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STELLA

DALLAS .

By Olive Higgins Prouty.

be charg

conduct with Alfred Muonn, an old admirer,
from_ whom she receiv attention while
her d-ua'hhr. Laurel, 13, was visiting her
father, Stephen Dallus, in New York, -
indignantly deni wrongdoing and de-
clares she will fight, Stephen In desirous
of free so that he may marry Helen
Morrison, s widow, but after threat by
Stella, nnder advice of her attorney, to
Fumtemmctian o velle the Latier maarrions
i Lo n L] AT

is Impossible. a5

(Continued from Yesterday.)

“Where's the tissue-paper, mother?
I think I'll do the dresses next."

“I should think,"” she wailed, after
he had vigorously blown her nose
and mopped her eyes, “you'd want
me to have a little of the good times
vou've been enjoying these three
weeks while 1've been cooped up here
in bed. 1 like nice people, and
things golng on myself. You know
I do. But just the minute I am able
to get out of bed and take in a little
of the gayety and excitement, you let
a silly quarrel with a young fellow
viou never saw three weeks ago
cheat me of it all."

“Where are the trees for your satin
slippers? Do wyou know?' called
l.aurel from the closet,

-
o

Laurel and her mother spent all the
next day, from 10 In the morning,
until 8 at night in the waiting room
at the Junction. The walting room at
the Junction was hot and dusty. It
swarmed with fliea, attracted by dis-
carded lunch boxes and paper bags.
It smelled of cinders and hot steel.
There were settees bullt around the
edge of the walting room. They were
painted mop-colored gray, divided by
iron arms Into spaces, so that no
one could lHe down upon them. Laurel
arranged the suitcases as hest shg
wuld, for her mother's feet, and roll-
ed up a traveling coat into a pillow
for her head. All day Laurel hovergd
solieitously about her mother, offér-
ing her frequent drinks of water,
which she bLrought in a paper cup;
trying to tempt her with erackers and
cheese and sweei. chocolate, which she
procured from a general store, half
a mile up the road; asking her from
time to time how she felt; showing

,concern, anxiety, but not the slightest

tign of vyielding or regret. Siella,
resigned now, and stoleally submis-
sive, sat silent and unresponaive all
day long. At measured intervals she
tighed deeply, eloquently.

At eight o'clock in the evening., a
Pullman car was backed up to the
Junction and side tracked there for
an hour or so to awalt several In-
cominig trains from varlous points of
the compass. Laurel and her mother
rrawled in hetween the sheets of a
lower berth in the Pullman car a little
after 9.

Laurel was on the inside of the
berth. Stella’'s obdurate back was
turned toward her. As Laure] stretch-
ed her long elim bhody down beside
her mother, she slipped her hand
iinder her mother's arm—around her
walst, ags mhe alwayve did when she
went to sleep—though she hadn't last |
night. A LA

“Mother,”” she whispered, “aren’t
you going to forgive me pretty soon?”

Stella pressed the preclous hand,
drew it closely around her.

“Of course I am, you crazy kid"
she whispered ck. “I don't care
what you do, just so I've got yun
to do it. Gosh, T can't stay mad with
vou any longer!”

Laurel's arm tightened. That was®
all right then. Oh, if only Richard—
it only he—her arm loosened, grew
limp. Laurel fell to -sleep almost
immedintely, 8o did Stella. They
both had heen asleep for an hour or
niore when the hotel train whistled
into the Junetion at about half-past
ten.

4

Laurel was drifting off into uncon-
sciousness for the second time when
she became aware gf her name being
epoken, just outside tHe® heavy cur-
tnin of the berth. BShe had been
dimly aware of voices conversing in
low tones for 5 or 10 minutes before
the sound of her own name prodded
her wide awake. The section op-
pogite had not been made ‘up when
she and her mother went to hed.
Probably, Laurel concluded, some of
the people who had come down on the

Hotel Rome

Cafeteria
The Best That’s All

ADVERTISEMENT.

GOITRE

Completely Relleved for Wisconsin
Lady. Caused Choking and Smoth-
ering. Health Was Impaired.

A Liniment Used.

Mre. W, P. Jones, Hartland, Wis, sayw
she . willlng to write any one how she
was, In a short time, relleved of her ten
vear goltre with Eorbol-Quadruple. a
stainless’ liniment.

Sald by all drug stores, or from_ Sorbol
Company, Mechanlesburg, Ohlo,  Loeally
l{_’l hermaen & McConnell and Beaton

ruK.
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Pimples

LOOD impurities are pumped
B by the u&?:lrt inta the face.
That is whath.uulud:’l:u ;rl.I:
appearance, that muddiness, sal-
lowness, pimples, blackhea
acne, re
spots, and

t impos-
sible “some-
thing” which
no face
cream, mas-
sage, or face
powder can
cover up or
peautify! The foundation for a
beautiful skin simply is not there,
and no face treatment can give
it to you. But increase your red-
blood-cells,—and quickly the ruby
tint of purity begins to glow in
the cheeks, the complexion be-
comes n?un-llilkludmc‘lt mm“utli“d

it. Itw o it every time.
:."8. 8. builds the red-blood-cells

u need for a beautiful complexs
r:n. Begin using 8. 8. 8. at once,
and give yourself what you have
been working for, for years.

8 8 8 Is sold at all

drug stores io two sizes.
larger sive is mors
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evening train were sitting there and
chatting.

“Yes, that wvery pretty dark girl,
who was so popular with the younger
set—Ilovely eyes. Laurel Dallas, SBuch
an odd name."”

“But how is it possible? She seem-
ed so very refined, so distinctly nice
in every way.”

“Well, I asked the clerk. 1le told
me—""

“You mean the womual the
striped dress?’’

“Certainly, certainly. She is that

lovely child's mother."”

“What a handicap to the poor girl.”

"I should say so. All those peaple
ghe's heen playing around with had
no idea what her mother waa like, 1
suppose, She's been [l ever since
she came. [ widh I could have stayed
a few dayw longer and seen just what
would have happened when that wo-
man appeardd on the scene."”

“What's the woman's storv?"

“1 don't know. 1 never ,eard of
her before. Dallas Is her uaine, from
Boston.™ :

“Poor girl. It's like having a ball
and chain around her ankle to be
ohliged to drag a Avoman like that
after her wherever she goes"

“Yes, but those things happen.

Once 1 knew of a voung man—charm:
ing—auch aristoc: t.e manners, and
he came from the commonest family—
vulgar peopde. Of course, being a
man, he could escape hisz family, but
a girl—a young girl like that”—the
train began to move—''perfectly help-
legs—branded’ '—it moved faster—"a
shame. Such a pity—Richard Grosve:
nor—" 1t moved still faster, The
voices were drowned in the rumble of
flying steel.
(e

Onh, had her mother heard? Was
her mother awake? No, Laure!
thought not. Her breathing was
heavy and slightly audible, The hand
that had grasped hers so tightly a
little while ago was limp and lifeless
now, Her whole body was limp and
litelesa, 1t moved slightly with the
motion of the train, as unresisting as

the curtain.
[
Oh, had Lollie heard? Was ghe
awake? No, Stella thought not. Her

soft breathing was ns regular as the
swinging of a pendulum. The arm
that encircled her® waist was as un-
cunscious as a sleeping baby's.

i

8o that was the story! Oh, what a
fool she had been! A handicap to
Laurel! And not because of unfair
stories, of whispere] scandals (thess
women didn't know who she was,
didn't even know she wasn't lving
with her hubamd), but just becauss of

herself, Was she so awful—so God
awful, then?
HStella had Dbeen listening to the

volees for 10 minutes before Laurel
had become aware of them. She had
heard herself described in detail, in
cruel detall. She didn't suppose any-

body knew that she ‘“touched” her
hair a little now and then. Why, even
Lollle didn't know {t. Up to two

years ago {t hadn't been necessary,
but she did 8o hate the softhoiled-egg
lonk when yellow halr begins to turn
white., Other women Kept themselves
yvoung and attractive without being
criticized. She had tried not to be-
geme a perfect sight for Laurel's
gsake, to keep In the running, as far
as. appearances went, so the child need
never be ashamed of her, as she had
been of her motheg and the mouse.
colored wrappers, Hut she had failed.
Why, it was the same story right
over again. Laurel was ashamed of
her mother, too. It was as plain ns
the nose on your face. That was the
reason Laurel was leaving the hotel.
She would die rather than confess it,
of course, That was the way Laurel
was—as considerate, ns gentle, as
dellecate with her common, ordinary,
vulgar mother (waren't those some of
the words the volces had used?) as
with the charming Mrs. Grosvenor or
the flawless Mrs. Morrison. -

Well, what was to be done about
{t? Now that Stella knew the truth,
knew that just her own personality,
just her own five senses and the old
hulk of a shell they lived In, was
like an iron ball tied to Laurel's ankle
{pleasant to learn that about yourself
in the middle of the night, when you
so wanted to be wings for your child),
whll—now that she had learned It,
what was the next number on the
program? Laurel being a girl, the
volees had  said, couldn't escape,
couldn’'t break the chain to the ball.
Well, then Etella’s fingers very gently
closed aver Laurel’'s. She still slept
—and she really did sleep nowl—well,
then— 1t would be pretty awful with-
out her, wouldn't t? Dear little
Lollle! —Let's mce, let's see.
No othar way.

A narrow ribbon of sunlight was
shining Into the berth through a
crack by the tightly pulled window
shade by Laurel's feet when she
stirred and woke. Stella was walting
for her, had been waiting all night.

"“’nli. honey!"' she s=aid lightly.
“Had a good night?"’

Thelr eyves met.

“Splendid. Have you”"

“Cireat. Feel lots better.”

*Nn, she didn't hear.,” thought
Laurel,
“Nn, she didn't hear.” thought
Stella.
CHAPTER XIX. "
1
Helen Morrison sat in  the big

library-sort of room when Laurel had
tirast watched her serve tea. She sat
by one of ,the lohig windows that
looked « out upon the willow-shatled
avenue that wound up to the front
door; by the same window, it chanced
out of which she had run to meet
Laurel the first time she had come
to visit her four vears ago. She was
dressed very much as she had been
then (It was morning and July), in
white skirt and walst and low shoea
She gat in front of a desk, writing, in
a dilatory fashion., Every little while
ghe glanced back over her shoulder
it the clock upon the mantel, then out
the window down the willow-shaded
drive, then back again to her pen.
Looking at Helen from the clock
as she hent over her writing, she
sdemed not to have changed at all in
the last four years, or in the last 14
years; the same young girl slender
ness (not the slightest thickening of
neck and shoulders, hip or ankle), the
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same young girl lighiness, as she st
poised on the edge of her chalr, which

was tilted forward on its two delicate
front lege. Hut, when she ralsed her
head, and looked back at the clock,
then one saw without a shadow of

doubt that she was no longer a girl
It wasn't only her halr (for in the
last four veurs the few white threads
Laurel had discovered had hecome a
definite streak of silver cloud that
drifted about the left gide of her
brow and reached backward to the
still dark coll In her neck)—it was
gomething more convineing, some-
thing less obvious bhut deeper-rooted
There was on Helen's face a look of
gettled ealm (or was it settled hope-
lessness”) that hadn't been there four
veark ago when she had rushed out
of the long window down the lawn to
meet Stephen and Laurel, There had
been laughter and anticipation in her
eves then, Now there were only quiet
smiles and submis=eion,

Todav. agaln, Helen was awaiting
the arrival of an automobile. She had
sent the ecar down to the station to
meet the tradn due at 10:40, Jt was
now after 11. It was only b minutes
to the station. The traln must be
late. 8She finished her letter, then
rose, crossed the room, and stosd look-
ing out of another long window that
opened out upon the terrace, Helen
was awalting the arrlval of Laurel's
meother, ,of Stephen’'s wife. She had
telephoned last night from New York.

“I'm Mrs. BStephen Dallas,'” the
strange wvolece had announced. "1
want to talk with you. Will you ba
home tomorrow morning if 1
out?"’

Helen had replied, wit" no surprisa
in her yoice tha* she would be glad
to come In town and meet har there
it she prefe:red.

(Continued In TM' Morning Bee.

Burgess Bedtime
Stories

By THORNTON W, BURGESS.
Not on the lnn;_a_;l;ln- of the fence
Are temper and ﬁund COMIMOon _mense,

~3]d Mother Nature.

Gray Fox Loses His Temper.

When Danny Meadow Mouge had
agtarted for the rusty old tomato can
Gray Fox had felt sure of him. He
hadn't noticed that old can. If he had
he wouldn't have thought anything
about it, He thought that Danny wa#
simply taking to his heels in fright
and he felt sure of catching Danny
in just a few jumps. If ever there
was a surprised Fox it was Gray Fox
when Danny dodged around the end

that old can and disappeared.
Of course, it didn’'t take him but a
second to understand where Danny
had disappeared to. “I've got him
now,” sald Gray Fox to himself. “He
can't get awdy now. I'll have him
out of that old ean In a jiffy. Yes,
sir, I'll have him out of that old ean
in & Jiffy.”

But it didn’t take him long to find
out thit getting Danny out of that
old can would be no easy matter. He
eould get no more than the end of
hi#® nose in the opening through

which Danny had squeezed, Smelling
Danny as close as that made hir
mouth water more than ever. Here

was a2 dinner within three inches of
his noge. e must get it somewhere,

Gray Fox sat down and studled that
old can. Perhaps he could get n paw
in and pull Dunny out. 8o he tried
it. But the eldges of that opening
were sharp and the opening was so
narrow that those sharp egdea hurt
his paw. Even when he had managed
to push it in a lttle ways he couldn’t
move It around,

“Wow!" yelped Gray Fox suddenly

and tried to snatch his paw out,
Danny Meadow Mouse had used his
sharp teeth, He had bitten that
paw. .

You should have seen Girny Fox try

to snatch his paw out of that can.
But it didn't come out He slmply
pulled that old can toward him.
Again he felt Danny's sharp teeth.
Again he velped. And this time he
Jumped back The can went with
him.

Hv this time Gray Fox was fright.
ened as well as hurt, ‘That old can

wia n trap which had caught his
paw, “Ouch! Wow!" hae yelped again
an he felt Danny's sharp teeth once
more.  The paln made him shake his

naw It sent the can flying. He was
free!
For a moment or two Gray Fox

thought of nothing but that paw, He
Heked it tenderly where Danny had
bitten It and where the edges of thal
can had cut it, Then rage filled
him. Yes, slr, rage fllled him. Now
that he was free, he was no longer
afrald of that can, But he had Jost
hin temper completely Mo blamed
Danny Meadow Mouse for that ach-
Ing paw, and he was more determined
thun ever that he would cateh Danny.

He went over to that old can to
make sure that Danny was still in
it. He was. CGray Fox turned the
can up on end, hoping that Danny
would drop out. Hut Danny didn't

Then Giray Fox picked the can up in
hik teoth and shook It, My, my, my,
how bLe did shake! Poor Danny In

L

coma [

gide was thrown from side toside un
til he hadn't any breath left, But he
wasn't shuken out. The temper of
Grayv Fox grew worge and worse. He
pounced on that old ean and knocked

the flippant youth in the background,
Think na more about him nnd go on

having a good time, only be a little
wary of the next man who comes
along. Don't let the second one fool
you.

Page County Farm Bureau
- Eleets Officers for Year

Clarinda, Ia., Jan. 15.—Newly elect-

Gray Fox sat down and studied that
old can.

it this way and that way. Sometimes
it rolled and sometimes it went end
aver end. But Danny Meadow Mouse
was still inslde,
(Copyright. 1924.)
story: "“Yowler

Curious.”

The next the Bob

Cat Becomes

Martha Allen

PROBLEMS THAT PERPLEX.

“M

Y mother thought a lot of
him until we became €n
gaged and since then she

has done everything to break our
triendshlp,” writes Victoria, *“What
am I to do?' she asks.

Mothers do seem queer in thelr
methods of reasoning at times, hut
there is sometimes reason for the
«hift of opinions. Victoria's mother
tinds fault because her daughter
plans to live with her flance's moth.
er. *He has only a mother and broth-
er living, so 1 have agreed to do this
willingly. But my mother upbralds
me for making such a decision,” she
adds.

This day of Independent girls is
gomething that mothers are begin
ning to rebel aguinst. They haven't
tecome used to the fact that daugh-
ter is fully grown and quite able to
make some of her own decisions.

When a young man is only able to
see hiis sweetheart three times a week
on account of the rush of business,
it {sn't the mother's place to censure
him., Even if she does think that
ha should phone every evening and
give the daughter all sorts of pres
ents to prove his love, it would be
wise to keep some of these opinions
to herself. Such detalls the engaged
girl ecan manage herself. 1f ehe
knows that the man {s working hard
toward a better future and if she i

content things ought to * run
smoothly.
It Is only at the time of ulter

neglect by the sultor in question er
other mistreatment that the mother
should speak her mind. Then, and
not unt!l then, should she interfere,

Afrald to Care.

Dear Martha Allen: 1 am a girl of
17. 1 feel llke crying, which ls un-
usual, as 1 have not cried for over
three years. MY mother is a widow
and there are five children. For eight
years 1 have taken care of my broth-
ers and sister while my mether work
eil, 'This last year my asister has
helped and I have been golng to
dances where 1 meel young people of
my own age.

While at a dance 1 met a young
man. 1 have learned to like him very
much. He asked me to dance, and
from that time on we have heen good
friends. One night he took me hemne
from a party and agked me for a date
I consented and then he wanted to
kiss me good night. After scrapping
and lnughing he dld. 1t was all done
In fun and nelther of us was serlous
Last night st a dance in town we
were dancing together and he told me
that the dance toa which we wer
going together Was postponed on e
count of the weanther., 1 laughed and
acted as if It were only natural that
It should be after the weather we
had

Then he danced with my chum and
nsked to take her home after the
dance. Later in the evening he asked
me If.1 wanted a date with his cousin
I refused. Now, Miss Allen, why did
he ask my chum for a date and act ns
It we were only casunl friends when
before this he has asked me? 1 am
afrald to care more for him than |
would want anyone to know, Fvery.
thing has gone wrong today and It
soemm ke there (8 nothing worth
whils, Miss Allen, 1 hope you don't
think 1T am sllly. PUZZLELD.

1t 1 very evident that this young
man & ar changeable as a wenther

vane. He s probably too young r-||
settle down to ane ghl, He probably
Hkes to play. You were right in Il--!_r
letting hine know that yvou cared about |,
the cancellation of the dance dute, | |
I too bad you Adn't Keep up the|
good work about not caving and go
with his cousin You might have
Hked the cousin much more and left

ed officers of the Page County Farm
bureau are J. L. Borthwick, president;
., D. Winter, vice presldent; J. E.
Hawhill secretary; Lenus Hagglund,
treasurer, There are also 16 town-

ship directors. Mr. Borthwick, pres|

dent, and Mrs. E. 1), Winter, nssistant
nroject leader for the county, will rep
esent the bureau In the State Farm

| bureau convention in Des Moines Jan-
wary 15 and 16, County Agend Don
Griswold will accompany them.

ADVERTISEMENT,

Do Heavy Meals
Begin to Tell?

Follow Your Meals With Stuart’'s
Dyspepsia Tablets. They Give
Stomach the Alkaline Effect

That Prevents Gassiness
and Sour Risings.

Mhose old-time husky eaters often fall
idown on a glass of milk or a doughnut,
fills with gas,

ithe stomach s heavy, is

sour and woefully dyspeptie.. Truth s,
it had just such attacks always, but they
didn‘t last. Now the stomach needs help
and the best thing you ean do is te for-
tify your menils with Stusgt's Dyspepsia
Tablets, They give the stomach the al-
kaline effect, they help it to digest food,
they give it materinls to do this with,
they absorb the gas, stop acidity, relieve
pressure, and no matter whether it is pork
and eabbage, pie and cheese, sausages and
buckwheats or steak and onions, your
stomach works without distress and you
have none of those troubles due to fin-
digestion or dyspepsin. Get a f0.cent box
of Stuart's Dyspepsia Tablets at any drug
store. Then eat and be merry

ONSTIPATION

A eause of many 1lls. Harm-
ful 1o elderly people.

Always relief in taking
CHAMBERLAIN'S
TABLETS

Easy—pleasant— effective—only 25¢

T ADVERTISEMENT.

MOTHER!

“California Fig Syrup”

Dependable Laxative for Sick
Baby or Child

Hurry Mother! FEven econstipated,
billous, feverish, or sick, colic Babloa
and Children love to take goenuine
“Callfornia  Fig Hyruap No other
Inxatlve regulates the tender e
hawels =0 nleely ! swoctens the
stomneh I tnris  the nnd
wwels without § pin Coplnins no
inrootics K s By
Callfornia Lt Yo Adruggist  and
wvold countorfeits. 1 L upon grnu
ine “California Fig Hyrup”' which

contalns directions

ond
spent all day Tuesday arguing a mo-

Cass Sheriff
Must Be Tried

Atterapt at Dismissal on Error
Fails — County Clerk
Serves Subpoenas.

Plattsmouth, Neb,, Jan. 16.—Baring
thelr claim ou alleged insufficiency of
the record transeribed by the
journal, attorneys for tormer Sheriff

a%

Carl D. Quinton, on trial for the sec-

time for malfeasance in office,
tion fur dismisgal of the case.

They contended that the reasons for
the dismissal of the. jury In the first
trial, when an alleged prejudiced juror
was found, were not set forth properly
journal, although the state in-
roduced a transcript of the former
showing that Judge Begley of
distriet had dictated the proper
order in the tramscript and it was
throuzh oversight that it hod not been
Included In the journal.

Judge Troup of (Jr:.uha. took the
cnse under advisement Tuesday night
and when court convened this morn-
ing Judge Begley, who had made an
all.nfght trip from MeCook, Neb,
he i{s holding court, was per-
mitted to make the proper journal
entry. Judge Troup then overruled
the motion of counsel for the former
sheriff and the work of melecting a
new jury began at 10:30.

C'oufisel for the defense then ob-
jeated to the fact that subpoenas in
the case had heen served by E. P.
Stewart, acting sheriff, who was aleo
a member of the grand jury which
returned the indictment against Quin-
ton. The clerk of the district court
was busy this morning preparing an
entire new set of subpoenas, which
will he served hy George R. Sales,
county elerk.

n the
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|Omaha Dry Chief |

| Rohrer and other prohibition enforce-

Gets “Homes_,ick"

1. 8. Rolirer Wed' =sday sald “'it's
no joke” about his ;woving his office
to Lincoln.

The federal prohibition director for

Nebraska pointed out among other
things that living expenses are cheap-
er in Lincoln.
“1 ean get a nice apartment there
for the same that a single furnished
room costs here,” sald he. “The de
purtment has bigger and hetter quar
ters in the federal building at Lincoln
than I have here. Linceln Is more cen-
trally located for the state work and
it is cloger to my home town, Hast-
ings."”

Htrained Mr,

pelations hetween

ment offlcers here are also mentioned
as making the director “homesick" |
for the capital city as a base of op- |
erations. :

“1 haven't mentioned the matter to}
Wwashington yet but I don’t anticipate|
any objectlon from that fguarter,” he

sald. |

l\larriages Far Outnumber

Divorces in Page County |
Jan. 15.—The records |
courthouse show !

Clarinda, In.,
in the Page county
for the vear 1023, 207 marriage li-

censes againat 42 divorce petitlons
granted: 1924 may show even a het-

% COLDS |

FATHER JOHNS |

MEDICINE

) 4
‘4&\6‘;‘\

- P— - .

ter record, ag Judge T. C. Whitmore
has within the week dismissed three
divorce cases, Judge James 8 Dewell
came from Councll Biluffs Monday,
relleving Judge Whitmore, who will
occupy the bench in Councll Blulfs
this weel,

RE l-tir'm
1

FINDS 20% HAVE
HEART TROUBLE

Recently a large insurance com-
pany in examining 17,000 of it
policyholders has found 209 of-
flicted with some form of heart
trouble,

The appalling number of heart
and kidney ills in this country is
due chiefly to the enormous amount
of Acetanilide we consume. At least
957 of all provrietary cold and
headache remadies contain the
harmful drug Acetanilide. A care-
ful serntiny nf the labelz of those

remedies will reveal this fact to
anybody.
Every health-loving man and

woman is nreed to discontinue the
uge of cold and headdche remedies
containing Acetanilide. To obtain
prompt and at the same time safe
relief for a cold, headache, nen-
ralgia, rheumatism or pain in gen-

|eral get from your druggist a few

Nebrin tablets, take 1 or 2 tablets
every two or three hours and you
will alwavs get safe and satisfactory
results. Nebrin tablets do not de-
press the heart or form a habit, are
free from Acetanilide or other
harmful drugs and are considered
the =afest cold and headache rem-
edy and pain reliever obtainable.
Aspirin users should also give
Nebrin a trial. They will find Nebrin
entirely free of the depressing ac-
that is so objectionable in
Aspirin. Nebrin is not expensive and

lis sold by all good druggists.—Ad-
OVER SIXTY-EIGNT YEARS OF SUGCESS |yortiserment.
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You strive each day to make your financial
vine bear fruit--very much as the gardener
cultivates and cares for his vines. Very
likely, just like the gardener, you turn the
ripened fruit over to strangers to be sliced
i up; in your case your melon is divided be-
i tween the landlord, the butcher, the grocer,
tailor and garageman, a slice here, a slice
there, until not even a taste remains for
you. Many Bee readers get their slice of
the financial melon by selling articles which
they are not using, thereby raising money
for an additional bank deposit. This habit
of theirs offers unlimited opportunity for
] YOU to save, for there is no limit to the va-
riety of their offers, they invariably sell
at a very low figure and they always group
their offers on the Want Ad Page, so that
all you have to do is read the Want Ad of-
fers each day until the article you desire is
advertised, buy it and pocket the saving as
I YOUR slice of YOUR financial melon,

Want
Ads Every Day
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