately this will be inereased to
2 million tons, according to
eral engineers’ plans

LOCKEDR UF WITH GUN
Houston, Miss — (UP) —When W
M. Carisr, gasoline service station
proprisior here, catight a man rob

led-
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bpt‘n to give you an example
of how much damage jealousy
can work.”

Her head went up.

“I'm not jealous of Esther.”
JAren’t you? Then you'll leave
Gray alone.”

She challenged him trium-
phantly.

“If 1 did, do you imagine
he'd leave me alone?™’

At the short ringing of the
doorbell she stood up. -

“That's probably Harvey. I
sent for him to tell him what
I've told you, that you've all
got to let Gray and me go our
own way."”

Steve glanced at her hurt
arm, and asked dryly: “Was
Masters here, too, last night?”

Without answering she
opened the door. Harvey
entered stiffly, i1'~; face lined,
his eyes sleepless. Undoubted-
ly he had borne 1115, share of
suffering. Steve greeted him
with a warmth that seemed to
touch sympathy.

‘Hello, Masters! Glad
limpse. I'm just off.”
Barbara followed Steve

1r' hall.

LJ-m! fret about

n taking the roc

'

of a
to

me, Steve,
I 1d to happi-
Nness,

“No matter wehre else it
may lead?”

She answered proudly: “I'm
not afraid. Gray's taught me
never to be afraid of him
again.”

The elevator stopped, and
he entered it helplessly, and
she went back to Harvey in
the darkening room. He stared
moodily from the window at
the uncommunicative win-
dows across the court. She
spoke to make him realize her
return.

“Harvey!”

‘Why did you telephone,
Bobbie? Not to make me hap-
pier, not to forgive me?”

She glanced at her paining
arm in its sling.

“I do forgive you. In a way
I'm glad you did what you did,
because it's made a change
that you've got to face.”

As last night, after he had
hurt her, he lacked the assur-
ance that had always been the
most pronounced part of his
personality. His hands moved
restlessly.

“You mean a change be-
tween us, and I brought it
about.”

“You brought it about, Har-
vey.”

He held out his hands, but
she didn’t move. He spoke
huskily.

“Ever since, I've been able
to think of nothing except
that I hurt, and might have
killed, what I love best in the
world.”

She did her best to keep
emotion from her voice, for
there was sorrow for her ,too,
in this necessary settlement
with Harvey. He had, indeed,
hurt her, but she had never
wanted to hurt him.

“That’'s why I sent for you,
to make you realize that you
did kill it, for I think what
you love best in the world
isn't and never has been me,
but your love for me."”

He tried to deny it.

“It's always been you, Bob-
bie, even since I can remem-
ber.”

She looked at him pityingly
but without comprehension.

“No, If you'had loved me
you would have let me go as
I asked you to long ago in EIm-
ford; it was your conception
of loving me that you couldn’t
give up. If you had truly cared
for me, Harvey, you couldn’t
have watched everything I did
when I begged you not to. You
couldn’'t have come here last
night when yvou lasew I didn’t
want you. It was your love of
your love of me that made
you do these things. You didn’t
want that hurt.”

She lifted her bandaged arm
slightly.

“You hurt it yourself last
night, so that it can’'t recover.”

He bowed his head.

“You're punishing me.”

“I'm sorry, but I want to be
guite sure you understand
what your punishment is.”

“That I can't go on loving

& closet and locked the door. Then
bing his office he chased him into
he called officers, Belore they ar-
Lived he got another gun and
celled upon his prisoner, ldentified
st George Hill, to come out of the
temporary prison Hill did, hands
high in the air, He had not found
the gun, and Twner turned him
over 10 the olficers
"

Boarding Homse Grub
Prom The Pathfinde
Doctor: Have you been drinsiug
10 glasses of walsr every day as 1
told vou?

Palfent: Yes T have besn ariuk-

——ee

you fuuw 1.~,mq the Kknife
this time, Bobbie.”

'I ngut to have used it
long ago, but you never gave
me a fair chance until last
night.’

For a little while they didn’t
speak, standing facing each
ottaer in the dusk, close, but
not touching. Over his shoul-
der she saw lights begin to
twinkle in the windows across
the court, she watched shades
drawn until her view was a
murky blank marked here and
there by an indeterminate,
scarcely luminous glow. The
bulk of Harvey, looming
against it, suddenly swayed
forward.

“you can’t kill it, Bobbie. 1

won’t let you. All I've done,
all I've ever thought, has been
for you.”

She moved back, fearful of
his passion, all at once out
of his control,

“Not for me, for your love
of me " she said, “and you've
done. for that yourself.”

yme after her, was on
the point of grasping her; sae
hent and snapped on the table
lamn. Her pity dwindled as
she d him angrily.
¥ That's how much
you loye me!” ;

1)' hed by the unexpected
illun ion, he drew back,
abas repentant,

“1'_ makes you unhappy to
have mea touch you. I'm sorry.”

She leaned against the
table, bracing herself with her
good hand.

“Yes, yes, yes; and now you
realize that can never change.”

She sudden light appeared
to have blinded him, for he
fumbled about the table for
his hat. When he had found
it he walked to the door and
placed his hand on the knob.

“Good-bye, Harvey.”

He swung, his face distorted
by his passion.

“You mean I'm never to sea
you again?”

“All you wish,” she said, “as
long as you don’t interfere.”

He didn’t threaten now; he
had an air of mendicancy.

“How can I help interfering
after what I heard last night?"”

Sorry as she was for him,
she didn’t dare lose her ads

vantage.

“You were a spy to hear any-
thing.”

“Just the same I heard

enough to know he doesn’t
mean to marry you.”

“If that is so,” she said, “it's
my fault, not his. Don’t inter-
fere again. If you've been
watching me stop it, or I'll
find means to make you. Har-
vey, I'm in earnest. You owi
no guardianship to me, and
I owe no obedience to you. The
cord was pretty weak, and you
cut it yourself last night. Now
I'm going my own way.”

His shoulders squared. He
opened the door.

“Good-bye, Barbara.”

The door closed quietly
after him. She sat on the sofa
and stared at the slightly
luminous wall opposite. Sev-
eral times she reached for
the telephone to call Gray,
but each time she gave it up;

because the room was (o0
crowded with Harvey's re-
sponse to her enforced dis-
cipline.

After a long time she stirred
and prepared to go out. The
theater, Hackey, Rulon and,
yes the Bars and tripes!
Esther wasn't likely to share
the noise of that inaugural.
Oddly she took no pleasure in

the thought that Esther was
going to suffer, as sha had
done, beneath a vicarious
shame.

Just before she left Gray
called up, and she was glad,
and took comfort from his
anxiety.

“I've just seen Morris to get
a report on you. He said you
hadn’'t been. You're not

T
UL )‘,.',

my dearest?”
‘I couldn't get away, Gray.
You see I sent for Harvey and

he left only a little \l.n.lm ago.

I'll rejort to Dr. Morris in the
morning.”

“Have you got Masters i
hand?” Gray asked.

(To be Continued)
ing six cups of coflee and [oux
glasses of walel

“But collee and water are not thp
same.”

“*Thiev ares where I eal.”

Something to This
From Tit Bits
YW George sald a Miatey
largiemaan to an old man  wao sl
by the wayside breaking sione;
That pils deoean't seem to go. auy
smails’

No, pation.” replizd the old &
loaw, “Them stones Is ke the Teu
Coumandments: you gn ¢ lxsak
fag them, Hut you ean't g2l i3 o4

1sn




