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Pickle Time
Is Coming
”]‘ “'urt‘t'ﬁlt.'l' e nnk Bin ok lt‘”r‘.

vou how to make all kinds of
tasty pickles. It is an authority on
pickle-making.
It also tells vou how to make the
best Chili Sauce and Catsup and
many other sauces and dressings.
Sent free on request.  Write for it.

And remember that a lot depends
on the salt you use,

WORCESTER
SALT

The Salt with the Savor

is the brand to use for best results, It is the

factory salt yonn ever used, hoth on the
e or cooking., Compeareit with any other
salt. You will find thit itis ta

is a5 pure as h
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tier, siltier wnd

alt can

TOTE SAVOT ;
te made, Good procers every wher wll Worcester
Salt.  In be, 106 and 250 bags,  Get o bag today.

WORCESTER SALT COMPANY

Largeit Peostucers of High Grade
Salt an the Workd

New York
If o like prepaned salt for shakers, s Tvary Shaker
Nadr, LE s 99 per cent the et gram of thie fatinue
Woteester Salt, sith | pes cont magnedinm carlsnate

kit it run freely in all kinds of weather It s the
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CHARLES F. KEELER CO., Dept. F,
12th and Callowhill Sta., Philadelphia
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Quick and lasting polish
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curtsy, graceful despite the brevity of her
wet skirt,
“Thank you, thank you, Mr. Walker!
['ve been @ cowardly little sample of effcte
civilization, @ mere remnant of Crrandmaoth-
er's maxims! Watch me put yvour counsel
to the test—and don’t be surprised or fright-
ened at anything vou may see or hear!”
With a swift, swooping motion she was
across the float, and for a moment she poised
above the river like some exquisite bird,
ready for flight, T was still protesting, when
[ heard her reassuring laugh flung back at
me like & parting message, and a moment
later her high, musical whistle cut clean
through the noise of many voices and the
lapping tide. Standing there on the edge of
the dark water, I watched her small head and
the flash of her arms as she swam outward

A'l' the sound of that sweet, clear whistle
I saw Tony Wade turn lus head as
though startled, and 1 wondered if e recog-
nized it.  But his companion demanded all
i his attention suddenly she seemerd to have
become ignorant and  helpless! | believe
that she belongs to the class of women who
would traffic an immortal soul to obtain the
undivided attention of men, of all men!

As it happened, | knew more of her than
I had eared to acknowledge to Elizabet h
Lee: for 1 knew a man who had once lowved
her with his whole soul, whom she had
used and played with and deceived and dis-
carded, the fast at a time when he was ill
[aned in trouble financially.  The story wus
not mine to tell; but it had made its imprint
o my mind.
| It was growing late; most of the bathers
[ had gone home After the long, hot day a
[fittle wind whirled gaily from the west.
| Nearby [ eould hear the Blond woman tilk-
ing to Tony; then addenty from fur out in
thesriver came a shrill seream, i wonan ery-
ing for help.

Tnstantly there was confusion b hind me,

another, o medley of profanitv. I realized
that there was trouble Launching the boat
kept on hand in case of ageidents, 1 was en-
raged with myself because | contli] not swim,
and that [ was not much more proficient
with the oars; in short, that 1 was a Miss
Nuney seribbling professor, and not i man,
like Tony.

Being o very stpid person, i
medintely dawn tapon me that there was any

I not e

[ connection between  Elizabeth  Lee's liist
[ speech to me and that ery tor huldp.

Then | heanl o woman's shrll protest
gearby.  “Tony, are vou going to leave me
Loy o lrown #”

! Wi te answered, o curious disdain
imit. ve heen kg all the afternoom
the fends alone kno hy!  Somel
ot there s really i dan
to help her, You cin

'|u'.||| W well,”

ieed Dov v thing |
With a fueer

Fion | watched Tony swi
townn tl hi
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the attendants of the place ealling to one
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I had never heard before in all the years I
had known him,
“Betty, Betty!
quite safe?”
Possessive tenderness and clean man's love
were in his eyes. Whatever the cause of
their foolish quarrel, no other woman has
stolen his heart!
Elizabeth lay still for a moment, looking
at him. Then she spoke to me in a soft,
weak little voice. “Mr, Walker, I'm sorry
I irightened you; but, you see, playing the
part of the pursuing woman scured me so

Ohh, little lost girl, are you

that at the last [ crumpled to bits, It was
Sy sl
lucky that Tony got there in time!
She smiled at me, her whimsical, boyish

smile, and I was glad she didl not realize the
inper turmoil that shook me.

Wade looked at us both with his honest,
uncomprehending eves; but the girl sat up
4 little and her fuce went pink, as if a white
rose had miraculously turndt crimson,

“1 can't play the game through—even to
win!™ she said suddenly. “Tony, I cheated
you! When I called for help [ was all right,
1 had no cramp, —I only wanted you to leave
that other woman and come to me,— but
when I had called and you came, T wanted to
die with shame—and Dy way of punishment
I almost did!”

The crimson flush had faded. She was

a gallant little figure, facing the man ghe
loved with white cheeks and wide, by
eves. My heart came up in my thn,;uh_,;
[ forgot myself, my own hurt. What woul
that fool Tony Wade do now? | wyg ould
scious of a determination to thresh him o
in his literal mindedness he took the w:n if
turn. ong
For a long minute he stared at Eliz
then he turmned swiftly and ir{:]lz:-,!mh'
to me. I answered his unspoken quunll!'
snappily enough. tion
“Yes, it was a hoax, in the I,l-ginnin'.

then, as he still looked at me, T flung gy
words as heavy as stones, “\y 1;05 an:lr?
you aren't the only man who le h::r‘ B.:{

you're the only man she lov

I got up to leave them; b
go fast enough, for I heard |
at the s }

it 1 could not
oY gasn
e tume a little sob from |ﬁ::_‘:b:tnd
Then he satd: h

“Betty, what do T care how it ha Dened
so long us I have you now’ Oh, Girl, [
never let you go, never again!” £

I turned at the door and <
exactly as though they two w
universe —as indeed they wire

And then [ recognized the fact thae it
was up to me to take the other womg
home, since Tony had forgtten hee \ﬂ:
existence. >

hi m ki-;,; h('f.
alone in the

THE REAL LOBSTER PALACE

_______ﬁ

versation is supposed to consist of a big
tlue-eved Laby stare terminating with a high
ick that sends somebody's silk hat kiting
toward the ceiling.

Although whit George Ade has tergned
wWaldor finanee™ (that is, the capitaliza-
tion of the gold-mine ideas that come with
the fourth highball) unguestionably figures
tey some extent in the table conversation of
the “labster paliace,” T cannot but help be-
from long cxperience, observation,
hearing, and participation that the talk one
hears m the “lobster palace” is much the
cime a5 the talle one hears in the lobby of @
hotel in. sav, Davton, Ohio, on the verandi
of a summer hotel at Ashury Park, or in the
dining rootn of any hotel in any oty above
anywhere in the United
+ difference is that m the
vou hear more of it

]:- v

thirty thousand
States. The
“fubster palice

T one tabile in the
A “r:-t v T:I I
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There is nothing like a crowd «
ination going.  The strung
he has heand and read on th

t the imag.
vmbers gl

tof "lob.

ster palaces,” and his mind <t rking u
grand and exciting pictur, Il sees ‘Lz
clderly man seated across t v froma
voung girl, and his imagina hispers to

fim, “There is an old goat
chorus girl";  when, as a4 n
all probability the elderly o
ing his young daughter “t
af allowing her to see them wr
with a party of yvoung peopl

g _\Mth i

The stranger sees a man 1 ing dres
at a table surrounded by thr omen in
handsome gowns, and his 1 tion tells
him, “Gay spendthnift, wasty fortuns
in notous living with giddy Santons™
He sees the man opening lot mpagne
:lT'I'I he 15 [Ju:»i'l‘.'l he s n “<en. H.:
doesn't realize that the m o simply
a wine agent “pushing” In wennds, his
own brand; that th o1 Ui

!l!..|-'. of his business,
closely he would of
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cesded by the ubigutor
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