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CHAPTER XV—Continued.
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“Yen, beyond that outeropping of
stone; the teall goes down there?”

"SI, senor; but If you ride down,
your soldiers, they kunow."

“They keep guurd?*

“S1, menor; Just below, out of sight,
yet where they can see. When 1 come
out they were under a rock shelf to
keep off the snow, BMaybe they there
yet.”

“How many ™

“I"ive, sevor; two white and three
Sloux."

He studied the spot earefully
through the leveled fleld glasses, and
then swept them Inch by Inch over
the snow-covered plain. He returned
them to the case, nnd ecast one wmore
glunce Into the depths below,

“Yery well, men,” he suld quletly,
“We will return to the squadron.”

Shounessy, with ten men, was glven
the cutting-out job, the major draw-
ing up his command behind the sand
hillg In readiness for o swift advance.
The sergennt led his little force well
to the right ¢f where the outpost was
belleved to be, and finnlly dismount-
ed them, leaving two men In charge
of the animalg, while, with the others,
he proceeded forward on foot. The
sand hills appronchied much closer to
the river at this polnt, and ridges ex-
tended out Into the plaln, affording
them consldernble protection ans they
cautionsly advanced, seeking every
possible bit of shelter. Shaunessy, us-
Ing the fleld ginsses lonned him by the
major, surveyed the ground carefully
before venturing to lead the way, nnid,
in this manner, the little party finally
cerept In behind the erest of lund over-
looking the valley of the Cottonwood,

It hnd heen the plan to drop silent-
Iy over the edge of the bank, and
work thelr way nlong, g0 ns to at-
tack the outlaws from the rear, thus
rendering the escape of any Impos-
glble. Dot once there on the ground
the slope was found to be fur too
nhrupt for this purpose, and the ldea
had to be abandoned. The only other
procedure was to creep along under
the protection of the ridge, trusting
to swiftness of ntrnek.  The sergennt
crept forward, Inch by Inch, watehful
of everything In front. He never
glaneed back, but his earbine was
flung forward, cocked and ready. It
wus fifty ynrls to where the gnarled
cedory protended above the bank, but
no s&lgn of any movement greeted him
until he had nearly reached that point,
Then, sudidenly, with no warning of
any kind, a red, blonted face shoved
figelf up above the edge of the hank,
The startled eves looked directly in-
to the muzzle of the carbine.

“Stop right there, buddy ! sald the
gorgeant sternly,  “Now loads, over
you go!"

They took the lenp recklessly, some
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rolling down the steep slope, others
finding some sort of foothold and rush.
ing flercely forward,  The guard was
tnken by complete surprise, helploss
mwost of them before they conld even
rench thelr feet or grasp the'r wen-
pons,  Shaunessy backed his prisoner
down to where the others stood sullens
Iy, and surveyed the scene, |

“Pive: that's the whole buneh™ he
sald with satisfaction, “A very good
job, Now, Gates, go up there und wig-
wig the major”

Ten minutes later the advance files
of the squudron topped the edge of the
Bafl and began to slowly move down
the steep trail, Hoys expressed his ap-
proval.

“Lxceedingly well done,
got the whole outiit, I see,
mwen bring up your horses,
tells us we have o free rond now Intoe
the valley, so we will move rlight along.
Quietly, men, and Keep your distance,
Unsling carbines! Forward ™

They moved stendily at a walk, the
troopers  engerly peering  ahead,  yot
cautlously reining back thelr mounts,
There wans searcely n tinkling of e
coutrements ns the long eolwinn of
Lhorsemen slowly advaneed down the
erooked trall toward the snow-covered
villey far helow, Paneha, riding be-
glde the wajor, led the way throogh
the curtain to where the Cortonwaoond
]r|l.ll"l'.:|°!| over the rock preciplee Into
the deeper gorge heyond, To her up
lifted hond of warning the column
halted, the Mexlean girl leaning over
to explain the situation ahead,

“Eot 18 verra steep grode,” she safd,
“an' a sharp turn at the bottom, where
the trall runs under the falls. On the
other slde Is a log hoose, and they al-
ways keep a guard there, senor,"”

“And beyond

“The valley 18 open”

He tried to see through the smow*
aqualls, but with Hitle snccess,

“How heavy is the guard "

“That I eannot tell, senor. There
were but two men there, when I come
out, Dut the log hut i1s a snloon, and
many may be there now, Eet I8 best
1o use utmost caution

“No one s Hkely to be between this

sergeant ;
Have your

The girl |

wolut nnd thar 2"

“Not on watch—no; some one might
be pussing out; they come and go."

“Of course, we run that risk. The
fullilng water makes nolse enough to
prevent our being heard, yet 1 think it
muy be best to use a scouting party.
The only way we ean trup those feél-
lows Intn n fight 1= through a surprise,
It they become alarmed they'll seatter
and find & way out before we can
girike o blow, Isn't thut your ldea,
cupinin 7"

“Yes, slr; we've got to get In be-
hind and cut them off,”

“1 presume there Is a back door to
this llole, somewhere, senorita?"

“Yes, senor; way down yonder, but
cet ean only be made on foot."”

“Then we've got the vilinins, If we
only move secretly enough. Take n
dozen men, and come along with e,
cuptain. Dismount them. Senorita, It
will be best for you to show us the
winy."”

They disappeared Into the curtaln of
falling snow, and eautlougly advanced
henenth the vell of overflowing water.
The outlines of the log house could be
plainly discerned, the storm suddenly
cenglng. The door stood open, smoke
nrose from the chlimney, but no one
wins visihle outside. The dull glow of
nn expiring fire appeared on the
ground In front. but no guard was
squatted about It. Evidently the fel-
lows had retired to shelter, The ma-
Jor grasped all this In a glance, but
what Interested him most was the
sound of steady firing some distance
awny.

“They have either all gone Inside”
he whigpered to Pancha, erouching
heslde him, “out of the storm, or else
they nre over there where the fight-
ing 1s. You hear those rifles?”

“Yes, senng”

“You don't suppose some other outfit
lind got In here nhead of us, do you?”
he asked anxlously.

“No, senor,” enrnestly grasping his
arm, “Eet 18 not that. [ know; they
fight up the eanyon, Listen, eet 1s over
there the sound. They try to capture
Senor Shelby ; If we go quick we save
them; we walt, maybe all be dead.
Now we get all In the rocks, so none
get awny."

“1 see.” He looked at her keenly;
then stepped back to -where the men
were  clustered,  “Captaln, scatter
these lads out about that house there;
move quickly, and see that no one gets
awny. Stiles, run back and have the
squadron move forward. Bring up
your horses."

The men dashed forward In a half-
clrcle, the major, with Pancha at his
shoulder advancing close behind them,
his ohjective the open door. No soon-
er hnd they broken cover when the
alarm gounded ; n mufed volee yelled
excitedly; a rille or two cracked; a
goldler running rapldly, plunged for-
wurd on his face, and lay still. Then
white and red surged crowding
through the door, surprised, trapped,
cruazy to escape. Only one among
themn dared the venture In face of
those leveled carbines, A tall, gaunt
white renegnde, with red whiskers,
und one urm In a sling, his uninjured
hand gripping a revolver, leaped from
the front step In a reckless endeavor
to get out of sight around the corner
of the eabln, The major flung up his
nrm amd fred, the fellow whirling
nhout in his gtride and stumbling us he
fell, e got upon one knee agnin, and
the “A45" spat twice viclously hefore
n trooper sent a bullet erashing into
Lis birnin,  Hays felt the zipp of lead
pst his face, but stood erect, unhurt.
Boelidnd him Pancha uttered o startled
sobh und sunk slowly onto the snow,
He sprang back and caught her, hold-
Ing her head up on hig knee, his eyes
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sturing down Into her white, upturnad
fuce,  She breathed once—thut was
ull; never spoke, never moved, except
for the slight tremor of her slender
form in his armse The major lnld her
softly down, his own face drawn and
white with sudden passion, and strode
neross to where the slain outlaw Iny
in o huddled heap, An Instant he
looked down at the brutal fuce, obliv-
lous to all else.

“De—pn you!" he muttered In use
less rage. 1 wish I'd killed you!"

Then he turned suddenly, the splirit
of the soldler In the ascendancy.

“Deploy your men, Captain Glles,"
he commanded, his volce hard and
stern. “Swing them Into line,  Leave
a wquad here under a sergeant, Live-
Iy, boys; that Is one of our old lads
tghting  those devils  over  yonder,

\
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Wow we're going to strike in, and d—n
me, If I enre If you never tuke a pris-
oner, Good! give me my horse, All
ready? Bugler, gound the charge "

They swept forward on a walk,
then a trot, spreading out onto long,
double line, ux they swung Into the
more open valley, riding knee to knee,
the men bending forward In thelr stir-
rups, with left hand grasping the
reins, the right gripping the short car-
bines. A hundred yards and they were
nt the gallop, A blue torrent, at the
heels of thelr leader; tearing through
weeds and underbrush, spurring reck-
lessly Into and over the creek, dashing
up the other bank to the very foot of
the bluff beyond, It was then the ma-
Jor saw the uselessness of It. He
whirled with uplifted saber.

“Fight on foot. Horse-holdlers to the
rear. Come on, lads " he shouted, his
volee pealing above even the thud of

hoofs, “Get up there some way, you
terrlers, and glve those red devile
h=—11"

They came forward at a run, yelling
a8 they eame, and leaped In among the
rocks, thelr earbines beginning to spit
as they clambered upward, Overhead
were skurrying figures; and spur® of
blnck smoke, a8 the Indlun rifles made
nnswer, -

CHAPTER XVI,
The Rock Platform.

Shelby had no time to think, or to
even comprehend elearly what con-
fronted him. There was n second In
which he rammed a handful of enrt-
ridges Into his empty gun; and then
they were on him, a dozen Indians
swarming up the face of the rock, and
clutehing for n hold on the parapet,
e fired blindly stralght Into thelr
faces, aware thnt another revolver
eracked close beslde his ear, yet with
no opportunity to glance about, He
gnw  assnllants  topple  backward,
clutching fingers relense thelr hold,
rifles flung high in alr. and roll down
the slope. Savage yella blended Into
eries of denth agony., He felt the ellp
of a ball In his shoulder and staggered
back from the blow; a tomahawk
grazed his wrist, and the qulck slash
of a knife ripped open a leg of his
trougers, a red staln discoloring the
opening. He had glimpse of flerce, In-
furinted faces, of waving scalplocks,
of nnked chests and arms, Fingers
clutched at him, and he kicked him-
gelf free, Both guns empty, he bat-
tered awny with the butts, smashing
at every face he saw, no desire left
but to kil before he nlso was dragged
down, He knew nothing of Olga,
where she was, what ghe was dolng—
he only reallzed that he must stand
there, and fight until they got him—
she would keep one shot; she had
pledged that.

And the devils made It, creeping far
out over the gulf, and drawing them-
selves up beyond rench of his arm.
One fell, golng down with a howl of
terror; a second was struck by a
gpeeding bullet, dend ere he went
whirling back Into the alr—hut the
third made It, creeplng up onto the
narrow platform, with others surging
behind, knives gripped In their teeth,
Shelby hurled hils empty plstal Into
the face of the nearest hefore the fel-
low conld attnln his knees, and grasped
a digearded rifle which dangled over
the stone coplng. With one bhound he
wns at the edge swinging this weapon
as n woodsmoan might an ax, driving
the Iron stock ngalnst every hend that
appenred. e staggered back, hreath-
less, hulf Wlinded by a wound over his
eve, awnre only that the front of the
rock was swept elear, that not a sav-
nge wns left for him to strike nt, She
touched him, and he whirled, thinking
it another enemy.

“Dor't, Tom, don't!"™ she hegged,
“Merciful heaven, you are all hlond,
Look out there! are those soldiers?”

e held up the flap of skin, and
gtared where she pointed,  Across the
white snow covering the valley helow,
rlding stirrup to stirrup In o wild
charge, two llnes of cavalry were
sweeping gtralght townrd the foot of
the binff. Ile koew what they were
at o glanee; their lines steady even at
n gallop, the spurring officer In front,
the glitter of carbines, the silenee, left
no doubt, No Indians rode like that.
He watehed them, grasping hee tightly
to hlm now, searcely nble to speak.
Onee only, he gave utteranee,

Ay Godd ! See those fellows rlide !

“They nre solidiers?”

“You, ves! Good Lord, lanszsle, but
that looks ke old Havs leading ‘em,
Its the Sixth, the Sixth—a squadron
o the Sixtht”

e stageered to his knees, hut still
held Limself up, peering over the cop
ing., She knelt beshde him, he!f sap-
porting Ll ngainst her shoulder, The
charging horsemen swept' in out of
sight below, but they could hear them
erash  throngh the underbrush, and
splash thelr way across the stream,
Then there echoed up to them the
ringing chicer of white volees, and the
dall haung of the earbines.

How they muade that ascent it I8
doubtful If u trooper knows; huat they
did, ereeplug from rock to rock, drag-
glng themsclves along gullles, hinuling
thelr bhodles up by sheer strength of
arm, springing from point to polnt—
Inch by lucl, foot by foot, fighting as
they advanced, firing at every skulk-
Ing figure In thelr front, skirting precl-
pices, leaplng across chasms, clinging
desperately to every rock or shrub,
thelr earbines spitting viclously, eager
only to get at hand's grips with the
foe, High above, Shelby and Olga
eaught glimpses of toiling figures, of
leaping jets of flame, of flerce strug-
gles hand to hand, of Indlans seeking
to  escape, Sharp-voleed rifles an-
swered the enrbines, and a dend sol-
dier hung dangling over the edge of
n rock; another nursed o bleeding
arm In the shelter of a cedar,  But

the unhurt eame on. Some among
them had stnmbled onte the teall. for
soon a squad appeared just below,
They wtopped and turned over the
body of Laud, »o an to see the maun's
fauce; then tramped forward, paying
no heed to the dead Indians, Shelby
recognized the major among them, and
arose to his feet with difficulty, sup-
porting himself with one arm about
Olga's shoulder. The major was pant.
ing from the exertion of the climb,
never glancing up untll brought to a
halt by the rock, its foot littered with
the dead bodies of savages,

"Good God! look here,” he exclalm-
ed excliedly, “Those devils were pay-
Ing the price.” he choked and coughed.
“Whew! that sort of thing winds me,
Must be getting old, pergennt, yet, by
Jovel 1 passed the test two weeks
ago.” ke cast his eyes upward, and
saw the two standing Just above him,
“Hullo, 8helby! we are here In time,
then, Some good fighting, my boy.
Here, a couple of you, give me a lift
I'll never make 1t nlone.”

He wns holsted over the stone cop-
ing, Instuntly straightening up and
warmly grasping Shelby's outstretched
hand,

“Not bndly hurt, 1 judge, lad!”

“No, sir; chipped here and there I8
all, and have lost some blood.”

“Mighty glad of that., By God, you
are an honor to thé regiment.” He
turned about, and stared down the
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bluff, his eyes brightening with appre-
clation, *Talk ahout your Alpine chas-
seurs ; those fellows of mine could give
pointers to n mountain goat, Just look
at them come up there. By the way,
Shelby, we've got a surgeon back there
somewhere. If you don’t need him
yourself, you've got a wounded man
here, 1 understand.”

*“No, sir; his name was Macklin, and
he's dend, He died before the fight
began, Who told you?'

“A little Mexienn girl; seemed to
think n lot of the fellow. Meeting up
with her I8 what hrought us in here."”

“Pancha—yoes: where |s ghe?"

The malor removed his hat soberly.

“l nm sorry to say she got hurt—
yonider by the waterfall”

“Hurt! Not killed "

“Yes, Instantly.™

Shelby drew n long breath, nnd his
eves and those of lils wife's met,

“She i huppler that way, Tom," she
sald understandingly, “Now she will
never know, 1 dreaded g0 to tell her”

Iays eanght the words, his eyes
geeking the speanker's fnee,

“Who was the man?" he asked short-
ly. “One of the outfit?”

“Yes: in no way worthy.™

“I thought likely ; and you, I tnke It,
mwadum, you are Tom Shelhy's wife?"

“Yeg," she answered quletly, her
elasp tightening on her husband's arm.
“T am., and algo Colonel Carlyn's
daughter.  We both belong to the
Sixth.”

“Carlyn's daughter! Great Scott! do
vou actuully mean that? Do you know
they have heen hunting you from one
end of the border to the other? There
wig o lnwyer Inomy quorters a week
pgo questloning me about what had
become of Sergeant Calkins, Lord, 1
didn’t know." |

“It Is true, then, that T nm wanted 2

*hey've been trying to strike your
trafl for years, the lawyer told me,
Some woney down East which was
left to your mother; let's see, she was
n—n-—"

“Churehill”

“I'lint’s it. The first thing you bet-
ter o, young woman, Is to tuke a ‘rip
to olil Virginia."

She smiled, a wistful look In the
depths of her eyes, as they sought the
face of her hushand,

“It I8 Just as Tom says"” she an-
gwered quletly, *I am very content
now."

The firing had ceased, and soldlers
erowded the trull below ; the play was
ended.

[THE END.]

Poesy.
Poesy s a heauteous damsel, chaste,
honorable, disereet, witty, retired,

and who keeps herself within the lim-
it of propriety. She s a friend of
solltude; fountains entertain  her,
mendows console her, woods free her
from ennul, flowers dellght her; In
short, she gives pleasure and Instroe-
tton to all with whom she cominupi-

cutes,—Cervantes,

“eross proves that
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LESSON FOR MARCH 20

JESUS ON THE CROSS.

LESSON TEXT-Matt 27 3.0,
GOLDEN TEXT-UGod commendeth His
love toward us in that while we were yet
ginners, Christ died for us —~Hom &8
REFERENCE MATERIAL-—Matt, 26131,
:?Ii!. John 12'24-33, 1 Cor, 11826, 2:1. Gal
PRIMARY TOPIC-Jesus Dying for Us
JUNIOR TOPIC—Jesus Crucified
INTERMEDIATE AND SENIOR TOPIC
=The Supreme Sacrifice.
YOUNG PEOPLE AND ADULT TOPIC
=The Cross and Its Meaning Today

—_—

" The grand elimax of the slx months'
leszons i« renched in this one, If one
miss the significanee of the eruclfixion,
all the preceding lessons are value-
less, It Is pnot a matter of learning
the lessons taught by o great tencher,
or imitating the examples of o gront
and good man, bhut of apprehending
the atonement made by the world's
Redeemer.,

I.—=The Place of Crucifixion (vv, 33.
a1).

They led him away to Golgothn, o
hill porth of Jerusalem resembling o
shull, He was not eruelfied within the
city, for he wns= to suffer without the
gate (ITeb, 13:12), At first they com-
pelled him to bear his own eross, but
when physienl weakness mude it nec-
essury thot some other =hould bhear it
for Him. they compelled Simon the
Cyrenian to bear it. In order that He
might not succumb to death hefore He
wns nniled to the eross, the soldlers
offered Hhim a stimulant of vinegar
mixed with gall, He refused this, as
He woulil eonselous!y drink the cup of
gin to its hitter dregs,

1. Gambling for the Clothing of the
Lord (vv. 35 30).

It wns the custom for the soldiers
who had charge of the erucifixion to
receive the garments of the one ernel-
fiedd. Here we have the fulfillment of
Psalm 22:18. “They ported my gar.
ments nmong them, and upon my ves.
ture they did cast lots.” If they had
but eves to see they coulil have heheld
a robe of righteousness being provided
in His death to cover their sinful
nakedness,

11, The Accusation (v. 17),

It was customary to place over the
vietim of the cross the name and
crime of the offender. This super-
gcription was placed over Jesus hy
Pilate to vex the Jews. He was their
King. They had long looked for Ilim,
end now when He had come this is the
kind of treatment they gnve Him.

IV, Two Thieves Crucified With
Him (v. 38).

This was another fulfillment of
Scripture (Isn. 53:12). “He was nom-
hered  with the transgressors™  In
these three crosses we have set forth
a spiritunl  history of the whole
worlil.

V. The Dying Savior Reviled (vv.
30-44)

This reviling was engnged in hy
the passerhy. the ehilef priests, seribes
nnd eliders, and the thieves who were
erucified with him  In their morkery
they nnwittingly spnke great traths

1. “He savedd others, himself he enne.
not save™ (v, 42). This jest wps
meant to show the absurdity of Jesys'
claime, hut It demoncirnted  them
and showed the repson for i< suffer-
ings  He could not save Hupself and
others &0 He chose to give Huonself
to save ofhops

2 “If he b the King of Tsrnel let
him now eome down from the cross™
(v. 42). Mis refu<al to abandon the
eross estabitishod i roval cdaims The
very foct that He didd not abandon the
Ile wos= whut 1le
clnlmed to he for it was< unto the eross
that He came,

% “He trusted In God., et him de-
Hiver him now (v, 450 His refusal
to ahandon the cross proved Goid's foll
delight and satisfaction in His 8on, His
ohedience unta death was the sacritice
which met God's full approval

VI. The Death of Christ (vv. 45.50),

S0 «hocking was this erime that na-
ture threw around the Son of God a
shronl  that  the Golloss company
conld not gaze upon Him  Darkness
was upon the land nt noon-day Upon
the termination of the durkness e
erled with a lowd volce, “My God, my
jorl, why  hast thou forsnken me?”
This dnrkness wns the outer sicn of
that which hung over the Lord, He
hecame =in for the workid, aud the sin
hitl God's face from Him, God for.
sook Him: turned from Him who had
tuken the sinner's pluce,

When the price was pnid He eried
ont with o loud velee, showing that
He still had vitality—that s death
wag not frow exhaustion. but by His
soverelgn will, Ile yielded up the
ghost, sent His spirit away  He died
of His sovereign will. He died like no
other man in all the world's history,
He did not dle of a hroken heart,

God Sends Love to You.
“For new #nd pew, and ever new,
The golden bud within the blue;
And every morning seems o Say.
There's something happy on the way,
And God sends love to you!'"

Mothers Mold the Life.
1t you would reform the world fror
ts errors and vices, begin by enlist
ing the mothers—C, Slmmons,

As Good as It Seems,
Nothing Is as good us (U seems be
torehand.—George Ellot.

Ask your Neighbor

Leavenworth, Kans—"1 was all
run-down from a comp!ication of die
eanes. My
pext door
neighbor ree
ommended
Dr. Plerce's
Favorite Pre
seription be
cause she bad
taken it with
fine results. !
decided te
i
after taking two bottles m
cine l“ was lentl.lmy s:.u.. i nt:nnl.l::
new life. It I8 surely
cine” — MISS FRANCES G. LIEN
HARDT, 772 Seneca BL

Bend 10 cents to Dr. Pleroe’s In»
valida' Hotel in Buffalo, N. Y., for &
trial package, and write for free cem
fidential medical advice

SANITARIUM
SULPHO SALINE SPRINGS

Located on our own premises
and used in the

Natural Mineral Water Baths

Unsurpassed in the treatment of

RHEUMATISM

Heart, Stomach, Kidney and
Laver Diseases.

Moderate charges. Address

DR, 0. W.EVERETT, Mgr.
f14th and M Sts Linceln. Neb.

ll&l&lllllll&l&.l‘.
Modern Investments ¢

You save and lavest by -.“htws :

|
&
8
&
$ I8 no bar. Yon buy of ue s
ortgags Bond on Nehraska farm land - or
& any other ascurity equally good — on & Ten-
s Ftrmnnl plan, and we pay yon 8ix w
& nw:.uwn each payment to date of
]
&
]

b3
men a
More profitable to o than & savings 'Y
scoonnt or bullding and loan stock and naxd
to #1 berty Bonda in um{‘ &
rite for deacriptive folder.

LINCOLN THUST COMPANY ]
Dept. M-I Linculn, Neb. &

tasasasasasasarsasas

FRECKLES EFRREETss

— e
Overheard

in the Nursery.
Small Girl—*1 wonder how ol
Joun 187" Small Boy—*I bet she
will never see four aguln"—Londoa
Punch.

“Cold in the Head"

fs_an acute attack of Nasal Catarrh
ose subject to frequent “colde in
head" will find that the use of HALL'
CATARRH MEDICINE will bulld up the
rendes

Bystem, cleanse the Blood and
them less llable to colds. Repsated at~
tacks of Acute Catarrh may lead te
Chroniec Catarrh.

HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE M
taken Internally and acts through the
Blood on the Mucous Burfaces of the Sys-
tem, thus reducing the Inflammation and
restoring normal conditions.

QII Drugeists, Clrculars free,

% J. Cheney & Co,, Toledo, Ohte,

If you wuut to he huppy and te
make others huppy, put some play inte
every day.

Regard richteousness as

Béwﬁliry Sodaspackedintin
A6 keep the dainty freshness in
WAL A 5 Y -«

S

£ FAIRY SODA
\CRACKERS

galn.

At oy

1TEN BISCUIT ¢
g 'smwnmmmgsu -

FAIRY SODA CRACKER CRUMBS
wgseful and economical ln many ways

An authority on home sconomics sayst “A
jar of eracker crumba should stand beside
the can of crackers in the kitchen cabinet
of svery housewifs who valuss her time.”

To make cracker crumbms, just roll It
Falry Hodan, or put them through the -ﬂ
grinder with a paper sack over end of the
grinder to prevent crumbe scattering,

Try Iten's Falry Sods Cracker crumbi
with your next meat loaf, or scalloped sale
mon, corn or oysters.

Ankk your grocer for I-TEN'S FAIRY
BODAS In the returnable can, and
be aure you get the genulns.

GENUINE

‘BULL

DURHAM
tobacco makes S0
o ngiiig

c
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