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Our February
Pre-Inventory Thrift Sale

We have added another very special number to the
42 big bargain lots of shoes now being displayed in our
street windows and tables.

Remember we have all our shoes reduced 10 per
cent. and in the 42 lots some as high as 30 per cent.
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Women’s High Grade Dress Shoes
$7.50 and $9.00 Values, Special at

$5.95

Be thrifty and buy shoes now for the whole family — wonderful sav-
ings can be made by taking advantage of this great annual bargain event.

Sale Ends Saturday, February 22

20" Century Shoe Co.

SHOES THAT WEAR -

3 S. Market Square

STYLE, QUALITY AND SERVICE
And Shoes For Less
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for a request from one of her vassals.

“Well,"” she queried when he remained
silent, “what is it?"

“You got my note?” he asked.

“Yes,” she said, “I got a note ask-
ing me to see you at half past seven.
That is why I am seeing you now. 1
am going to sak you to explain your
visit to me at once, as I have an en-
gagement for this evening."

“Then why didn't you phone me not
to come?”’ Tom demanded.

He looked at the girl before him
curiously., She appeared like a stranger
whom he had never met until now She
was dressed in a close-fitting gown of
some dark, clinging material. Her
figure was very straight and very slen-

“I did not tell you not to come be-
cause I was sure that anything you
might have to say to me would only
take a very few minutes and would not
interfere with my other engagements.
Oh!"—as if suddenly remembering that
this man was her soclal equal—won't
you sit down?"

“If you will,” he rejoined.

She took a chair, still holding her-
self very erect, She looked like a child
played the part of a grown woman.
The humor of the situation smote her
caller, and he laughed.

Chandler Laughs.

“May I ask what you are laughing
at?” she questioned sharply.

At your funny manner,” he inform-
ed her. “You have always seemed so
sort of jolly and companionable and
young—and such a good sport. But
now you are assuming the airs of a
woman of the world-—and they are not
becoming. Come, Mildred, my dear,
this pose doesn’t impress me the least
little bit, for I remember the past.”

Her eyes snapped with anger. “And
it is because I remember the very re-
cent past that I wish you never to
speak to me like that again!"” she de-
clared. “I saw you on Sunday night
—as I told you-—drunk. You were
also drunk on the night that I took that
drive with you.”

“Hold on!" he checked her by an up-
raised hand. ‘“Please remember that
on the second occasion you mentioned,
you, yourself, had something to drink.
Were we not in the same boat—or car
—if you prefer?”

DAILY HINT ON
FASHIONS

A VERY ATTRACTIVE DRESS FOR

MOTHER'S GIRL
2747—Here is a model that will
please the growing girl, It has good
style features, is comfortable and
viill develop well in wash fabrics,

cloth, silk, or velvet. The right front
overlaps the left at the closing. The
skirt forms plaited panels in back
and front.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 6,
10 and 12 years. Size 10 will require
3% yards of 44-inch matérial.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on recglpt of 10
cents in silver or stamps.

Telegraph Pattern Department

For the 10 cents inclosed please
send pattern to the following ad-
dress:

Size......Pattern NoO....cs000n
Name ccecoseosssescosonsse:

Address

City and Btate..cccesseccssnse

was not intoxicating.”

“I know I did. Why"—widening his
cyes—"was it -intoxicating, Mildred?
The very idea of you, Mildred Brent,
Leing under the influence'—

“Oh,” she interrupted him angrily,
“what a fool I have been to trust you
in any way. No—I was not ‘under the
influence,” as you put it.”

“Then what made you think I gave
you anything that would affect your
head? Gentlemen don't do such things.”

“No,” she retorted, ‘‘gentlemen don’t,
but cads do. You were on the train on
Sunday night with a girl to whom you
had evidently given something to drink.
Anyone who saw you would know the
condition you were both in.”

Tom Apologizes.

Chandler rose to his feet. “I came
here,””” he said slowly, “to apologize
for speaking to you as I did over the
'‘phone on Monday evening. I had been
taking a couple of highballs. When you
tauntéd me with what you saw on Sun-
day night, I spoke roughly.”

“I see I made a mistake in coming.
In the first place, I had a right to drink
if I wished to do so. I algo had a right
to ride on the same train with you. I
deny that 1 was drunk. Wait!"” as she
started to speak, “I acknowledge that
I spoke discourtepusly over the wire.
T must also remind you, however, that
your manner and speach to me to-night
have made us quits.”

She gasped. “And I thought you were
a gentleman!” she exclaimed.

He laughed harshly. *“I fancy you
rather liked me—gentleman or not. If
not, you concealed your feelings very
effectually.

She felt the tears of rage and cha-
grin start to her eyes. She remembered,
as she knew he did, the Kkisses he had
given her, and which she had received
unresistingly. This memory put her
terribly at his mercy. But she had not
played her last card

“I did like you,” she said. “At least
I fancled I did—but then I did not
know—I was not sure—how I cared
for someone else.”

“Ah?”

The monosyllable contained. no sound
of curlosity. She had supposed that
he would demand an explanation. But
he did not. Well she would shake him
from his indifferent pose

“You may be interested in knowing
that I am engaged to be married,” she
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Stuart’s Calcium Wafers Are for
Pimples and Blackheads —
Their Use Makes You Look
Wonderfully Fair and
Attractive

SEND FOR FREE TRIAL PACKAGE

“Life to Me Now Isx a Beauteous
Thing, for I Have Mnde All Skin
Troubles a Thing of the Past.,”

Every one admires a beautiful skin,

just as every - one desires to be
healthy. Unsightly faces filled with
pimples, discolorations, blackheads,
ets., are nothing but unhealthy faces

due to skin impurities. Improve the
blood and the facial blemishes dis-
appear. Just use Stuart's Calcium
Wafers for a short time and see how
quickly you will clear up your skin.
And then life will take on a happi-
ness never before realized, Get a 50-
cent box of Stuart's Calcium Wafers
at any drug store or send coupon be-
low" for a sample package free by
mail.

Free Trial Coupon
¥. A, Stuart Co., 822 Stuart
Bldg., Marshell, Mich. ‘Send me
at once, ‘by return mail, a free’
trial package of Stuart’'s Calcium
Wafers.
Name ...vocevvvvnsevansssvencenns

Street .....oveesrercssssitssssniee
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(To be continued.)

SOUTTER’S 25 DEPARTMENT STORE

Buy Here Not Alone Because Prices Are Lower, But Because Qualities Are Better
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300 Slide Easy All Silk
Scarfs at About Half

We picked up at a conces-
sion this week, 300 all silk
slide-easy scarfs with wide
ends—about a dozen beauti-
ful patterns in bright and
subdued color tones—scarfs
you'll pay $1.00 for ordi-
narily—on sale Saturday. *

Choice 59c

Right inside the
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Our Big February
Notion Sale
Closes To-morrow

It’s the last opportun-
ity for Spring sewers to
choose from hundreds of
needed notions at ma-
terial savings.

Fill your requirements
tomorrow—and SAVE.
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Fashionable Millinery Creations
From the World’s Best Producers

We have gathered together here the season’s
best shapes in trimmed and untrimmed hats—the
conceptions of some of the largest and best” pro-
ducers in the world.

Many new arrivals will be displayed for the first
time tomorrow.

Untrimmed Hats

in lisere and pineapple braids, large, medium and
small shapes, and a full range of colors.

$1.95, $2.29, $2.48, $2.95,
$3.48 and $3.95

Trimmed Hats

Chic models for women and misses in lisere and
pineapple braids, in every conceivable shape and
color, :

$2.95, $3.59, $3.95 and $4.48
Spring Millinery Specials For Saturday

Three lots of trimmed and untrimmed Spring Hats in lisere and pineapple straws
that typify the last word in small and medium shapes for Spring.

Untrimmed Hats Trimmed Hats
pineapple Lisere and pineapple
tions, all colors, straws, smartly trimmed,

$2.48 | $2.95

OUTTER’S

25 Cent Department Store
Where Every Day Is Bargain Day

215 Market St Opp. Courlho_use

Ready-to-wear Hats
in ‘lisere with Satin and straw combina-
straws, all colors,

$1.95




