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CAPITAL: HERE'S YOUR CHANCE! 
No city in the northwest offers such oppor

tunities for investment as Bismarck. There is an 
exceptional demand for stores. Many businesses 
have been forced to give up projects because there 
is not an empty store room or building in the 
capital city. Rents are high enough and should 
attract capital. 

If Bismarck is to grow and avail itself of the 
post-bellum prosperity, it must get out of the 
present,stride, shift 'er into high and step on the 
gun. The need is most pressing. Building ceased 
when war commenced. The lost time must, be 
made up or opportunity will vanish. 

In addition to the demand for business blocks, 
there is a clamor for houses. Every real estate 
agent is bombarded with applications.? i{Rhjf|a are 
a few houses for sale, but scarcely nofte for rent. 
The city cannot grow until thi housing problem is 
settled. The time has come for the business men 
to take a survey of conditions and act promptly, 
because other cities of the state are now planning 
to meet these reconstruction requirements. Prompt 
action will mean much toward the industrial de
velopment of the city. Indifference ^ill-retard 
progress. i 

FRIDAY, MAY 

v ITALIAN SITUATION •:*' 
President Wilson voices * the sentiment; of. 
lerica in his attitude on thevFijume controversy. 

The fract of Londoh as interpreted bjl him, is 
ifrierely the construction evdry < entente #o\ver 
places upon it—except Italy whjifch through self 
Interest approaches £1^, issue hopelessly biased. 
|iij doubtless will be ljard to apply practically 

J All the idealism in which Wilson's various state-
merits abound, but the broad principles as laid; 
dowji by both Lloyd George mid the president^ 
^He United States must inevitably obtain iTiWfe 
final settlement. 
I If the league of natitths is going to be a baate 
ijfactor in stabilizing botlditions iji Europe, Italy 
whould prov6 her faith in the diplomatic arrange
ment by having it arbitrate ̂ hW aspirations 'to 
iFiume. | j |  ^  

! The price of a Jugo-Slavyentity, friendly to 
Italy is surely more to be desired than the posses
sion of Fiume, the demand for which is largely 
based upon sentiment. The renunciation of Fiume 
would bring an agreement with the Jugo-Slavs 
that should protect Italy's people wtyo reside in 
this Adriatic zone. 

Italy's actions may spell success or failure for 
the league of nations. The Italians' unyielding 
attitude may be the first important, international 
issue adjudicated by that new tribunal 
I l.sf ifi 
.v.  - te? • v-x- '  -'jui COLD COMF|)RT ^ j ! 

A. C, Townley, ruler of Utopia to jbf^ijiiust find 
"cold comfort in Postmaster Burleson's haste to re
turn the telephone and telegraph lines to private 
operation. Mr. Burleson was so anxious to' foist 
public ownership upon the nation, that he used his 
5yar power arbitrarily to force the experiment. 
j'^.This failure of the federal governing to so-
tiftlize two l&rge Industries comes at a time when 
£ft>rth Dakota is to usher in—the voters permit-

July.8th or thereabouts—an elaborate scheme 
of-state socialism. 
v r Poor service; dictatorial tactics and political 
piffle, militated against Mr. Burleson's success. 
The public was quick tp sense the absolute failure 
of public operati6n. The American people have Mr. 
Burleson's measure through his management of 
the postoffice department. 

The Tribune has an example in point. An in
sured, package of merchandise was mailed out of 
St. Paul, April 19. It arrived in Bistnarck, April 30. 
Eleven days in transit is a service>that the public 
would not tolerate from a private corporation. tA 
private utility that showed no more speed than 
this would soon hit the bumps. 

When; this service became the rule in the de
partments of telegraphs and telephones, public 
judgment as to Mr. Burleson's ability was doubly 
confirmed. •••'••* • 

With no spur of necessity for success behind 
it, public operation is bound to be a failure. The 
sincerity to avoid political manipulation may be 
present, but everyone knows that politics dictates 
appointments and as a result the management fol
lows political expediency- and not sound business 

rinciples. . 
Before launching into the state utilities, Mr. 

'ownley should get a tip or two from Burleson— 
e may be able to tell the Big dhief how to avoid 
ailure in socializing industries. 

"#?i. ->• 

A ROLLING STONE 
A rolling stone gathers no moss—but who 

wants to be a mossback? 
The trouble with a rolling stone isn't its lack 

of a mossy garment, but its lack of CONSCIOUS 
DIRECTION. 

No rolling stone ever slides down the shimmery 
rainbow path plump into the creek of gold! In 
fact, no rolling stpne ever gets anywhere! It only 
bumps aimlessly downward, the slave of an ex
ternal force—gravitation. Don't be a rolling stone. 
There's plenty of room at the top. And the top 
is just where the rolling stone never arrives. YOU 
are wanted at the top. 

Mr. Citizen, Mr. Worker, YOUR job is 
to stick to your job—to climb to the highest 
place in it you can fill. And the rungs of 

„ the ladder you must climb are HERE, in 
your HOMtt TOWN, in the organization of 
which you have long been a part?among the 
fellow workers with whom you haVe so long 
associated. 
Don't fall for the lure of the SOMEWHERE 

ELSE. Don't chase some will o' the wisp Eldo
rado in a far away promised land. There no 
better pay in any other city than in our own city 
—YOUR city! 

HERE—in your own home town—is your El
dorado. HERE and NOW is your rainbow gold. 
This is your city of opportunity. Thi sis the town* 
that has a thousand fortunes. Let it make yours! 

Life and work are much the same the country 
over. The only difference, so far as WE are con
cerned, between Bismarck and any other city, is 
that here is OUR home, and here are OUR friends. 
,j,,(- Ariy. man who caiv1,makel.g6"od elsewhere can 
m&kfe good all them&re suf»y here, artiong his 
life-long pals, where tHe foundations of his su> 
cess have already been laid. 

In his own home town any loyal, hard-workmsj 
citizen is master of his future; his prosperity is 
certain. ' > 

But the victim of Wanderlust js ever the Serf 
of Uncertainty! He who follows at the beck and 
call of the Far Away, only winds up far and away 
from his own best interests. He is pulled—like 
the rolling stone—by a blind force outside himself. 
And he lands, in t;he end, like the rolling stone, in 
some:foi*lbrn hollow far lower down the slopes of 
Mt. Prosperity than the point from which" he 
istartedlj'!;, * 

DonC let even youfc thoughts b& the slatfefc of 
Wanderlust. Keep tij«ip\here at fyofje; intertPoo 
yofir own city's welfflra^ , 

And stick in person to your city. 
Grow with your city. 

rosper with Bismarck.' 
T BISMARCK! Zr 

HELP!! 

t 

The difference between tihe soviet system and 
•Bolshevist! difference geMeenK good ijgii-
ocrat an<i jiJ^^ken anarchistfjg^ y ; s 

Marshal '-Foch has been asked to tell the con-
ference'wiiat to do in case the Huns refuse to ^ign. 
We can tell'em. Encore the marines. 

What we can't understand is how the Huns 
overthrew the Letts at Libau without let or hind
rance of the British warships in the harbor. 

WITH THE EDITORS 

• . • ,-. •. 1. 
Men everywhereillfe^he inalienable right to 

Kjtiy form of government that doesn'tco»flict 
tlf Ten Points Moses brought down from 

-ipir> . | ^ \ 

NONPARTISAN LEAGUE 
Opponents of the Nonp^irtj^an Leagu^ who are 

not personally concerned" albout the financial fu« 
ture of North Dakota might wait in Cbnteiil fo< 
1:he inevitable isolation: and bap^truptcy which they 
predict for North Dakota. But they cannot forget 
Townley and Townley's ambition, which reaches 
"far beyond political control of one state. He is' a 
Socialist, and in the foreign population of the 
northwest he sees a fertile field for his ambition. 
But if he is to succeed, he must change the nature 
of his appeal. People who hold to Socialistic 
tenets* think no more kindly of private ownership 
of farms than of private ownership of banks and 
railways, and if he ceases to be the special pro
tector of the farmers, will they follow hint into the 
Socialist party? If they do, th£ character and 
sentiments of the American farmer have been 
misrepresented to the world. 

As for the fear that the Dakota experiment; is 
the beginning of "American bolshevism," the ex
pression itself seems to us to contain a contradic
tion of terms. The experience of Russia has sick
ened and horrified even men of radical opinions. 
They now see what the consequences rtiay be of 
"the sudden leap" and understand how closely the 
Safety of human life and the protection of the 
family are bound up with the orderly development 
of civilized government. In all probability we will 
have a Socialistic party of considerable' strength 
in this country, just as there is one in Germany, 
Great Britain, France and Italy. It will have its 
effects on tendencies in lawmaking, just as it has 
in other countries. But by every sign of the times 
on which a political prophesy can be founded, it 
will always be a minority party. That form-of 
Socialism which has gained the evil name of Bol
shevism, with its immediate expropriation of pri
vate property, its elevation of the "proletariat" to 
complete control of government with accompany
ing violence, bloodshed and famine, will never 
gain a foothold in this country. The farmers of 
North Dakota would treat the first outspoken 
preacher of thissect as mercifully ,as*fi| early set
tlers trejated tPrennarauding Indians, antJwould feel 
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Bu Henry Kitchell Webster 
, Author of 

The Real Adventure,"; "The Painted Scene," Etc. 
..Js (Copyright by the l iobbs Merril,] Co.) 

"We get fifty thousand dollars Jiti 
caBh—to be divided equally, of course, 
between Alfred and me—forty-eight 

1f>er cent, of tkeJfco<lLi| company 
:*o;^»e 'forptil; j*d •» rOjiUjft of flVe 
f»er cejpjt. Y '0 v 

"I realized yesterday afternoon, for 
the first time, that between you and 
me no bargain had been struck. I 
shag, of course, return to you, ,as 
soeffl J&Wsieceive ray check—tom^r-
row; —the*two thqpand dollars 
on which the whole transaction piv
oted. As to the further share which 
is rightfully yours, I suggest that, 
since you are probably a worse bar
gainer than I, we rejer the matter to 
Alfred. And I only wait your release 
from the seal of confidence which you 
imposed upon me to take it up with 
him. 

"I am, with a deeper and more 
whole-souled gratitude than it Is pos
sible for me to express, 

"Yotirs most sincerely, 
"MA'JOR MARCH." 

The main purport of this extremely 
explicit letter went by Celia almost 
uncomprehended. What her mind 
fastened upon were two or three 
phrases near the beginning that dealt 
with Alfred's already attained pros
perity. His "broad mahogany board" 
in a private office,, where they'd all 
been rQot^for the past tliree or fdur 
days. The* important people outside 
clamoring for .audieneo' with; him and 
not gett{n^ it,\ obsequious' secretaries 
and stenographer!} hovering about. 
He . was, sittingthere like.,, that now— 
while she ironed his shirts. He'd been 
there yesterday—while she had washed 
them. It had been a streaming hot 
day yesterday. For how many weeks 

months—had the farce been going 
on? Had it ever been anything bjut 

farce? 
W^H, yes, it had. She reciilled with 

a hot fierce relish the night of their 
talk after her dinner-party. The agony 
there had been in his voice when he 
told her he couldn^t stand the hell 
he'd been living in any longer. It 
was she who had pulled him out of 
that hell and given him a taste of 
Paradise instead! It had been a Par
adise^. There could be no doubt about 
that, either." . 

And this was how he had repaid 
her! With distrust, deceit—oh, down
right lies. Making a fool of her with 
his precious thirty dollars a week in 
an envolepe! ' 

Well, she had liipi now. as the sjiy-
in},' is, to rights. She'd wait: u little 
lunger, until sin? wa>| snre he had re
ceived his $25.(KH). And tlien'.sheVLusk 
liiin, casually, how the great invention 
was coming along. And when he said 
it wasn't coming, or that those things 
took a long while, and oiie couldn't 
expect anything .vet. she'd Show him 
Major'March's check for her twu thou-
sand and ask him how about that. 

She went on embroidering this lugu
brious fancy for a while in the half
hearted belief that she found a sort of 
satisfaction in it. But she,gave up the 
attempt at last aud whole-heartedly 
wept. 

What presently dried her tears and 
flushed her cheeks with a new fury of 
exasperation was the dazzlinjr percep
tion that the thing wouldn't come out 
that way at all. 'the picture she had 
been making up was as false as any 
movie she had ever looked at. Alfred 
wouldn't lie' to her in that whole-cloth 
sort of way. He wouldn't be silly 
enough to try to get awayi with that. 
He'd tell her tin; truth, or as much 
of it as lie thought ex|)edient, and 
use it us a blanket for his past decep
tion. He'd flaunt his check very likely 
before her eyes with a "Here we are, 
old lady. We catl $yt a fresh start 
with this—set ourselves up in busi
ness. Cautiously, of course, perhaps | 

•  ' <  :  - i ' l j i i n  / . ' i n n / .  I  
Celia see; red. Uptrthev^jvu^^ , \Sfiy 

to demolish it. A nil' ti 1011 i iu e.; fc<c i'd o -
polish it was now. She washed lier 
face, dressed, and. without wasting a 
Uiove or a minute, unless you can con
sider wasted the ironic glance she al
lowed to rest upon the abandoned iron
ing board, she went down tftwn to her 
husband's office. > 

She' M'ent with'1 iio''definite -Whsi of 
Wlia't slitt1 was goinW'fo lindJ ifiiil With 
lio' plan lit, all as'to what :shtHd 'ttb 
when she found it. She knew whoiv' 
to^go. At least, where to go first.' 
She'd been to the ;place just once, and 
that, visit was made within a fortnight, 

'of the time Alfred answered the blind 
advertisement in the News and'got his 
job at $22.50 a week. It wasn't a 
very pleasant experience, since the 
foreman of the room, of whom she'd 
had to inquire for him. had growled, 
and indeed, had miide it explicit that 
he didn't care to have his employes' 
time frivolously broken in upon. And 
Alfred's fellow draftsmen, who had 
taken uf* the cry for him and sent It 
rolling down the room, had acted like 
a lot of sophomores Naturally she 
hadn't gone back. i 

She had used to lunch with him oc
casionally in those early days, but 
their meetings were effected by her 
sttippiiijr' at' the1' drug store <on ~ the 
^(tyjifl floor! of tlie bnihHhg 'nnd' t^Je--
plionin^ up lo liiin. T^dity^ihirricd'oil 
iiy u current which cared"'nothing for 
foremen or sopliomoric yo'tfUg men at 
drafting tables, she b6l!(fly 'pushed open 
the never forgotten dorti". and at a desk 
in a corner Inquired of a foremau (the 
desk was the same, but the of reman 
was different) for Mr. Alfred Blair. . 

"A. C. Blair'/" questioned the fore
man. "You'll find him down stairs 
where the general offices are. This 
is just. Ibis drafting room up. here. 
Same door ns (ISone story do\yifc" 

She went down one flight aud opened 
tin; corresponding door she was direct
ed to. She found herself in the rniled-
ont space of u Aery big r«>oin—it«v^is 
a dignified mahogany fepce. rather 
than a rail. Inside it tli^r? were a 
great many desks and a great many 
people. Some of theiu rather impres
sive, looking people, too. But none of 
them, she was able swiftly to assure 
herself, was Alfred. There was a door, 
th'ougl>. down at the end, "marked "A. 
C. Blair. Private." J 

"Who was it you wanted to see?" 
a languid voice inquired. 

• Turning in the direction the voice 
came from. Celia confronted a young 
lady at. the telephone^ switchboard. . 

"I'd like to speak to Mr. Blair, if 
you please." Celia said very politely 
indeed. » v 

, "He's in an important conference." 
said the young lady, "and can't he dis
turbed." J 

, "Very well." said Celia. "I'll wait." 
There was a hard, mahogany bench, 

outside the rail where persons were, 
it appeared, at liberty to wait as long 
as-they liked. But the movement of 
the young lady's very visible Shoulders 
uiadi» it evident that she considered 
such a proceeding ill-advised and fruit
less.-

During the better part, of an hour 
that. Celia sat there the magnificence 
of her husband's isolation was further 
revealed to her. T.ots of lieople tried 
to talk him over the telephone, only 
to be turned away in most instances 
with the same formula that had been 
used for her. 

Another thing Celia became aware 
of. thougli only vaguely, was that she 
herself was an object of some curios
ity. A man from- one of the desks 
down near the'private door came out 
tfnd had a low-voiced colloquy with 
the telephonejjii'1. and then came over 
to lieiv . Sijice Mr. Blair was busy, 
could do oW'slt** atftwud. to her busi-

not making any very great change in I for herV When Celia said it 
living just yet." ]was Mr. Blair himself whom she wish-

1 

a little less friendly tb TownleyJn the role of an lwl ...... 
"American Lenihe" than their predecessors felt to|°"r w«y of - - ^ , 

r "I- \-->• ? I • vThere Vfm someUiing- sabtly»iirfurl-*f«d«te»-see. be told her-that it sue wished — '  '  - - • • • >  — - »  I  ̂  « • » > "  < ' i r i  w o u l d  

phone it in. But Celia said this wasn't 
necessary. She would wait. 

She didn't mind waiting, as a mat
ter of fact. She could afford to wait. 
Because when she did see him, at all 
events when he saw her, her vengeance 
would be instantaneous and terrible, 
lle'd stand there before her red-lianjd-
ed. as it were. 

It was y>'ith ,a startling suddenness 
that thji telephone girl finally spoke 
to. her. .'.'There's ^Ir. Blair coming out 

office. nowj" she said, "fte 
be goinjf out. Btrt you can 

sjieaft fo him if you like. He'll come 
this way." 

And then .followed w|iat were. I 
think, the most eventful thirty sec
onds in Celia Blair's life. All she 
did with them was to get up and walk 
sNviftly across the raiied-out sfyaee" to 
the tele|)hone girl's desk and stand 
there, leaning over the switchboard, 
with her back to the little gate Alfred 
was coining.through, as well as to the 
doi^r lie was going but of. 
.  Alw, iille* f<aid to the telephone girl .  
iwifh , tAKTOiraculons kind- Of suiHei "I ' l l  
wait ti l l  another time, I  think, when 
he isn't  so busy." "  • 

Of course, the inij»ortant thing' wtis 
what she did not do. She did not "My 
the irreparable ax to the tree of their 
mutual love and confidence and hap
piness. 

I think, in all likelihood, it was tlult 
new sympathy with, and longing for, 
and understanding of. live growing 
things which had sprung up within 
her with the spring of the year, that 
saved her. A comprehension of the 
fact that while you could hew marble, 
or pour steel into forms prescribed by 
logit* of-n hard geometry, you could 
not deal with living tilings like that. 
Things that were alive could be killed. 

She didn't think it. out during those 
30 seconds. All she had was a bril
liant vision of what Alfred's face 
•would look like when he »aw; hen-
standing there confronting him,•<After 
that, until the door into the. corridor 
had closed behind him, she morelv 
prayed that he wouldn't think of some 
last message to leave with the tele
phone girl and come over and sec her 
there. 

She sat down again for two or three 
minutes after he'd gone, aud then went 
home. . 

She found him there waiting for 
her. He'd driven out. it seemed, in a 
taxi, and had had time to get rather 
worried. Not because she was awa.v 
from home in the middle of the day, 
but because the look of the place in
dicated that she'd abandoned it. in 
a hurry. 

"It was pretty hot." she said. "I 
went out for some air. But you—! 
Home like this? Nothing's gone wrong 
iias it V" 

"No." he said. "—right. I've got 
some tilings to tell you." 

She cried out. "You don't mean 
Major March? Not the great inven
tion V" 

"Yes." lie said, "there's that. We 
cleaned it up this morning. I've got 
a check for $25,000 in my pocket. 
Thought perhaps you'd like to liaVe a 
look before J banked it. But let's not t 

get started on that yet. There's some-
thing else." 

From the burning intensity of the 
look in her wide-open eyes he turned 
awa.v—walked off to the window. And 
there, with many baitings and stiiiu-
blings. began telling her the story you 
know already: how his first promo
tion had seemed so insecure that he'd 
put off telling her about it. Howrwhen 
the day come that he needed capital, 
for buying into the business, the very 
ease with which he'd got it made liini 
seem rather a fool. Feel at least that 
he'd look rather a fool to her. and 
would make her suspect that the ujh 
rooting of their former life had been 
less the necessity he'd painted it than 
rt sort of temperamental brainstorm 
on his own part. How. finally, he'd" 
loved it so—exactly as it, was. this new 
life of theirs—tfiat he had. out of 
sheer cowardice, put. off telling from 
day to day the thing that would make 
a change. 

"I knew 1 had nothing to be afraid 
of. really—that no material change, 1 
mean, could alter the essentials of this 
iu'w thing of ours. I flunked it. really, 
as one does the dentist. I've paid for 
it-M hop£ you'll believe that—exactly 
as one 'pays for putting off the den
tist.-• The lofiger I put it off the worse It hurt: and the wor«e I knCw it wftsi 
n»r,<iwr. to hltft  . .  .  

out now: Von wllf forgive me, wmi't  
yOU V oh. I Ut ' . 'Wt vull Will.  

111(1 looked «lt He turned 
she 

her 
had 

then, 
gUll'J 
» 

w-ifli  the sense ot 
l l t ) i  ,  of the peril  she 

b u t  
-two 

far 
or 

so white. 
couldn't  understand-

iPi, '  i i l trilnltcil  the 

whiteness In the lie;".  _ 

••We've g'"i I" ( ' f ,  ""S \  
, l l i ( |  "that 's Hut where 
we go ami how we live. Unit 's m .voir 
hands'" He kissed them both. Mid 
hi!; 'voice broke. "In your hands, my 

Then, to get I 'ei  ' t" '1 '1  • l l (" 
about the car lied i"1 1 1-1 1- ,  
promised it for \w  

i .us because they'd hided hnn. I.ui to
morrow. they said, was sure l ied 
abandon the office tW a week, and 
they'd take n l i t t le trip. Where would 

she like to no? 
"We luighi cruise around. '  suggest

ed Celia. "and l»<>k l l l i l ( ' l ' s  wJ , m !  

we could live not too tar away from 
town for you to come in-
enough so there'd be room-
three acres where things could lmw> 
air and sun enough to grow in—flow
ers. and vegetables, and chickens. ilJiu 

a cow. And a bain-." - _ 
"Thai was why." she lohl him after 

a while, "1 sold I he jewelry and gavo 
the two thousand dollars to Major 

March." 
He amazed her by taking thif> an

nouncement with a grin, rather than 

a gasp. _ .  
"Oh. .Major didn I give yon, nwa.\ !  

lie assured her. "I '«ut.  of course, when* 
Hie tests came out the way they did 
and I saw what we hud. 1 asked liiin 
where he'd got the money. How nin^h 
he'd had to pay for it .  Because' .  (HC 
course, what lie had had to pay ought, 
to come out of my share as W('ll  as 
out of his.  Ilis way of ret using to 
tell  nie was so impressive—religious, 
you might almost call  i t—that i t  would 
have given almost anybody a hunch. 
And then, when he swore that the per
son who had given liiin the money 
hadn't  driven any bargain for it  -at 
all .  it .  struck me that. ' there wjrfsu'l .  
anybody else—couldn't  "be' ;  anybody 
else who'd be—" 

"Fool enough," Celia put in con
tentedly. 

"Oh. well." lie said. "I don't  care 
what name you en 11 i t  by." 

He found out about her visit  to the 
office, too. No later than next day. 
"That stenographer of mine." lie said, 
"has got a queer bee in her bonnet.  
She swears that you were in my of
fice yesterday morning.* aud that you 
waited there for an hour to see me, 
and then went awa.v." 

"It  must have been a lady, then, 
1 suppose." mused Celia. "Somebody 
all  dressed up. probably, and terribly 
excited 'because they, wouldn't  let her 
in. J 'ut what made 1mm* think it  wa* 
me';- She's never seen me." ,  

"Well,  of course." said Alfred, "there 
lire t.^ireu pictures of you on my desk." 
And. fhen, meeting lier eyes, lie,  cried 
out.  "it  was you!" 

Well,  t l io..new;sear had arrived by 
then, and wliat witli  the excitement of 
getting ready for their trip and pre
paring tlie feast that Major March had 
been invited to for that night,  and 
the deliriouv bliss of just dropping 
everything now and then and looking 
at each other. 1 suppose it  is no won
der that they failed to treat that-po
tential and ,so narrowly averted tra
gedy as soberly lis ^t deserved. , In
deed, beyond,if ' jhiilty laugh frjmi ;Cel\a, 

W 'T Jfi ' i i i  f ind an eXebuiiation 
miiir Alfred, tli tw din't  treat i t  hi all .  

Two or tlpree l ights inter,  though, 
.nut t i in the counti;jj  and tinder a very 
l '»e_ yellow moon, in the course of 
jalkjng oyer the whole adventure, lie 
asked lier why she'  let him off l ike 
that.  

She said, with more meaning in her 
voice than there was in the words, 
"Oh, what would be the use? You may 
find me some time where vou could 
smash me flat,  or I find you. But I 
don't  believe there's anything immort
al about not paying off grudges, do 
yrtu? There's something in the Bible 
about that.  And don't  you think we're 
both much nicer this way than 
would be—crushed?" 

He couldn't  take it  as lightly as 
that,  but his feelings wouldn't  go'  into 
adequate words. g  

"You little thoroughbred," lie saji |  
'  TIIK K.VIX'-*-v  
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IE 
Stepping on small nieces of hot 

metai. walking on sharp chip:; of Meel, 
standing in hot sand -these, and other 
harsh conditions of walking turfs^p?, 
in a steel plant, have no apparent ef
fect on Neohn Sole;;. So says R. f. 
Doty, plant superintendent cf the 
iivyer Stepl Casting Company, Mil
waukee, V, K',:onRn. 

The best cak tanned leather cole1; 
last abAit three v ceks under the abu<^ 
given them in the foundry, v.hil«"l 
have been wearing a pzir cf Neoiia 
Soles for more than throe months. A nd 
to all appearances, they ars as stout 
«« ^hpn first put on my shoes," sa-^s 
Mr. Doty. ' 

Only Neolin Soles can resist wear 
and abuse like this. They arc create*! 
by Saencc to be very tough and dur
able flexiolc and waterproof, too. 
To reduce your own shoe expense, and 
tocut the family s'ioe bills, buy Neolir-
solsd shoes. \ cu can get them i:i 
imny styles fcr men,, v.omen/ and 
cliildren. 

And have your worn shoes re-bol-
tomed with Neolin Soles, 't hese lone-

wearing soles are manufactured by Th~ 
Goodyear Tire & Rubber Co., Akroi{ 
Ohio, who also make Wingfoot Heels— 
SUHTcUitoed to outlast all other heels* 

lte!?!l Soles 

OVER-ACIDITY 
°l the stomach has upset many a 

!r5?1 M your >lon,«ch is acid* 
disturbed, dissolve two or three 

Ki-hqids 
on the tongue before retiring and en> 
joy refresking sleep. The purity and 
goodness of Ki-moidM guaranteed by 

M sedtt St BOWNE • 
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