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soon, I should scy tliat you are my
man O'Mara. Mr. EUlott hia self has
Informed me that your 'quite spectacu-
lar success In one or two vital Cam-
paigns has been entirely due'tj th
fact that you are an or opportunist!
I agree with Mr. Elliott absolttiJy
that Is, if my first premise is correct."

Barbara's face had cooled a little la
that moment since Steve's eyes had
left her face. Now she fotgot her
confusion forgot to be annoyed, even
at her father's clumsy banter.

"Your man, O'Mara!" she exclaimed
Indignantly. "Your man! Why, he-h- e's

my" And that was as far as
he wentf , )

Her voice thinned into nothingness,'
but words were not necneK-ar- to tell
either Caleb or Steve that she had
been about to assert a prior claim
which dated back years and years.

"I have always insisted to Mr. EL
Jiott," Steve cold, "that the solution of ;

all the difficulties, which he chooses to
view as gloriously romantid tilts wltti
Destiny, depends one half upon luck'
and tho other half on being on- thai
ground . personally when the affair .

starts."' He half faced toward Allison.'
"I am O'Mara,''' he finished very brief-- '.

ly; "your man, O'Mara if you happen
to be the East Coast Development and
Timber company."

There was at most no more than the
barest suggestion of it in Steve's crisp
question, but Caleb sensed immediate-''-l- y

that Allison's placid appropriatttta
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1i!WMsaKi 5. ' ,

2 l. . . jj, .J,! ..,. Fa . j! !u '
coHiOHT. ar rue. n.K.ri.-- r cowRAjYl-pji!i;!- .

' ' - . . , .!' i :

:',.'' ''j Y'.'.'V'-- '

-

t Vl

of the blue flannel shifted one as. hi i '
.,

own particular property was not a mu
.(
'' ;

tually accepted status. Deiter. how- - J ,
ever, failed or chose to read-- nothing! 'iol '

in the drawling question.
' ' ' V- rl

"I'm It." ho agreed Jovially "that la ;

i'
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I and two or three others, Including
Mr. Elliott, our esteemed president

. Sfe make tt take aomeamd TOMt or
brakwa beef and out It la thin slices.

with, a little salt and pepper
v roll up Into a cylinder ahaps end out

In lenght of about two Inches.
Sprinkle Nm finely scraped horne--
radish ovsr the top of thflletand set

; this with a little asplo lellyeJMlrgar-'Bis-h
the tenter and aroundi,thdlah

with a raacedolneisf oooKflO.
umm withnaiad oil, whit. tar
vinegar and a' pinch of ohopped

:MINrSa
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its with a boiled sugar? syrup. Add the
; chopped. meatAo this when It la hot

i f!'uid let stand until oold. Serve cold,
tnake the syrup of sugar with
ensuga of the right consistency when

f boiled tor about four minutes.' V

:
" ' CREAM OF BEET BOTTP.

': ;' "Steam of bake new "beets, allowing
ens rather medium slsed beet for
ach. oup of mUk used. '. Grate the

; beet, add to It one oup of milk and
on scant teaspoon of granulated tap--i

, loca. put ob Are, stir at the time until
It oomes to a boll and for 15 minutes

V thereafter. v Add t a piece of butter
' .'and salt to taste, and serve plain or

V with , whipped ..cream.. J ' , ;,
.A stripe of grated beetor a little

Also or It to one side' makes a pretty
garnish. ('The sweetness of the beet

v".mefltee both for flavor and seasoning,
Dut others may be addedj ' v t,

we.
, .. book together three - - cups sweet
' tnllk. three well-beat-en eggs, sugar to

taste, butter half else of an. egg.
tiJeken. with cornstarch and r flavor

" v :.h, vanilla. . Remove fromTfetove and
In half . cup shredded oocoanut.

). pie rich crust and pour in mixture,
j Jeat white .ot two eggs, ; sweeten,

i ispread on top of plea, , sprinkle with
ocoanut and set In over to brown.
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Rice ; pudding may ; be prepared
Quickly from left-ov- er boiled rice, by

, 1 1 eating the yolks of two eggs into
' t jro cupa, of new milk.' '. Moisten a

. tablespoon'ul of cornstarch with a llt--
tie' milk, i sweeten, being all Nto the
boil, allow to simmer gently, Stirring
meanwhile, until , thicks and custard- -.

Kke. , Vanilla extract, or . raisins, or
' both may be used to the preparation.
and It la good hot or cold. The whites
OI ine eggs may pe maae uo a nnr
ringue for 'the top..'-- ,

...y-

';V- - TPOSCATQ CWVJSTTES. .;';::
. VBhiiuld'. there he a . oup of stewed"

'; tomatoes ot tW large slsed fresh to-

matoes left,? tomat croquettes ,may
' be made. Peel" the, fresh " tomatoes,

. tiaah with a heavy spoon add an egg,
, season , highly and . thicken x, with

cracker 'crumbs' If preferred. Mix
, taoronghly. ithen fry,, either, in deep

., lfat or sauteing. Servewith steak for
' dinner or as the hot dish for lunch.
' 1' ' ' ".-
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J ,Carl D. Bheppard; a Washington
newspaperman; has been chosen po--

' litlcal secretary to Charles E. Hughes,
Republican candidate-- , for president.

I .; . -f 'i- - '''. ?'.'Tf ;'..
' Because of ac more , peaceful out- -'

look . on the 'Mexican , border, , Sena--.
tor' Chamberlain, had! the army ap- -
proprlatlon bill amended so as to cut
out S5,68lstS. V

. -

' r-- --r
) FUSKKAL BOTTQUETS '.

'' AITD DESIGNS. T

The-attitu- of that figure before
him was so like the picture which time'
had been unable to erase.so absolute-
ly Identical In everything save garb
and size alone, that the man, recoiling
a little, dragged one hand across his
forehead as though he doubted his own
eyes.- - But when he looked again it
was ftill there, sitting chin in palm,
small head under a rather weather
beaten felt hat thrust slightly forward,
gazing fixedly toward the stucco house
beyond the shrubbery. And. before
Caleb could move, before he was more
than half aware of the' painful pulse
In his throat tt all happened again Just
as it bad happened years and years
before. .: t ,V,. . ;

yCaleb heard voices In the adjoining
grounds, find as he half turned in that
direction Allison's bulky form, vivid in
a far more vivid plaid, appeared in the
hedge gap. .While Caleb stared anoth-
er figure flashed through ahead of him,
laughter upon her lips, and paused

to wave a hand n greeting.
And instantly,1 as they had ten' years
before, Barbara Allison's, eyes swung
In instant scrutiny of the one who was
seated at. Caleb's fee. She hesitated
and recovered herself. But when with
quite dignified deliberation she finally
came forward to pass that motionless
figure upon, the 'steps every pnlse In
her body was beating consciousness of
his nearness." And yet at that when
she paused at Caleb's side and bobbed
her head with a characteristic impet-
uosity which she bad never lost she
seemed completely - oblivious to the
presence of (any. One save Caleb and
herself. . x :

' '! ; I ;
:

"Good morning, Uncle CnV she mur--

mured very demurely. ; y :; ;

Then the man upon the steps moved.
He rose and turned and swept his
rather weather beaten hat from his
head. His hair was still wavy, still
chestnut InHhe shadows. And Caleb,
though he could ybot force a word from
his tightened throat, marveled howfcall
the boy, had grownhow paradoxically
broad of shoulder and slender of body

I've beard much, ot yom Mr, O'Mara, . ; ;
I've looked forward to this meeting," y .

'

he added as he shook hands.. "Now I r.

wapt to tell you. that I am proud to
know you. And so you didn't get myj

1

message, after all?" r
. . ,

'"I had to' come dow river yester---;
day,' Steve explained! "Your telegram! ' ,
found me here, and t waited over Hn- -

,

til this morning, as you suggested.; '
p

'

- "Surely eurelylt I see I see!' Al- - ,

lison emphasised his comprehension. "
"Not that Ifj was ainytiilng ct Tital, jm '
portance.. I Just wanted a short con-- i

'
ference with yon, that was alL" ,

; "Would you would you mind finding.' '

Miss Sarah, Steve?" Caleb asked.-- '
"Will you tell her. please, thkt we are, '

to be subjected to another neighborly '.

j Imposition ? . ; ' . ' ' , .. ,

Allison shook his head and led the-- ' v y
way to a chair. "I dldnt know that '

,.

y were acquainted with him, Cal.
Have you known him long?! j ...'"'' '

,

"TJm-m-- m year Caleb weighed, his ?

reply. "Quite some time, I think t X

'nlght'say.?..,','', ;. '.
.-''.;

He shook with scarcely gtrppremsed;
'

laughter, bat Allison ignored his sens.
less mirth.s;. , -: ! y
,"Td like .ta claim that boy as tar. V.

own dlscovery,M. heaVowed, but I' t'.... '

cah't, not without fear of succeasfulY ;
,

contradiction on Elliott's par- - f'. i
point of scn-lc- e it isn't fair tbi U him
a boy, either, though I supppse bothy
of us are old enough to be bis father.' ' J

This fall when you happen to meet
vr-- 'Cnnh mi muiif mot believe all

that she tells you! of the glorious time
she and he daughters have had the
past summer as you, who have had to
be a stay at home, listen wim a.

twinge of envy. - They did not spend
any length of ttene at any one of the
fashionable' hotels she- - will tell you,
but lust motored about (where fancy
willed seeing the country, getting the
fresh air and getting ,to all. the points
of interest. She can tell you all about
any fashionable xesort you Inquire for
and of the people who are wont to go
there. ". , '

The aVerage wife, . after her call
upon Mrs. snoo, walKs home ieeuns
as blu as indiaro. Often ramng ner;
spouse unmercifully over the hot coals
of Her HspTeasue to give her a sum
mer, outing-whe- pe was earning quite
as. much salary as the husband of
Mrs. S. He tries to figure it out, but
cannot, declaring,

' at last, that the
wife must have private means in'or- -
der to afford emeh a trip, '. v ,. v.

Mrs. Snob and her daughters were
the first in their set to .board up their
home and flit away, ''leaving the place
in charge 'of a caretaker," ias they
took pams ; to impress upon : her
friends. No one eawi them go. They
announced they intended starting , in
the early, dawn, the cool of ' the morn
ing.. Mr. Snob, Who declared himself
tovbe in the hands of the caretaker,
always tunned the conversation when
asked as to where his family was at
that1 time or If he- intended to Join
them as' though the friendly Inquiries,
made him'- j extremely , uncomfortable
and, HI at ease... ... 1

-

Most, men are not good at subter- -
fuge--dodgl- questions. In the depths'
of his' heart poor 8. was mightily ner
vous over the subject of his family s
outing... The family servants had been
sent away, until the. fall, but instead
of enjoying a glorious outing his wife
and the girls had shut themselves, up
behinld the barricaded door, making
martyrs of themselves atod upsetting
tiome life and its comforts forv pride's
sake. Mrs. Snob couldn't save a cent
to go away; hut net for worlds-woul-

she. . Jet ber friends guess that theywere in such hard straits. v It Was no
Joke . to be : imprisoned' within those
four terribly; hot walls, but it Was the
payment pride expected. .' , .

Mother and the girls took turns. In
doing the cooking, bedmaking, ' wash-
ing and sweeping the washing ' being
bung out a piece at a ttene and in 'an
angle the yard where it' would not
attract attention. fTha girls took turns
in donning. cloak and veil and slipping
out after aark to do their marketing
In far away shops where they were
not known. Before their Imposed self--
Imprtsonment hadr begun, mother had

. far and . wide for literature
concerning the summer resorts. Floods
of handsome illustrated booklets and
pamphlets and marked copies of he s
papers , as - to the prominent . guests
being then . entertained i Inundated
them. . Getting together antf readins--

about the line) times other, people were
navmgr was all the pleasure the Snob
family got out of. their summer. .: , '

How, much better it would have
been .to keep . the house open, aired
and . running in its usual fashion, re
marking they had decided to summer
at- horn for a change, than to go to
unnecessary torment - or the sake of
keeplmg' up the appearance of havinb
meane. More than one summer shut- -

derives her sole oleasure tn writing
for booklets of fashionable places!
reading them over and , over. , dav
dTeamlng she, is here or there, one of
tne gay, happy, giddy, summer vaca-
tionists, . !

' 'ROSS HBBEVS REPLIES f
, TO YOUR LETTERS

Miss Libbey's ahswers to ydur
letters. Correct name and ad-

dress must be given to in-

sure attention Initials printed.
Write siort letters on one side
of paper only.N Use ink. Per-son-al

letter cannot be answer-
ed. Address Miss j Laura Jean
UbbeyJ No. 948 President St!,

Brooklyn, N. Y. r
.'.

TWO STRINGS TO HER BOVV.

A. W. writes: '"I am a bright girl of
19, engaged to young --man three years
my. senior. He went away West
months ago. Promised ' me at our
parting he would sent the engagement
ring to me. Haven't seen it yet Sel-

dom do I hear from him. Am a to
give him up or continue to love, and
not be loved? Days, nights are dreary.
KindVv decide." ? I '''He is fickle, deems to have changed
his mind. Worthier ' one will cross
your path,"vhappily. "If one is fickle,
and from-- you would go, always have
two strings to your how,"

TEAZING GIRL MAY ,

'":: NOT MEAN IT

He's Elliott's find- - Elliott snggestedl
him as the one man for this Job when)

N. M. writes: T am a girl of 21,
true hearted in my affection for a
young man of 22. Met him a year ago
far away. We were to leave town
shortly after. . He wanted me to write.
I consented!. Didn't get his first let-
ter. , He wrote again. Every time, no
answer. H kept writing, lovingly.
Wo are engaged. Correspond. Doesn't
reply to letters soon as I expect now.
Writes to another girl. Tells not to
show letters . I ask him if it's true.
Says he's no intentions for her. That
I must not be Jealous. Think, he cares
for me and loves Just me? Await your
wise onlnlori." .

Cannot tell much at. out his uncer-tai- u

ways. One ,glrl is sufficient for
him to correspond with. That is the
one he is; engaged to. ' Strictly remind
him that two are company, three are
nona. It is unfair to both girls. ":

TODAY'S POEM

IT DOESN'T TAKE MONEY.
.'v'Qbi it doesn't take money

; To make the heart glad.
When the days' are so. sunny

y

, How could we be so sad? '. $

With a li;tle bird singing (

. High up tn the tree ,' "

; And. his songs clearly. ringing -'

Light-hearte- d and ;, free.
'; ""':-f-.:''"'.-

V
i And it dosen't. take gldry' To make the heart thriU '',

, Or some Wonderful story'
Of magnetic will,

'. But the sight of a face ,'k ,;

'.; That we're longing to see
And the wonder to trace ''."

That a friend's smile may be.

Oh, it doesn't take fame here i '

.To make the World filr, V i

Or a beautiful name, dear;
'

And heard everywhere
" '

Toi set the heart beating . ., - ''.

For high honors won" f'.-- ;

But. the' welcome,' the meeting v

At setting of sun. ; '' :''
. 'l t. ., l.

'No, It doesn't take money'
i Or glory or fame
To make the world sdnny '

.

And bright as aflams.
,, In one simple direction .r-

. Lies all of life's sweet
In the friendships, affection ; i

'
:

Each day that we meet.' f

Myrtella Southerland, : ln i Detroit
Free Prtess. f

LITTLE BENNY'S
'

7 NOTEBOOK

Ms and . Puds Simklns and. Sam
Crawss was .standing by the lamp
post, and, Sanv sed, Miss Winker has
got a lot of . bottles of root beer
standing. out in her yard. to get ripe,I can see them frum our setting room
window, theyve hip thare about a
week, they awt to be. ripe now. .

0, lets go, erround maybe she will
give us eetch a bottil, I sed. .'

Swell chanse,. Miss Winkel Is the
stingiest persin In the block, ed Puds.

Well, maybe she will give, us a bot.
til between us, I sed. V N'
i She woodent even let na smell it,
sed .Puds. ; ;...v-.l- s '!.' ' - "' '

'Lets go erround, . enyhow, I sed.
Wich we did, climbing up. and setting
on; Miss Winkels fents with our legs
hanging 'inside, and the bottles was
there all rite, being about 40 of them,
all full of Voot beer and pritty soon
Miss Winkel - saw us from npstares
and came running out tn the yard, say-
ing. Boys, how

'

dare you. dont ' you
know that fents is weak," get down
agen Immeditely. .,, . i

Wats all those , things. Miss Winkel
'bottles? sed Puds Slmkina x,
Serteny thare bottles, cant you see?

t.sed.i .. f i k. V . )
Sure thare bottles, sed Sam Crawss,

are you blind, wats in them, Miss Win-
kel? ' " '.'. .'.:,Never mlndy about the bottles, get
off the fents immeedilly, dont you heer
me telling you its weak,' i sed Miss
Winkel. .,
r Is it root focer. Miss Winkel, I
sed. .. , -

'Q, sed Puds and Sam sed is it. Miss
Winkel?

Ill' see weather youll get down or
not, sed Miss Winkel. ' And ehe ran
and got a broom nd started to come
after us with it, and we quick put our
legs ofi the outside, of the fents and
dropped down, andv' Sam Crawss had
a DMt;a of eha.wk IniVitA nnntfl nocknt.
and 'he rote on the back gate fn big
letters. The stingiest ' woman in the
werld lives in this house, please nock
without entering. ?

Young Mothers, jAttention!

Young mothers will find selecting
their baby a carriage a simple mat-
ter if they visit Nothnagle's busy
homefurnlshing store. ' Over a hun-
dred carriages, go-car- ts and sulkies
are oh display for her to select from.
Among them are many novelties in
various soft color effects such as
Ivory, coral, delicate blue, soft greys,
etc. It is certainly a display to at-
tract the attention of all fond par-
ents. On the same floor with the
carriages is a new line of cribs, a
splendid : assortment of highchairs,
sensible baby-wVlke- rs and conveni-
ently folding baby yards. A visit to
Nothnagle's : baby goods department
will prove interesting and profitable.
Enter 1149 Main street, corner Elm
street. Adve .

I - (Continued.)
"Caleb left In the limp fingers df the

head of the Jenkins household a yel-
low tinted note of a denomination
which they had not even known exist-
ed. He left them half: doubting Its
genuineness until later when there
came an opportunity to spend it And
Sarah was waiting at the door of the
white place on 'the hill when'-Cale-

wheeled Into the '
yard at dusk two

days later. i.'
"You've found him!, she exclaimed

as she glimpsed hia face when he en-
tered the hall. .

-

Caleb shodk his head his heart ach-

ing at the hunger in her question.
"No, I haven't found him, Sarah,"

he said gently enough. "But I I've
found out who he Is." ', c

They forgot their supper that night
With heads close together they hung
for hours over the Ink smeared shpaf
of papers which the tin box yielded
up. Most of them were covered with
a cramped and misspelled handwriting
which they knew must be that of the
one whom Steve had caDed "Old Tom."
Some of them were hard to decipher,
but their Import was veryr very clear.
'There was fine picture, a miniature

of a girl, eager of face and wavy of
hair. Her relationship to the boy was
unmistakable. , Sarah found that and
wept over It silently, and while she
wept Caleb sifted but the remaining
loosd sheets. '. , '.

; "It's not hard to .understand now, is
itfihe said. "It's pretty plain now
why he had to go. And we, Sarah we
who were going to 'make something
of him' why, we should have known
absolutelywlthout this evidence. They
laughed afhim, they mads fun of him,
and there Isn't any better blood than
flows in that boy's vernal He was
Stephen O'Mara's 'son, arid ino more
brilliant barrister than 0Mara . ever
addressed a jury of a prisoner's peers
and and broke their very heart with
the simplicity of his pleading.'! ; ,

Sarah folded her thin bands over the
woman's picture. - ? .' ;

"I like hia mother's face, She mur-
mured --faintly,., ; "And I'm Jealous of
her, Call You don't have to remind
me f the rest of it, either, for. I re-
call it alL She died and he he wen
all to pieces. They said at his death
that he was destitute.' And when' he
did follow her across they ' hunted
everywhere, didn't theyj . and never
found the boy? i Didn't some of the
newspapers '

argue- - that a servant a
gardener had stolen him?" J,
s Caleb nodded his head, v v

"Most of them ridiculed the sugges-- .'

tion, but it was true,. Just the same
That servant was Olp Tom. And the
only defense he makes la Just one line
or so fn in this." Caleh dropped 'a
hand upon the half legible pages. "He
says that he wasn't going to let civili-
zation make of the boy's life the wreck
which he, poor, queer, honest soul,
thought It had made of his father's.
And do yon know, Sarah, do you know(
I can't help but believe that this over-zealou-

thing which the law wpuld
have prosecuted was the best thing he
could have done? IU take these things
now and: look them In the safe for the
boy until he comes back home!"

But Sarah Hunter kept the picture
6f Stephen O'Mara's mother separate
from the rest; she took It , upstairs
with her when she went, white and
tired faced, to bed. And It was Sarah's
faith which outlasted the years which
followed.. She never weakened In her

.belief that some day; the boy would
come back she and one other whose
?alth in his last boyish promise, phras-
ed in bitterness, also endured, fat
during the next five years there was
not a summer which brought Allison
into the hills but what the first ques-
tion of his daughter Barbara, mother-
less now herself, was of Steve.

"Has has Stephen come back? she
asked invariably. ; . v

At first the query was marked by
nothing more than a. child's naive eag-

erness,-and later, when it was brought
up In a casual, by the way .fashion. It
was, nevertheless, tiaged with hope.
Five years lengthened into ten, and
still Steve did not Come.1 'But when-
ever Barbara asked that question Ca- -

vleb remembered, as though it had hap-
pened! only yesterday, that morning
when she first appeared to the boy.
- Then, came a morning when Stephen
O'Mara did return. All winter and
throughout the summer, too, the Hun-
ter place had been closed- - until that
day In late October. It had been a
warm week--- week of sueb unseason-
able humidity for the hills that Caleb,
rising somewhat before bis usual hour,
had teamed his sleeplessness, as usual,
upon the weather. He was glad to be
home again that morning. Caleb was
wondering if Barbara' would be with
her father on this trip. Barbara had,
he knew, fceen two years on the conti-
nent, "finishing," Allison called it; al-

ways with a wry face and a gesture
toward his wallet pocket." He was
wondering as he came down the stairs
if she would ask him againCf if and
then at the sight of a seated figure
outside on the top step of the veranda
he pulled up sharp Jn the doorway.

Caleb diditt have to wonder any
longer.

mMmmmmw.6m DressAaKn

I ' consolidated with the Alnnesleyf 4,

crowd and they took Up the contract , j

to move- - the reserve timber from Thlr-- ; ,, .
'

ty Mile and tho vapeys above. ' Elliott'
knew o( him, but I've.been looWn up-- iff-hi-

record pretty closely since he tooki . v
hold in earnest C ::,

' !'
"He's' in his twenties, as near as I ; '

t

can make ottt, but he's come throughi "i r K
on one of two Jobs that might well :, ',y ;
make an eld campaigner envious- - He' ; '

.

took; aAfortune In hard woods out of ; '

San Domingo for a Berlin concern: tat
' was thd only man on the St Sebastian ?

river Job' who. ea'd ',th constrocttoti. -

Jwas too Jigiit., He said it wouldn't
aland when the ice began to move lal .?

the spring; and. it didn't! Ob, he know' . ,.;.
his buslncse! ! But it wasn't his sue--' t, , ,

cesses wlir.h esught Elliott's eye. It's' '
the way he has failed aWuple of times,!; '

.

fighting right back to the last dltch,j!, y
apd fighting and fighting, when all the! '

rest had quit, that made me anxlousl h ;

to get a look at him. Perhaps tiierel f . ;.

are older men !wbo can' outflgore him),
!

,
'

on loads ondstresses, ,but as a fleldi

general he stands alone. He, can han- - '

,.

die men. And when it comes to meet-ln- g

conditions Just as they arise El--'' ;

'
llott soys he's a wonder. He can out-- !

guess dear old Mother Nature herelf. ,
'

"That's why the East Coast company x '. ".

brought him up here to build Its Wt1 ;

, of road," b went on slowly. "Tbeyvi .

got tb move that Reserve company tlm-- 1 .

'ber. The have a contract that'll break! -

Ptvpared .Specially' for This Newspaper

' One oV the fall models of topcoats la
this, put up In" navy

'

velour, ' a light
weight. Cut with a voluminous collar.
"cuffed" hem .and fullness v which is
confined by triangular buttoBs. ' A
long fhree-quart- er letigh, this cbat an-- ,

swers many needs.'.", t ,;, '

j) As ' a, ..result of ' collision between
at Hempstead, N. T.,

four persons were severely injured.!

; VCpL Louis D. Coneyi former com-

mander, of- - the. Slxty-hln- th Vegiment,
arrived, in New York from the Mexlj- -

. General avlatioiy headquarters, ; on
the largest field n the country will
soon be established near AmltyvMe,

: . ,; (.', ';;;-
4--

Infants sad Inyalids C '
. i

M ALTED H I Lit
Rich milk, malted grain, in powder form
For infanta, invalioaasi growing children '
Purs nutritioa, upbuilding the whole body. A

Invigorates nursing mothers asd the aged.
Mom nutritious than tea, coffee, etc
Instantly prepared. Requires no cooking.'

Subetjtttes Cost TOQ Sams Price

Sarrmqer Coat.
coat is to gather the edge of the'
shoulders between double "TT-per-- f

orations, after which the underarm
and shoulder seams are ' load. Next,
adjust underfacing to? position. Ifit is desired, to shirr the coat at the
waistline, gather along crossline of
small "o" perforations in front and
back, making three raws.' V Adjustto position underndath gathers.The belts are next adjusted to posi-
tion orJ front and Lback of the coat,
bringing small Mo'' perforations in

'' '. ' ' 'awnucnaMcuoci :

belts to corresponding perforations
in front! and, back. Tie the front of
the belt as desired. ' ; I

t
The collar may now be sewn to the

edge of the neck, notches and center--

backs even. - Boll both collar and
front as illustrated. The sleeves come

' next and if the one-piec- e design . is
used, 'the work , will, progress more
rapidly. Gather along erosslines of

' small perforations and adjust sleeVe-- 1

band to position over gathers, match-
ing single large and small "o" per--.
forations. Draw gathers to fit and
close sleeve seam as notched. Sew in
armhele, easing in any .fulness.

I . A pretty idea : would be ' to braid
' the ends of the sash or else embroider
' them with a simple motif.

iizcs, 6 to 14 years. Price, 15 cents.
i.

- he seemed to bei ; .
-- " :', rtv-- '

Dexter Allison; coming up less airily
across the lawn, surprised his 'daugh-
ter poised with one band otitstretcbad,
red lips half open. He found her star-
ing, velvet eyed and pink of face, at a
tall figure in blue flannel and nordu- -

"I always told them that you would
come baok," she murmured. .

roy, and, although he hd. never seen
him in all the months that the latter
had been in his employ, Allison knew
this must be the one in whose keeping
lay, directly or Indirectly, the success
or failure of the biggest thing he had
ever attempted In this north country
the man to whom be always referred,
whenever he boasted of his exploits, as
"my man O'Mara.",

1 "I always told them that yon would
come back," she murmured then. "Just
as you you said you would."..

The remark was barely loud enough
for even Steve to hear, but hard upon
Its utterance she caught her breath In

anger at herself for her own senseless
confusion, which had. led her Into say- -

lng the one thing she least of all had
wanted to voice. Even an inane 're--;

mark concerning the weather .would
have been better than that girlish
naivete which she felt seemed to force
upon him, too, a recollection of the
very letter of a promise which had, no
doubt, long since become in his mind
nothing but & quaint episode not un-tlng-

with absurdity-- ,
"Hum-m-m- l" puflted Allison. "Hum-m-m!- "

He. spoke directly to Stephen
O'Mara, who half turned his head at
the first heavily facetious syllable. "So
you did get my message, eh? rather
thought that it wouldn't reach you up
river until today." , An ample smile
embraced the tall .figure in riverman'a

garb and his own daughter's crimson
countenance a most meanlngfnl smile

f roguery; Well, from what Tve
beard," he statcJ. "nnd what I've

By Pictorial Review

A, Charming

A trirlle eoat for summer wear, suit
able to development is striped flanneL
iaffeta, bongee or faille. ' , . ,

Striped . flannel or taffeta or plain
faille or pongee would; make up tjiis
summer coat prettily. It is .shirred
at the. waistline, Jas revers of self
material and a collar of white silk. A

' yoke effect is formed y extending
the back of the coat over the shoul-

ders, below which the fronts are gath--
' ers. In medium eise the design re-

quires 2 yards of h or 8

'yards h material. - V
'

'. The first step to take in making the

. nl...) 14a HntLt 'ficwiw v . i.

'em break us If we fall down. Audi
do you know, Cal, 1 I can't help but
believe that the thing is beyond the'
pale of possibility. V believed it six1

months ago, when Elliott and A lo nee-l- ey

and the rest of them were so keen!
for it, and I believe It still, even though'
I have seen Elliott's engineer andj

knowjwhat he has already accomplish- - ,

ed. i That track'll neverjgo through on',v
schedule--an-d that's wliy I'm up her
for the winter. It's going to be a hot
little race against time, with ssme mil-

lions for a purse. It'll break the Esst
Coast company If he falls, and" his '

voice became oddly' intense ?"and I
tell you again . that- - it can't be
done!" V ,

" ' '

'Allison lay back In his chatr and
breathed deeply, slowly, and Miss Sa-

rah appeared that moment in the door- -

way, pinker of cheek and more tremu- - '

lous of Up than her brother had ever
seen her before. She dropped Allison '

an ,old fashioned courtesy, which waa
an exceedingly frivolous performance
for Sarah. '

.

' "Breakfast Is served, Cal," she fairly V

chortled, "and there are two very nun-sr-v

children inside. '
,

v, (To Be Continued.)

THB PKEIHESI fACM
'

sad the most beavUrut hands are ot .
tea disfigured hy an uaMghtly wart.
It an aaally bs removed la a Caw

days without pain by using Cyrus
Wart Remover. Vtr sale only at tss ,

Cyrui Pharmacy. 41 I ucaaM - .

t n. writes: "I am a young man of
24, considered nice looking. My sweet-
heart; 21, Is also nice looking. Gone
together two years. I love her dearly.
She says she returns affections. Some-
times she acts distracting.. Seems to
hate ma Tells tni to go. Doesn't
want me any more. Easter at all-da- y

picnic she came home with another.
I asked her to choose or I would. Said
she loved ' me. Still she tried to pass
me-a- s her brother. .Do you believe
there is - pure, deep interest in me

only?" ':' t

May be, c There's no accounting for

Tbea Cnae Uressmaklng arUelea are rtri j ared especially
far this newspaper frota the very latest styles iff Tiie Pictorial

v.
f


